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TO AND FROM
Dr. JonaTHAN SWIFT, etc.

From the Year 1714 to 1737.

LEE TE R:-].

Mr. PorE to Dr. SwikrT.

June 18, 1714,
W HATEVER Apologies it might become

me to make at any other time for writ-:

ing to you, I fhall ufe none now, to a

man who has own’d himfelf as fplenetic as a Cat in
the Country. In that circumftance, I know by ex-
perience a letter is avery ufeful, as well as amufing
thing : If you are too bufied in State affairs to read
it, yetyou may find entertainment in folding it into
divers figures, either doubling it into a pyramidical,
ar twifting it into a ferpentine form: or, if your
difpofition fhould not be fo mathematical, in taking’
it with you to that place where men of ftudious
minds are apt to fit longer than ordinary; where,
after an abrupt divifion of the paper, it may not be
unpleafant to try to fit and rejoin the broken lines
together.  All thefe amufements I am no ftranger
or. IX. B to

—
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to in the Country, and doubt not but (by this time})
you begin to relifh them, in your prefent contem-
plative fituation.

I remember a man, who was thought to have
fome knowledge in the world, ufed to affirm, that
no people in town ever complained they were for-
gotten by their Friends in the country : but my en-
creafing experience convinces me he was miftaken,
for I find a great many here grievoufly complaining
of you, upon this fcore. I am told further, that .
you treat the few you correfpond with in a very ar-
rogant ftyle, and tell them you admire at their info-
lence in difturbing your meditations, or even en-
quiring of your * retreat: but this I will not pofi-
tively aflert, becaufe I never received any fuch in-
fulting Epiftle from you. My Lord Oxford fays
you have not written to him once fince you went :
but this perhaps may be only policy, in him or you :
and I, who amhalf 2 Whig, muit not entirely cre-
dit any thing he affirms, At Button’s it is reported
you are gone to Hanover, and that Gay goes only
on an Embafly to you. Others apprehend fome
dangerous State - treatife from. your retirement ;. and
a Wit, who affefts to imitate Balfac, fays, that the
Miniftry now are like thofe Heathens of old, who
received their Oracles from the Woods. The Gen-
tlemen of the Roman Catholic perfuafion are not
unwilling to credit me, when I whifper, that you
are gone to meet fome Jefuits commiffioned from
the %ourt of Rome, in order to fettle the moft con-
venient methods to be taken for the coming of the
Pretender. Dr, Arbuthnot is fingular in his opini-
on, and imagines your only defign is to attend at

* Some time before the Death of Queen Aune, when
her Minifters were quarrelling, and the Dean could not
reconcile them, he retired toa Friend's Houfe in Berk-
fhire, and never {aw them after, S

1 full
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full leifure to the life and adventures of Scriblerus *,
‘This indeed muft be granted of gredter importance
than all the reft ; and I wifh I could promife fo well
of you. The top of my own ambition is to con-
tribute to that great work, and I fhall tranflate Ho-
mer by theby. Mr. Gay has acquainted you what
progrefs I have made in it. I can’t name K/Ir. Gay,
without all the acknowledgments which I fhall ever
owe you, on hisaccount. If I'writthis in verfe, I
would tell you, you are like the fun, and while men
imagine you to be retired or abfent, are hourly ex-
erting your indulgence, and bringing things to ma-
turity for their advantage. Of all the world, you
are the man (without flattery) who ferve your friends
with the leaft oftentation ; it is almoft ingratitude to
thank you, confidering your temper; and this is
the period of all my letter which I fear you will
think the moft impertinent. I am with the trueft
affe@ion, :

Your's, &c.

* This proje®t (in which the princlpal perfons engaged
were Dr. Arbuthnot, Dr. Swift, and Mr. Pope) was
a very noble one. It was to write a complete fatire in
profe upon the abufes in every branch of {cience, com-
prifed in the hiftory of the life and writings of Scrible-
rus; of which only fome detached parts and fragments
were done, fuch as the Memoirs of Sriblerus, the Travels
sof Gulliver, the Treatife of the Profund, the literal Cii-
ticifms an Virgil, &c.

B2 LET-
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LETTER I
From Dr. Swirt to M. Pore,

Dublin, June 28, 1715.

M Y +Lord Bifhop of Clogher gave me your
kind letter full of reproaches for my not
writing. T .am naturally no very. exa& cosrefpon2
dent, and when I leave’ 2 country without proba<
bility of returning, I think.as feldom'as I can of
what I loved or efteemed in it; to avoid' the Defids>
rium which of all things .makes life moft uneafy.
But you muft give me leave to add one thing, - that
you talk at your eafe, being wholly unconcerned irr
public events: ‘For, if your friends the Whigs con-
tinue, you may hope for fome favour ; if the To-
ries return, you areat leaft fure of quiet. You
know how well I loved both Lord Oxford .and Bo-
lingbroke, and-how dear the Duke of Ormond
is to me: Do you imagine I can be eafy while their
enemies are endeavouring to take off their heads?
1 nync & werfus tecum meditare cangros—Do you ima=
gine I can be eafy, when I think of the probable
confequences of thefe proceedings, perhaps upon the
very peace of the nation, but certainly of the minds
of fo many hundred thoufand good fubje&ts? Up-
on the whole, you may truly attribute my filence
. to the Eclipfe, but it was that Eclipfe which hap-
pened on the firft of Auguft.

I borrowed your Homer from the Bifhop (miné
is not yet landed) and read it out in two evenings.
K it pleafeth others as well as me, you have got

4 Dr. St. George 4fp, formerly a Fellow of Trinity-
College, Dublin, (to whom the Dean was a Pupil) after-
wards Bifhop of Clogher, and tranflated to the See of
Derry in 1716-17. S.

5 ¥ E e
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your end, irt profit and reputation: - Yet I am angey
at fome bad Rhyntes and Triplets, and pray in your
next do not let ‘me have fo many unjuﬂigah’e
Rhymes to war and gods, I tell you all the faults T
know, only in oneor two places you are a little ob-
fecure; but I expe@ted you to be fo in one or two
and twenty. I have heard nofoul talk of it here,
for indeed it is notcome over; ndr do we very
much abound in-Judges, at leaft I have not the
honour to be acquainted with them. Your Notes
are perfe@tly good, and fo are your Preface and Ef-
fay. " You were pretty bold in mentioning Lord
Bolingbroke in that Preface. © I faw the Key to the
Eock but yefterday : I think you have changed'it a
good deal, to adapt it to the prefent times *.

God be thanked I'have yet no Parliamentary bu-
finefs, andif they have none with me; I fhall neve?
feek their dcquaintance. I have not been very fond
of them for fome years paft, not when I thought
them tolerably good, and thereforeif I can get leave
to be abfent, I fhall bé much inclined to be on that
fide, when there is'a Parliament on ‘this: but trul
I muft be a little eafy in my mind before I can think
of Scriblerus. .

* You are to underftand that I live in the corner of
a vaft unfarnifhed houfe 5 my family confifts of a
fteward, a groom, a helper in the ftable, afootman,
and an old maid; who are all at board-wages, and
when I do not dine abroad, or make an entertain-
ment (which laft is very rare) I eat 2 mutton-pye,
and drink half a pintof wine: My amufements are
defending my fmall dominions againft the Archbi-
fhop, and endeavouring to reduce my rebellious

* Put thefe two laft obfervations together, and it will
appear, that Mr, Pope was neither wanting to his friends
for fear of party, nor would infult & miniftry to humour
his friends.

B3 Choir.
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Choir. Perditur hec inter mifero lux. 1 defire you
will prefent my humble fervice to Mr. Addifon, Mr.
Congreve, and Mr. Rowe, and Gay. 1am, and
will be always, extremely yours, &c. =~

LETTER I
Mr. PorEe to Dr. SwirT.

June 20, 1716:

Cannot fuffer a friend to crofs the Irifh feas with-

out bearing a teftimony from me of the conftant
efteem and afteétion I am both obliged and inclined
to have for you. Itis better he fhould tell you than
I, how often you'are in our thoughts and in our
cups, and how I learn to {leep lefs * and drink more,
whenever you are named among us. I look upon a
friend in Ireland as upon a friend in the other world,
whom  (popifhly fpeaking) I'believe conftantly well
difpofed towards me, and ready to do me all the
good he can, in that ftate of feparation, though I
hear nothing from him, and make addrefles to him
but very rarely. A protéftant divine cannot take it
amifs that I treat him in the fame manner with my
patron Saint,

Tcan tell you no news, but what you will not fuffi-
ciently wonder at, that I fuffer many things as an au-
thor militant ; whereof in yourdays of probation,
you have‘been a fharer, or you had not arrived to
that triumphant ftate you now defervedly enjoy in
the Church.  As for me, I have not the leaft hopes
of the Cardinalat, tho’ I fuffer for my Religion in
almoft every weekly paper. I have begun to take a

¥ Alluding to his conftant cuftom of fleeping after
dinner. y ’

pique
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pique at the Pfalms of David (if the wicked may
be credited, who have printed a fcandalous one * in
my name.) This ref)ort I dare not difcourage too
much, in a profpect 1 have at prefent of a poft un-
der the Marquis de Langallerie +, wherein if I can
but do fome fignal fervice againft the Pope, I may
be confiderably advanced by the Turks, the only re-
ligious people I dare confide in. If it fhould hap-
pen hereafter thatI fhould write for the holy law of
Mahomet, I.hope it may make no breach between
youand me; every one muft live, and I beg you
will not be the man to manage the controverfy a-
gainft me. The Church of Rome I judge (from
many modern fymptoms, as well as ancient prophe-
cies) to be in a declining condition ; that of Eng-
land will in 2 fhort time be fcarce able to maintain
her own family: fo Churches fink as generally as
Banks in Europe, and for the fame reafon; that
Religion and Trade, which at firft were open and
free, have been reduced into the Management of
Companies, and the Roguery of Directors,

I dor’t know why I tell you all thisy but that I .
.always loved to talk to you';-but this is not a time
for any man to talk to the purpofe. Truth is a
kind of contraband commodity, which I would not
venture to export, -and therefore the only. thing
tending that dangerous way which I fhall fay, is,
that I am, and always will be, with the utmott fin.

cerity, .
Your’s, &c,
* In Curl's Colleftion..

4+ One who made a noife then, as Count Bonnival has
done fiice, Y

B 4 LET.
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LETTER IV,

From Dr. SwirT to Mr. PorE,

e | ‘ Aug. 30, 1716.
- 'I'»Ia,d the<favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom,
I before any other queftion relating to your health
or fortune, or, fuccefs as a Poet, I enquired your
principles in thé common form, ¢ Is he Whig- or
“ a Tory ?” 1 am forry to find they are not fo
well tallied to the prefent jun&ure as Icould with,
T always thought the terms of Faéfe and- Furé had
“been introduced by the Poets, and that Poffeflion of
‘any fort in Kings was held an unexcéptionable title
in'the courts of Parnaffus. If you do’ not grow a
perfect good fubject in all its prefent latitudes, ‘T
fhall conclude you are become rich, and able to live
without dedications to men in power, whéreby one
great inconvenience will follow, ‘that y6u and the
world and pofterity will be utterly ignorant of their
Virtues. * For, either your brethren have miferably
decéived us thefe hundred years paft,” or Power con-
fers Virtue, as naturally as five of your Popith fa-
craments do Grace.«~You fleep lefs and drink more.
~—But your mafter Horace was Vini fomnigue benig-
nus: and, as I take it,” both are proper -for your
trade. As to mine, < there are a thoufand poetical
texts to confirm the one; and as to the othery I
know it-was anciently the cuftom to fleep in T'em-
ples for thofe who would confult the Oracles,
$¢ Who di@ates to me flumbering ¥, &c.

You arean ill Catholick, or a worfe Gegorapher,
forI can affure you, Ireland is not Paradi?é‘ and 1
appeal even to any Spanifh divine whether Addrefles
were cver made to a friend in Hell, or Purgatory ?

* Milton, O
n



rrRomM- Dr. SWIF T, ete. -0

- And who are all thefe enemies you hint at? Iean
only think of Curl, Gildon, Squire Burnet, Black-
.more, and a few others whofe fame I have forpot ;
Tools, in my opinion as neceflary for a good writer,
as pen, ink, and paper. . And befides, I would fain
know whether every Draper doth: not fhew you
three or four damn’d pieces of fluff to fet. off, his
good one? However, [ will grant, that one the-
rough Bookfelling-Rogue is better qualified to vex
an author, than all his cotemporary feribless in Cri-
tic or Satire, not only by ftolen Copies of what was
incorreét or unfit for the public, but by downright
laying  other mens dulnefs at your door. {I had a
long defign upon the Ears of that Curl, when I was
in credit, but the Rogue ‘would never allow me a
air ftroke at them, although: my penknife was rea-
.dy drawn and fharp. ‘I can hardly believe the rela-
-tion of his being poifoned, although the Hiftorian
pretends to have been an eye-witnefs : But I beg
pardon, Sack might do it, although'Rats-bane would
not. I never faw the thing you mention as falfely
.imputed to you ; but I think the frolicks of merty
hours, evén when we are guilty, fhould not be left
to the mercy of our beft friends, until Curl and his
refemblers are bang’d.

With fubmiffion to the better judgment of you
and your friends, I take your proje& of an employ-
ment under the Turks to be idle and unneceffary.
Have a little patience, and you will find more me-
rit and encouragement at home by the fame me-
thods. You are ungrateful to your country; quit
but your own Religion, and ridicule ours, and that
will allow you a free choice for any other, or for
none at all, and pay you well into the bargain.
Therefore pray do not run and difgrace us among
the Turks, by telling them you were forced to leave
{our native home, becaufe we would oblige you to

e a Chriftian ; whereas we will make it appear to
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all the world, that we only compelled you to be a
‘Whig.

Thercis a young ingenious Quaker in this town
who writes verfes to his miftrefs, not very correét,
but in a ftrain purely what a poetical Quaker fhould
do, commending her look and habit, &c. It gave
me a hint that a fett of Quaker paftorals might fuc-
ceed, if our friend Gay* could fancy it, and I
think it a fruitful fubjet; pray hear what he fays.
I believe further, the paftoral ridicule is not ex-
haufted ; and that a porter, footman, or + chair-
man’s paftoral might ‘do well.  Or what think you
of a Newpate paftoral, among the whores and
thieves there.

Laflly, to conclude, I love ycu never the worfe
for feldlom writing to you. I amin an obfcure
fcenc, where you know neither thing nor perfon.
I can only anfwer yours, which I promife to do after
a fort whenever you think fit to employ me. But I
can affure you, the fcene and the times have depref-
fed me wonderfully, for T will impute no defeét to
thofe two paltry years which have flipt by fince I
had the happinefs to fee you. Tam, with the trueft
efteem,

Yourfs, &ec.

* Gay did write a pafloral of this kind, which is pub-
lifhed in his works.

+ Swift wrote one of this kind, intitled Dermo? and
Skeelak.

LET-
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sLETTER V.
From Dr. SwirT to Mr. PorE.

Dublin, Jan. 30, 1721.

Thoufand things have vexed me of late years,
A, upon which I am determined to lay open my
mind to you. . I rather chufe to appeal to you than
tomy Lord Chief Juftice Whitfhed, under the fitua-
tion I am in. ~ For, I take this caufe propetly to
lie before you : You are amuch fitter Judge of what
concerns the credit. of .2’ Writer, the injuries that
are done him, and the reparations: he ought to re-
ceive. Befides, I doubt whether the Arguments I
could fuggeft to prove . my own innocence would be
of much weight from the gentlemen of the Long-
robe to thofe in Furs, upon whofe decifion about
the difference of Style or Sentiments, I fhould be
very unwilling to leave the merits of my Caufe. =

Give me leave then to put you in mind (although
you cannot eafily forget it) that about ten weeks be-
fore the Queen’s death, I left the town, upon occa-
fion of that incurable breach among the great men
at Court, and went down to Berkthire, where you
may remember that you gave me the favour of a
vifit. While I was in that retirement, I writa
Difcourfe which I thought might be ufeful in fuch a
jun&ure of affairs, and fent it up to London ; but,
upon fome difference in qpinion between me and a
certain great Minifter now abroad, the publifhin
of it was deferred fo long that the Queen died, and
I recalled my copy, which hath been ever fince in
fafe hands, In a few weeks after the lofs of that
excellent Princefs, I came to my flation here ; where

1 This Letter Mr. Pope never received, P. nor did
he belicve it was ever fent.
1 have
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1 have continued ever fince in the greateft privacy,
and utter ignorance of . thofe events,. which are moft
commonly talked of i thé world. ~“T'neither know
the names nor number of the Royal Family which
now reigns, further than the Praycr-book informs
me. I cannot tell who is Chancellor, who are Se-
cretariés, nor with what hations we are in peace or
war. And. this manner of 'life was ot taken fup
out:of any fort:of, AffeQation; but-mercly to avoid
giving offenck, -and for fear of piovoking Party-
zeal N B LA

I had indeed written fome Memorials of thé four
laft yearsof the Queen’s reign, with fome other in-
formations, ‘which 1 receiv’d,> 4s' neceflary mate
sials to ‘qualify ime for doing fomething i an-eft<
ployment tien defignéd me * 3 But, as it was at the
difpofal of .a perfon; who had not the: fralleft fhiare
of fteddinefs orfincerity, I difdained to zecept it.
¢ 'Thefe papérs; at'my fewhours of health and leiz
fure, I have been digefting+ into order by onefheet
at a time, ‘for I dare not ventare any further, left
the humour of fearching and feizing papers fhould

,* Hiftoriographer.. 'S o ) P
.+ Thefe papersfome years aftet were brought finithed
by the Dean into England, with an intention to publifh
them. = But a friend, on whofe judgment he relied (the
fame I fuppofe whom he mentions above, as being a-
broad at the time of writing this letter) diffuaded him
from that defign. He told the Dean, ‘there were feveral
fafts he knew to be falfe; and that the whole was {o much
in the fpirit of party-writing, that, though it might have
made a feafonable pamphlerin fupport of their Admini-
ftration it was a difhonout to juft hiftory, The Dean
would do. nothing, againt his Friend’s judgment, yet it
extremely chagrined him.  And. he told a common
friend, that fince * * did not approve his hiftory, be
would caft it ‘into the fire, tho’ it was the beft work he
had ever written.. However it did not.undergo this fate,
and is faid to be yet in being,
: revive ;
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revive ; notthat I.am in pain of anydanger to my-
felf '{for they icontain nothing of prefent Times ot
Perfons, upon ‘whichi k. thail never lofe a thought
while there is a:Cat or a Spaniel in the houfe) but to
preferve them from belng loft among Meflengers and
Clerks. . '

I have jwritten in this kingdom, a * difcourfe to
perfuade the wretchéd people to wear their 6wn Ma-
nufalturesinftedd of thofe from England. - This:
“Eréatife- {foon fpread, very: Yafl, 'being agreeable to.
the fentimients of -the whale nation, except of thofe.
gentlemen who had employments, or were Expecw:
tants. | Upsn:which'a perfon: in great office hére
immediately tock thealarm': he fentin hafte for the:
Chicf Juftice, and informed him of a feditiqus,;
faétious, and virulent :Pamphlet, lately :publithéd:
with: 2 defign of! fetting the twa: Kingdoms at vari-; .
- ance; direing at the'fime:time that the Printer
thould be profecuted with the utmoft rigour of  law.
"The Chief Juftice 'had ' fa'quick an underftanding,’
that he refolved, if paflible, ta:out-dg his orders..
‘The Grand-Juries of the coun?’ and city were
practifed effeétually with to reprefent the faid Pam-
phlet with all:aggravating Epithets, for ‘which they
had thanks fent them from England, and their Pre-
fentments publithed for feveral weeks in‘all the
news-papers. The Printer was feized, and forced
to give great bail : after his trial the Jury brought
him in Not Guilty, although they had been culled
with the utmoft induftry; the Chief Juftice fent
them.baclg nine times, and kept them eleven hours,
until being perfe€tly ‘tired out, they were forced to
leave:the ‘matter to the mercy of the Judge, b
what they call a fpecial Verdit.  During the trial),7
the: Chief Juftice, among other fingularities, laid

* ‘A Propoial for the univerfal Ule of Irith Manufac-
wres. e !
his”

183
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his hand on his breaft, and protefted folemnly that
the Author's defign was to bring in the Pretender 3
although there was not a fingle fyllable of Party in
the whole Treatife, and although it was known that
the moft eminent of thofe who profeffed his own
principles, publickly difallowed his proceedings. But
the caufe being fo very odious and impopular, the
trial of the Verdi& was deferred from one Term to
another, until upon the Duke of G—ft*n the Lord
Lieutenant’s arrival, his Grace, after mature advice,
and permiffion from England, was pleafed to grant
a nols profequi. !

This 1s the more remarkable, becaufe it is faid
that the man is no ill decider in common cafes of
property, where Party. is out of the queftion ; but
when that intervenes, with ‘ambition at heels to
puth it forward, it muft needs confound any man
of little fpirit, and low birth, who hath no other:
endowment than that fort of Knowledge, which,
however poflefled in the higheft degree, can poflibly
give no one good quality to the mind +. :
o A 1 t

+ ‘This is a very ftrange affertion. To fuppofe thata
confummate knowledge of the Laws, by which civilized
focicties-are governed, can give no one good quality to the
mind, is making Ethics (of which public laws are fo con-
fiderable a part) a very unprofitable ftudy. Plato’s di-
vifion of the fciences into Ethics, Phyfics, and Logic, as
it is one of the oldeft, fo is it the beft. The feverer Phi-
lofophers condemn a total application to the two latter,
becaufe they have no tendency to mend the heart; and
recommend:the firft as our principal ftudy, for its efficacy
in this important fervice. = And fure, if any human fpe-
culations can mend the. heart, they muft be.thefe which
have Man for their obje&, as a reafonable, a focial, and,
a civil being.  And thefe are all included under Ezbics ;
whether you call the fcience Morality or Laav. = And with
regard to the Law of England, we muft be much pre-
Jjudiced againgt it not to aliow that what Tully affirms’

con-
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Tt is true, I have been much concerned, for fe~
veral years paft, upon account of the publick as
well as for myfelf, to fee how ill a tafte for witand
fenfe prevails in the world, which Politics, and
South-fea, and Party, and Opera’s, and Mafque-
rades have introduced,  For, befides many infipid
papers which the malice of fome hath entitled me
to, there are many perfons appearing to wifh me
well, and pretending to be judges of my ftyle and
manner, who have yet afcribed fome writings to
me, of which any man of common fenfe and lite-
rature would be heartily afhamed. I cannot for~
bear inftancing a Treatife called a Dedication upon
Dedications, which many would have to be mine,
although it be as empty, dry, and fervile a compo-
fition, as I remember at any time to have read.
But above all, there is one Circumftance which
makes it impoffible for me to have been Author of a
"T'reatife, wherein there are feveral pages contain-
ing a Panegyric on Kin3 George, of whofe charac-
ter and perfon I am utterly ignorant, nor ever had
once the curiofity to enquire into either, living at
fo great a diftance as I do, and having long done
with whatever can relate to public matters.

Indeed .1 have formerly delivered my thoughts
very frecly, whether I were atked or no; but never
affe&led to be 2 Counfellor, to whichI had no man-
ner of call. I was humbled enough to fee myfelf
fo far out-done by the Earl of Oxford in my own
trade as a Scholar, and too good a courtier not to

concerning the law of the twelve tables, may be modeft-
ly applicd to ours. ¢ Fremant omnes licet, dicgm quod
“¢ fentio : bibliothecas mehercule omnium: Philofopho-
“ rum unum mihi videtur Pande&arum volumen et au
“ thoritatis pondere et utilitatis ubertate fuperare,’”  But
the beft proof of its moral cfficacy is the manners of its
profeflors : and thefe, in every age, have been fuch as
were the firft improved, or the lat corrupted. !
difcover
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difcover his contempt of thofe who would be men
of importance out of their fphere.  Befides, to
fay the truth, although I have known many great
Minifters ready enough to hear Opinions, yet I
have hardly feen one” that would ever defcend to
take Adyice; and this pedantry arifeth from a
Maxim themfelves do not believe at the fame time
they practife by it, that there is fomething profound
in Politics, which men of plain honeft fenfe cannot
arrive to.

I only with my endeavours had fucceeded better
in the great point I had at heart, which was that
of reconciling the Minifters to each other. This
might have been done, if others, who had more
concern and more influence, would have alted their
parts 3 and, if this had fucceceded, the public inte~
reft both of Church and State would not have been
the worfe, nor the Proteftant Succeflion endangered.

But, whatever opportunities a conftant atten
dance of four years might have given me for en-
deavouring to do good offices to particular perfons,
I deferve at leaft to find tolerable quarter from thofe
of the other Party ; for many of which I was a
conflant advocate with the Earl of Oxford, and
for this I appeal to his Lordthip: He knows
how “often I prefled him in favour of Mr. Ad-
difon, Mr. Congreve, Mr. Row, and Mr. Steel;
although I freely confefs that his Lordfhip’s kind-
nefs to them was altogether owing to his ge-
nerous notions, and the efteem he had for their wit
and parts, of which I could only pretend to be a
remembrancer. For I can never forget the anfwer
he gave to the late Lord Hallifax, who upon the
firft change of the Miniftry interceded with him to
fpare Mr. Congreve’: It was by repeating thefe two
lines of Virgil,

Non obtufa adeo geflamus petora Pogniy

=2 Nec tam averfus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urlre.P
ur-
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Purfudnt to which, he always treated Mr. Congreve
with the greateft perfonal civilities, afluring him
of his conftant favour and proteftion, and addin
that he would ftudy to do fomething better for
him.

I remember it was in thofe times a ufual fubjett
of raillery towards me among the Minifters, that I
never came to them without a Whig in my fleeve j
which I do not fay with any view towards making
my Court: For, the new Principles * fixed to thofe

~of that denomination, I did then, and do now
from my heart abhor, deteft, and abjure, as wholly
degenerate from their predeceflors. I have conver-
fed in fome freedom with more Minifters of State
of all parties than ufually happens to men of my
level, and, I confefs, in their capacity as Mini-
fters, I look upon them as a race of people whofe
acquaintance no man would court, otherwife than
upon the fcore of Vanity or Ambition. The firft
quickly wears off (and is the Vice of low minds,
for a man of fpirit is: too proud to be vain) and the
other was not my cafe. Befides, having never re-
ceived more than one fmall favour, I was under no
neceflity of being a flave to men in power, but
chofe my friends by their perfonal merit, ‘without
examining how far their notions agreed with the
politics then in vogue. I frequently converfed with
Mr. Addifon, and the others [ named (excppt Mr:
Steel) during all my. Lord Oxford’s Miniftry, and
Mr. Addifon’s friendfhip to me continued inyiola-
ble, with as much kindnefs as when we ufed to

* He means particularly the principle at that time
charged upon them, by their Enemies, of an intention
to proferibe the Tories.

Vou, IX. C meet
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meet at my Lord Sommers * or Hallifax, who were
leaders of the oppofite Party.

I would infer from all this, that it is with great
injuftice T have thefe many years been pelted by
your Pamphleteers, merely upon account of fome

‘regard which the Queen’s laft Minifters were pleafed
to have for me: and yet in my confcience I think
I am a partaker in every ill defign they had againft
the Proteftant Succeffion, or the Liberties and Re-
ligion of their Country ; and can fay with Cicero,
¢¢ that I fhould be proud to be included with them
¢ in all their actions tanquam in equo Trojano.”
“But if Thave never difcovered by my words, writ-
ings, qr ations, ‘any Party virulence 4, or dan-
gerous defigns againft the prefent powers ; if my
“friendfhip and converfation were equally fhewn a-
“mong thofe who liked or difapproved the proceed-
ings then at Court, and that I was known to be a
‘common Friend of all deferving perfons of the lat-
ter fort, when they were in diftrefs ; I cannot but
think it hard, that I am not fuffered to run quietly
among the common herd of people, whofe opini-
ons unfortunately differ from thofe which lead to
Favour and Preferment. ‘

I ought to let you know, that the Thing we
called 2 Whig in England is a creature altogether
different from thofe of the fame denomination here;
at 1efft it was fo during the reign of her late Ma-
jefty. Whether thofe on your fide have changed
or no t, it hath not been my bufinefs to enquire.
I remember my excellent friend Mr. Addifon, when
he firft came over hither Secretary to the Earl of

* Lord Sommers had very warmly recommended
Dr. Swift to the favour of Lord Wharton when he went
the Queen’s Lieutenant into Ireland, in the year 1709.

+ The Examiners, I {fuppofe, were nct then publfh-
od amongft the Dean’s works.

1 He fays before, that they had changed.

- Wharton
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Wharton then Lord Lieutenant, was extremely of-
fended at the condu&t and difcourfe of the Chief
Managers here: He told me they were a fort of
people who fcemed to think, that the principles of
a Whig confifted in nothing clfe but damning the
Church, reviling the Clergy, abetting the Diflen-
ters, and fpeaking contenptibly of revealed Reli-
ion, y
. I was difcourfing fome years ago with a certain
Minifter about that whiggith or fanatical Genius,
fo prevalent among the Englith of this kingdom :
his Lordfhip accounted for it by that number of
Cromwell’s Soldiers, adventurers eftablithed here,
who were all of the foureft leven, and the meaneft
birth, and whofe pofterity are now in. poffeflion of -
their lands and their principles. However, it muft
be confefled, that of late fome people in this coun-
try are grown weary of quarrclling, becaufe inte-
reft, the great motive of quarrelling, is atanend;
for, it is hardly worth contending who fhall be an
Excifeman, a Country-Vicar, a Cryer in the
Courts, or an Under-Clerk.

You will perhaps be inclined’to think, that a per-
fon fo ill treated as I have been, muft at fome time
or other have difcovered very dangerous opinions in
.government ; in anfwer to which, I will tell you
what my Political principles were in the time of
her late glorious Majefty, which I never contradi&t-
ed by any a&ion, writing, jor. dilcourfe. :

Firft, I always declarcd myfelf again(t, a Popith
1Suéceflor to the Crown, whatever "Title, he might
bave by the proximity of blood: Neither did I
ever regard the right line, cxcept upon two ac-
counts : firft, as it was eftablithed by law ; and fe-
condly, as it hath much weight in the opinions of
the people. For neceflity may  abolifh any Law,
.but cannot alter. the fentiments of.the vulgar; Right
-of inheritance being p%haps the moft popular ¢}f

2 | il
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all topics: and therefore in great Changes when
that is broke, there will remain much heart-burn-
ing and difcontent among the meaner peoples
which (under a weak Prince and corrupt Admini-
ftration) may have the worft confequences upon
the peuce of any ftate.

As to what is called a Revolution-principle, my
opinion was this ; T'hat whenever thofe evils, which
ufually attend and follow a vielent change of Go-
vernment, were not in probability fo pernicious as
the grievance we fuffer under a prefent power, then
the public good will juftify fuch a Revolution.
And this I took to have been the cafe in the Prince
of Orange’s Expedition, although in the confe-
quences it produced fome very bad effeéts, which
are likely to ftick long enough by us.

I had likewile in thofe days a mortal antipathy
againft Standing Armies in times of Peace: Be- '
caufe T always took Standing Armies to be only
fervants hired by the Mafter of the family for keep-
ing his own children in flavery ; and becaufe I con-
ceived, that a Prince, who could not think him-
felf fecure without Mercenary Troops, muft needs
have a feparate intereft from that of his Subjects.
Although T'am not ignorant of thofe artificial Ne-
ceffities which a corrupted Miniftry can create, for
keeping up Forces to fupport a Faétion againft
the publick Intereft.

As to Parliaments, 1 adored the wifdom of that
‘Gothic Inftitution, which made them annual: and
I was confident cur Liberty could never be placed
upon 2 firm foundation until that ancient law were
reftored among us. For, who fees not, that, while
fuch Aflemblies are permitted to have a longer du-
ration, there grows up a2 commerce of corruption
between the Miniftry and the Deputies, wherein
they both find their accounts, to the manifeft dan- -
ger of Liberty {-which Traffic would ncitherfan-

wer
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fwer the defign nor expence, if Parliaments met
once a year.

1 ever abominated that fcheme of Politics, (now
about thirty years old) of fetting up a monied In-
tereft in oppofition to the landed. For I conceived,
there could not be a truer maxim in our Govern-
ment than this, That the Pofleflors of the foil are
the beft Judges of what is for the advantage of the
kingdom, If others had thought the fame way,
Funds of Credit and South-fea Projects would nei-
ther have been felt nor heard of.

I could never difcover the neceflity of fufpend-
ing any Law upon which the Liberty of the moft
innocent perfons depended; neither do I think
this Praftice hath made the tafte of Arbitrary
Power fo agreeable, as that we thould defire to fee
it repeated.  Every Rebellion fubdued and Plotdif=
covered, contribute to the firmer eftablithment of
the Prince : In the latter cafe, the knot of Confpira-
tors is entirely broke, and they arc to begin their
work anew under a thoufand difadvantages ; fo
that thofe diligent enquiries into remote and pro-
blematical guilt, .with a new power of enforcing
them by chains and dungeons to every perfon
whofe face a Minifter thinks fit to diflike, are not
only oppofite to that Maxim, which declareth it
better that ten guilty men fhould efcape, than one
innocent fuffer; but lkewife leave a gate wide
open to the whole Tribe of Informers, the moft
accurfed, and proftitute, and abandoned race, that
God ever permitted to plague mankind.

It is truc the Romans had i cuftom of chufing a
Di&ator, during whofe adminiftration the Power
of other Magiftrates was fufpended ; but this was
done upon the greateft emergencies; 2 War near
their.doors, or fome civil Diflention : For Armies
muft be governed by arbitrary power. But when
the Virtue of that Commonwealth gave place to

C luxury
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luxury and ambition, this very office of Diltator
became perpetual in the perfons of the Ceefars and
their Succeffors, the moft infamous Tyrants that
have any where appeared in ftory.

Thefg are fome of the fentiments I had, relat-
ing to publick affairs, while I was in the world :
what they are at prefent, is of little importance
either to that or myfelf ; neither can I truly fay 1
have any at all,. or, it I had, I dare- not venture to
.publifh them : For however orthodox they may be
while I am now writing, they may become crimi-
nal enough to bring me into trouble before niid-
fummer. And indeed I have often wifhed for fome
time paft, that a political Catechifm might be pub-
lithed by authority four times a year, in crder to
inftru@ us how we are to fpeak, write, and act dur-
ing the current quarter. I have by expericnce felt
the want of fuch an inftrulter : For, intending to
make my court to fome people on the prevailing
fide, by advancing certain old whiggifh principles,
which, it feems, had been exploded about a month
before, I have pafled for a difaffeCted perfon, I
am- not ignorant how idle a thing it is, for a man
in obfcurity to attempt defending his reputation as
a Writer, while the fpirit of Fa&lion hath fo uni-
verfally poflefled the minds of men, that they are
not at leifure to attend to any thing elle. ZI‘hey
will juft give themfelves time to libel and accufe
me, but cannot fpare 2 minute to hear my defence.
So in a plot-difcovering age, I have often known an
innocent man feized and imprifoned, and forced
to lie feveral months in chains, while the Mini-
fters were not at leifure to hear his petition, until
. they had profecuted and hanged the number they
propofed. ’

All 1 can realonably hope for by this letter, is to
convince my friends, and others who are pleafed
to wifh me well, that I have neither been fo ill a

Subjeck
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Subje& nor fo ftupid an Author, as I have been re-
prefented by the virulence of Libellers, whofe ma-
lice hath taken the fame train in both, by fathering
dangerous Principles in government upon me, which
I never maintained, and infipid Produétions, which
I am not capable of writing. For, however I may
have been foured by perfonal jll treatment, or by
melancholy profpeéts for the public, I am too much
a politician to expofe my own fafety by offenfive
words, And, if my genius and fpirit be funk by
encreafing years, I have at leaft enough difcretion
left, not to miftake the meafure of my own abili-
" ties, by attempting fubjects where thofe Talents are
neceffary, which perhaps I may have left with my
youth.

LETTER VL
Dr. Swirt to Mr. Gay.

Dublin, Jan. 8, 1722-3.

O MIN G home after a thort Chriftmas ram-
ble, I found a letter upon my table, and little
expected when I opened it to read your name at the
bottom. The beft and greateft part of my life, un-
til thefe laft eight years, I fpent in England ; there
1 made my friendthips, and there I left my defires.
I am condemned for ever to another country ; what
is in prudence to be done? 1 think, to be oblitu/~
que meorum, oblivifcendus & illis. “What can be the
defign of your letter but malice, to wake me out
of a fcurvy fleep, which however is better than
none? Iam towards nine years older fince T left
you, yet that is the lesft of my alterations ; m
bu@nefs, my diverfions, my converfations, are all
entirely changed for the worfe, and fo are my ftu-
C 4 dies
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dies and my amufements in writing ; yet, after all,
this humdrum way of life might be paflable
enough, if you would let me alone. I fhall not be
able to relifh my wine, my parfons, my horfes,
nor my garden for three months, until the fpirit
you have raifed fhall be difpofleffed. [ have fome-
times wondered that I have not vifited you, but I
have been ftopt by too many reafons, befides years
and lazinefs, and yet thefe are very good ones.
Upon my return after half a year amongft you,
- there would be to me Defiderio nec pudor nec modus.
I was three years reconciling myfelf to the fcene,
and the bufinefs, to which fortune hath condemned
me, and ftupidity was what I had recourfe to. Be-
fides, what a figure fhould I make in London,
while my friends are in poverty, exile, diftrefs, or
imprifonment, and my enemies with rods of iron ?
Yet I often threaten myfelf with the journey, and
am every fummer praltifing to get health to bear
it : The only inconvenience is, that I grow old in
the experiment.  Although I care not to talk to
you as a Divine, yet I hope you have not been au-
thor of your colic: do you drink bad wine, or keep
bad company ? Are you not as many years older
as I? It will not be always Et 1ibi quos mibi demnpfe-
rit Apponet annos. < 1 am heartily forry you have -
any dealings with that ugly diftemper, and I believe
our friend Arbuthnot wil} recommend you to tem-
perance and exercife. I with they could have as
good an effe@ upon the giddinefs I am fubjeét to,
and which this moment I am not free from. [
fhould have been glad if you had lengthened your
Jetter by telling me the prefent condition of many
of my old acquaintance, Congreve, Arbuthnot,
Lewis, &c. but you mention only Mr. Pope, who
I believe is lazy, or elfe he might have added three
lines of hisown, Iam extremely glad he is nqt
in your cafe of necding great mens favour, and
: gould
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could heartily wifh that you were in his. I have
been confidering why Poets have fuch ill fuccefs in
making their Court, fince they are allowed to be
the greateft and beft of all flatterers: The defet is,
that they flatter only in print or in writing, but not
by wor! of mouth: They will give things under
their hand which they make a confcience of fpeak-
ing. Befides, they are too libertine to haunt anti-
chambers, too poor to bribe Porters and footmen,
and too proud to cringe to fecond-hand favourites
in a great family. Tell me, are you not under
Original fin by the dedication of your Eclogues
to Lord Bolingbroke? I am an ill Judge at this
diftance; and befides, am, for my eafe, utterly ig-
norant of the commoneft things that pafs in the
world ; but if all Courts have a famenefs in them
(as the Parfons phrafe it) things may be as they
were in my time, when all employments went to
Parliament-mens Friends, who had been ufeful in
Ele&ijons, and there was always a huge Lift of
names in arrears at the Treafury, which would at
leaft take up your feven years expedient to difcharge
even one half. Tam of opinion, if you will aot
be offended, that the fureft courfe would be to get
your Friend who lodgeth in your houfc to recom-
mend you to the next chief Governor who comes
over here for a good civil employment, or to be
one of his Secretaries, which your Parliament-men
are fond enough of, when there is no room at
home. The wine is good and reafonable ; you may
dine twice a week at the Deanery-houfe ; there is a
fett of company in this town fufficient for one man ;
folks will admire you, becaufe they have read you,
and read of you; and a good employment will
make you live tolerably in London, or fumptuouf-
ly here; or if you divide between both places, it
will be for your health,

[y
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I with I could do more than fay I love you, I
left you in a good way both for the late Court, and
the Succeflors; and by the force of too much ho-
nefty or too little fublunary wifdom, you fell be-
tween two ftools. Take carc of your health and
money ; be lefs modeft and more a&live; or elfe
turn Parfon and get 2 Bifhoprick here: Would to
(('}Odl they would fend us as good ones from your
ide !

I am ever, &c.

LETTER"VIL

Mr. Pore to Dr. SwrirT.

¥ Jan. 12, 1723.
Find a rcbuke in a late Letter of yours, that
I both flings and pleafeth me extremely. Your
faying that I ought to have writ a Poftfcript to my
friend Gay’s, makes me not content to write lefs
than a whole Letter ; and your feeming to take his
kindly, gives me hopes you will look upon this as
a fincere effect of Friendfhip. Indeed as I can-
not but own the Lazinefs with which you tax me,
and with which I may equally charge you, for
both of us have had (and one of us hath both had
and given *) a Surfeit of writing; fo I really
thoug%t‘you would know your felf to be o certain-
ly intitled to my Friendfhip, that it was a poffef-
i{)n you could not imagine ftood in nced of any

further Deeds or Writings to aflure you of it.
‘Whatever you feem to think of your withdrawn
and feparate ftate at this diftance, and in this Ab-
fence, Dean Swift lives flill in England, in every

* Alluding to his large work on Homer.
i place
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place and company where he would chufe to live,
and I find him'in all the converfations I keep, and
in all the Hearts in which I defire any fhare.

We havé never met thefe many years without.
mention of you. Befides my old Acquaintance, I
have found that all my friends of a later date are
fuch as were yours hefore: Lord Oxford, Lord
Harcourt, and Lord Harley may look upon me as
one entailed upon thém by you : Lord Bolingbroke
is now returned (as I hope) to take Me with all
his other Hereditary Rights: and, indeed, he feems
grown fo much a Philofopher, as to fet his heart
upon fome of them as litdle, as upon the Poet you
gave him. - It is fure my ill fate, that all thofe I
motft loved, and with whom I moft lived, muft be
banifhed : After both of you left England, my con-
ftant Hoft was the Bithop of * Rochefter.” Sure
this is a nation that is curfedly afraid of being
over-run with too much Politenefs, and cannot re-
gain one great Genius, but at the expence of ano-
ther 4. I tremble for my Lord Peterborow (whom
I now lodge with) he has too much Wit, as well
as Courage, to make a folid General{: and if

* Dr. Atterbury.

+ The Bifhop of Rochefter thought this to be indeed
theca'e ; and that the price agreed on for Lord B.'s return
was his banithment : an imagination, which fo fironglv
poffeifed him when he went abroad, that all, which his
friends could fay or do, could not convince him of the
folly of it.

1 This Mr. Wallh ferioufly thought to be the cafe,
where, in a letter to Mr. Pope, he fays—¢ Whenwe were
¢ in'the North, my Lord Wharton fhew'dme a letter he
¢ had received from a certain great General in Spain ;
¢ [Lord Peterb.] 1 told him, I would by all means have
¢ that General recalled, and fet.to writing here at home,
“ for it was impoflible that 2 man with fo much witas he
¢ fhewed, could be fit to commadd an army or do any
¢¢ other bufinefs,”  Let. V. Sep. 9. 17006, 3

e
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he efcapes being banifhed by others, I fear he
will banifh himfelf. This leads me to give you
fome account of the manner of my life and Con-
verfation, which has been infinitely more various
and diffipated, than when you knew me and cared
for me ; and among all Sexes, Parties, and Pro-
feflions. A Glut of Study and Retirement in the
firft part of my life caft me into this; and this, I -
begin to fee, will throw me again into Study and
Retirement.

The Civilities I have met with from oppofite
Setts of people, have hinder’d me from being vio-
lent or four to any Party; but at the fame time
the Obfervations and Experiences I cannct but have
colle&ted, have made me lefs fond of, and lefs fur-
prized at, any: I am therefore the more afflited
and the more angry at the Violences and Hardthips
I fee pradtifed by either. The merry Vein you
knew me in, is funk into a Turn of Refletion,
that has made the world pretty indifferent to me ;
and yet I have acquired a Quietnefs of mind which
by fits improves into a certain degree of Chearful-
nefs, enough to make me juft fo good humoured
as to wifh that world well. My Friendfhips are
encreafed by new ones, yet no part of the ‘warmth
I felt for the old is diminithed. Averfions I have
none, but to Knaves (for Fools I have learned to
bear with) and fuch I cannot be commonly civil
to; for I think thofe men are next to Knaves who
converfe with them. The greateft man in power
of this fort fhall hardly make me bow to him, un-
lefs T had a perfonal obligation, and that I will
take care not to have. The top pleafure of my life
is one Ilearned from you both how to gain'and how
to ufe ; the Freedom of Friendfhip with men much
my Superiors. To have pleafed great men, ac-
cording to Horace, is a praife; but not to have
fattered them and yet not have difpleafed them, is

4 a
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s greater. I have carcfully avoided all Intercourfe
with Poets and Scriblers, unlefs where .by great
chance I have found a modetft one. By thefe means
I have had no quarrels with any perfonally'; none
have been Enecmies, but who were alfo Strangers
to me; and as there is no great need of an Eclair-
cifment with fuch, whatever they writ or faid I
never retaliated, ot only never feeming to know,
but often really never knowing, any thing of the
matter. There are very few things that give me
the Anxicty of a wifh; the firongeft | have would
be to pafs my days with you, and a few fuch as
you: But Fate has difperfed them all about the
world ; and I find to wifh it is as vain, as to with
to fee the Millennium and the Kingdom of the Juft
upon earth.

I have finned in my long filence, confider there
is one to whom you yourfclf have becn as great a
finner. As foon as you fee his hand, you will
learn to do me juftice. and feelin your heart how
long 2 man may be filent to thofe he truly loves
and refpets.

LETTER VIL
Lord BorincBrOXE to Dr. SwirT.

AM not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore you
muft not expect from me the fame indulgence

to Lazinefs ; in defending his own caufe he pleads
yours, and becomes your Advocate while he ap-
peals to you as his Judge : You will da the fame on
our part; and I, and the reft of your common
‘riends, fhall have great juftice to expeét from two
fuch righteous Tribunals: You refemble perfeétly
the two Alehoufe-keepers in Holland, who were at

the fame time Burgomaflers of the Town, and tax-
ed
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ed one¢ another’s Bills alternately. I declare before-
- ‘hand I will net ftand to the award; my Tide to
your Friendfhip is good, and wants neither Deeds
nor Writings to confirm it : but annual Acknow-
ledgments at leaft are neceflary to preferve it: and I
begin to fufpe® by your defrauding me of them,
that you hope in time to difpute it, and to urge
Prefcription againft me. Iwould not fay one word
to you about myfclf (fince it-is a fubjeét on which
you appear to have no curiofity) was it not to try
how far the contraft between Pope’s fortune and
manner of life, and mine, may be carried.

I'have been, then, infinitely more uniform and
Iefs diffipated than when you knew me and cared
for me. That Love which I ufed to fcatter with
fome profufion among the female kind, has been
thefe many years devoted to one object. A great
many misfortunes (for fo they.are called, though
-fometimes very improperly) and a retirement from
the world, have made that juft and nice difcrimi-
nation between my Acquaintance and my Friends,
which we have feldom. fagacity enough to make for
ourfelves ; thofe infeéts of various hues, which ufed
to hum and buz about me while I ftood in the fun-
thine, have difappeared fince I lived in the fhade.
No man comes to a Hermitage but for the fake of
the Hermit ; a few philofophical Friends come often
to mine, and they are fuch as you would be glad
to live with, if a dull climate and duller company
have not altered you extremely from what you was
nine years ago. ?

The hoarfe voice of Party was never heard in
this quiet place ; Gazettes and Pamphlets are ba-
nithed from it, and if the Lucubrations of Ifaac
Bickerftaff' be admitted, this diftinétion is owing
to fome firokes by which it is judged that this illu-
firious Philofopher had (like the Indian Fohu, the
Grecian Pythagoras, the Perfian Zoroafter, and

2 others
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others his Precurfors among the Zabians, Magians,
and the Egyptian Seers) both his outward and his
inward Dodtrine, and that he was of no fide at
the bottom.  When I am there, I forget ‘T ever
was of any party-myfelf; nay, I am often fo hap-
pily abforbed by the abftratted reafon of things,
that T am ready to imagine there never was any
fuch monfer as Party. - Alas, I am foon awaken-
ed from that pleafing dream by the Greek-and Ro-
man Hiftorians, by Guicciardine, by Machiavel,
and ‘Thuanus; for I have vowed to read no Hi-
ftory of our own country, till that body of it which
you promife to finith, appears *,

I am under no apprehenfion that a glut of Study
and Retirement fhould caft me back into the hurry
of the world; on the contrary, the fingle regret
which T ever feel, is that I fell fo late into this
courfe of life; my Philofophy grows confirmed
by habit, and if you and I meet agaid, I will
extort this approbation, from you: Fam non con-
Siio bonus, fed more co perducius, ut non ‘tantum
recte Ifacere poffim, fed nifi recle facere non poffim.
The little incivilities I have met with from oppofite
fetts of people, havebeen fo far from rendering me
violent or four to any, that I think my felf obliged
to them all; forne have cured me of my fears, by
thewing me how impotent the malice of 'the world
is; others have cured me of my hopes, by fhew-
ing how precarious popular friendthips are ; all have
cured me of furprize : In driving me out of party,
they have driven me out of curfed company ;' and
in ftripping me of ‘ritles and Rank, and Eftate,
and fuch trinke's, which every man that will may
fpare, they have given me that which ne man can
be happy without. 4

® Sec the firflt note on L:te. V. of this Vo!,

"
RefleGion
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Refletion and habit have rendered the world fo
indifferent to me, that I am necither affli@ed nor
rejoiced, angry nor pleafed at whit happens in it,
any farther than perfonal friendfhips intereft me in
the affairs of it, and this principle extends my cares
but a little way. Perfe& Tranquillity is the gene-
ral tenour of my life: good digeftions, ferene wea-
ther, and fome other mechanic fprings, wind me
above it now and then, but I never fall below it; I
am fometimes gay, but Iam never fad. I have
gained new friends, and have loft fome old one’s ;
my acquifitions of this kind give me a good deal
of pleafure, becaufe they have not been made light-
Iy : I know no vows fo folemn as thofe of friend+
thip, and thereforc a pretty long noviciate of ace
quaintance fhould methinks precede them: My
loffes of this kind give me but little trouble, I
contributed nothing to them, and a friend who
breaks with me unjuftly, is not worth preferving.
As foon as I leave this Town (which will be in a
few days) I thall fall back into that courfe of life,
which keeps knaves and fools at a great diftance
from me: [ have an averfion to them both, but in
the ordinary courfe of life I think I can bear the
fenfible knave better than the fool. One muft in-
deed with the former be in fome or other of the
attitudes of thofe wooden men whom I have feen
before a fword-cutler’s fhop in Germany; but even
in thefe conftrained poftures the witty Rafcal will
divert me; and he that diverts me does me a great
deal of good, and lays me under an obligation to
bim, which I am not obligsd to pay him in ane-
ther coin: The Fool obliges me to be almoft as
much upon my guard as the knave, and he makes
me no amends ; he numbs me like the Torpor, or
he teazes me like the Fly. This is the Picture of
an old Friend, and more like him than that will be
which you once afked, ‘and which he will fend

you,
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yoi1, if you continue flill to defire it.—Adieu, dear
Bwift, with all thy faults I love thee intirely ; make
an cffort, : and love me on with all mine.

LETTER 1IX.
From Dr. SwiFT.

Dublin, Sept. 20, 1723.

Eturning from a fummer expedition of four
R months on account of my health, I found a
letter from you, with an appendix longer than yours
from Lord Bolingbroke. 1 believe there is not a
more miferable malady than an unwillingnefs to
write letters to our beft friends, and a man might
be philofopher enough in finding out reafons for it
One thing is clear, that it fhews a mighty difference
betwixt Friendthip and Love, for a lover (asIhave
heard) is always fcribling to his miftrefs. If I could
permit myfelf to believe what your civility makes
you fay, that I am ftill remembered by my friends
in England, I am in the right to keep myfelf here
—Non_fum qualis eram. 1left you in a period of
life when one year does more execution than three
at yours, to which if you add the dulnefs of the
air, and of the people, it will make a terrible fum,
1 have no very ftrong fiith in you pretenders to Re-
tircment ; you are not of an age for it, nor have
gone through either good or bad fortune enough to
go into a corner, and form conclufions de contemptu
mundi & fuga feculis unlefs a Poet grows weary of
too much applaufe, as Minifters do of too much
weight of bufinefs. i

Your happinefs is greater than your Merit, in
chufing your Favourites fo indifferently among ei-
ther Party : this yeu owe partly to your Education,

Vor, {X b and
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and partly to your Genius employing you in an Art
in which Faction has nothing to do, for I fuppofe
Virgil and. Horace are equally read by Whigs and
Tories. You have no more to do with the (glonﬂi-
tution of Church and State, than a Chriftian at
Conftantinople ; and you are fo much the wifer and
happier, becaufe both Parties will approve your
Poetry as long as you are known to be of neither.

Your notions of Friendfhip are new to me *:
1 believe every man is born with this guantum, and
he cannot give to one without robbing another. I
very, well know to whem I would give the firft
places in my Friendfhip, but they are not in the
wiay : T am condemned to another fecene, and there-
fore I diftiibute. it in Pennyworths to thofe about
me, and who difpleaf¢ me leaft ; and fhould do the
fame to my fellow prifoners if I were condemned
to jayl. * I'can likewife tolerate Knaves much bet-
tér than Fools, becdufe their knavery does me no
hurt in the commerce I have with them, which
however I own is more dangerous, tho’ not fo trou-
blefothe, as that of Fools. 1 have often endea-
voured to eftablifh a Friendthip among all Men
of Genius, and would fain have it done: they are
feldom above three ot four Contempotaries, and if
they could be united, would drive the world before
them. Tthink it wias fo ameng the Poets in the
time of Auguftus: but Envy, and Party, and Pride,
have hindered it among us. I do not include the
Subalterns, of which you are feldom without alarge
Tribe. Under the name of Pocts and Scriblers I
fuppofe you mean the Fools you are content to fee
fometimes, ‘when they happen to be modeft ; which
‘waiI got frequent among them while T was in the
world,

* Vet they are the Chriftian notions.
I would
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I would defcribe to you my way of living, if an
method could be call'd {o in this Country. I chufe
my companions ‘among thofe of leaft confequence
and moft compliance ; I read the moft trifling books
I can find, and whenever I write, it is upon the
moft trifling fubjeSts: Bue riding, walking, and
fleeping take up eighteen of the twenty-four hours.
I procraftinate more than I did twent{ years ago,
and have feveral things to finifh which I put off to
twenty years hence; Hac ¢ vita Solutorum, &¢.
Ifend you the compliments of a friend of yours,
who hath pafled four months this fummer with two
grave acquaintance at his country-houfe without
ever once going to Dublin, which is but eight miles
diftant ; yet when he returns to London, I will en-
gage you fhall find him as deep in the Court of Re-
quefts, thePark, the Opera’s, and the Coffee-houfe,
as any man'there. I am now with him for a few
days. : v i

yYou muft remember me with great affetion to
Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay.—1 think
there are no more eodem tertio’s between you and me,
except Mr. Jervas, to whofe houfe I addrefs this,
for want of knowing where youlive: for it was not
clear from your laft whether you lodge with Lord
Peterborow, or he with you ?

Tam ever, &%

LETTER X

Sept. 14, 1725,
Need not ¢tell you, with what real delight I

I thould have done any thing you defited, and in
particular any good offices in my power towards the
bearer of your Letter, who is this day gone for
France. lzcrhaps "tis with Poets as with Prophets,
" they are fo much better lik’'d in another country
Da than
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than their own, that your Gentleman, upon arriv-
ing in England, loft his curiofity concerning me.
‘However, had he try’d, he had found me his friend ;
I mean he had found me yours. I am difappointed
at not knowing better a man whom you efteem, and
comfort myfelf only with having got a Letter from
you, with which (after all) I fit down a gainer;
fince to my great pleafure it confirms my hope of
once more feeing you. After fo many difperfions
and fo many divifions, two or three of us may yet
be gather’d together: not to plot, not to contrive
filly fchemes of ambition, or to vex our own or
others heatts with bufy vanities (fuch as perhaps at
one time of life or other take their Tour in every
man) but to divert ourfelves, and the world too if
it pleafes ; or at worft, to laugh at others as inno-
cently and as unhurtfully as at ourfelves. Your
"T'ravels * T hear much of ; my own I promife you
fhall never more be in a ftrange-land, but a diligent,
I hope ufeful, inveftigation of my own Territo-
ries+. I mean no more Tranflations, but fome-
thing domettic, fit for my own country, and for
my own time.

If you come to us, FII find you elderly Ladies
enough that can halloo, and two that can nurfe, and
they are'too old and feeble to make too much noife ;
as you will guefs, when I tell you they are my own
mother, and my own nurfe. I can alfo help you to
a Lady who is as deaf, tho’ not {o old, as yourfelf;
you’ll be pleas’d with one-another T’ll engage, tho’
you don’t hear one-another ; youll converfe like
fpirits by intoition. 'What you'll moft wonder at is,
the is confiderable at Court, yet no Party-woman,

and lives in Court, yet would be eafy, and make
- you cafy.

One of thofe you mention (and I -dare fay always

will remember) Dr. Arbuthnot, is at this time ill

* Gulliver, + The Effay on Man,
of
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of a very dangerous diftemper, an impofthume in
the bowels ; which is broke, but the event is very
_ uncertain. Whatever that be (he bids me tell you,
and I write this by him) he lives or dies your faith~
ful friend; and one reafon he has to defire a little
longer life, is the wifh to fee you once more.

He is gay enough in this circumftance to tell you,
he wou'd give you (if he cou’d) fuch advice as
might cure your deafnefs, but he would not advife
you, if you were cured, to quit the pretence of it ;
becaufe you may by that means hear as much as you
will, and anfwer aslittle as you pleafe. Believe me

Your’s, &c.

LETTER XL

From Dr. SwiFT.

Sept. 29, 1725.

I am now returning to the noble fcene of Dublin,

into the grand Monde, for fear of burying my
parts: to fignalize myfelf among Curates and Vi-
cars, and correct all corruptions crept in relating te
the weight of bread and butter, through thofe do-
minions where I govern. ' I'have employ’d my time
(befides ditching) in finithing, correcting, amend-
ing, and tranfcribing my * T'ravels, in four parts
compleat, newly augmented, and intended for the
prefs when the world fhall deferve them, or rather
when a Printer fhall be found brave enough to ven-
ture his ears. T like the fcheme of our meeting af-
ter diftrefles and difperfions s but the chief end I
propofe to myfelf in all my labours, is to vex the
world, rather than divert it; andif 1 could compafs

* Gulliver's Travels.

D3 ; thag
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that defign without hurting miy own perfon or for-
tune, I would be the moit indefatigable writer you
bave ever feen, without reading. I am exceedingly
pleafed that you have done with Tranflations ; Lord
“Treafurer Oxford often lamented that a rafeally
world fhould lay you under a neceflity of mifem-
ploying your genius for fo'long a time. But fince
you will now. be fo much better employ’d, when
you think of the world, give it one lath the more
at my requeft. I have ever hated all Nations, Pro-
feflions, and Communities; and all my love is to-
wards Individuals: for inftance, I hate the Tribe
of Lawyers, but I love Counfellor fuch a one, and
Judge fuch a one: ’Tis fo with Phyficians, (I will
not fpeak of my own Trade) Soldiers, Englifh,
Scotch, French, and the reft. But principally I
hate and deteft that animal call’d Man, although I
heartily love John, Peter, Thomas, and fo forth.
This is the fyftem upon-which I have governed my-
felf many years (but do not tell) and fo I fhall go
on'till I have done with them. I have got materials
towards a Treatife, proving the falfity of that defi-
nition Animal rationale, and to fhew it thould be
only rationis capax. - Upon this great foundation of
Mifanthrophy (tho’ not in Timon’s manner) the
whole building of my Travels is ere€ted ; and I never
will have peace of mind, till all horieft men are of
my opinion : By confequetice you are to embrace it
immediately, and procure that all who deferve my
eftecm may do fo too, ‘The matter is fo clear, that
it will admit of no difpute 5 nay, I will hold a hun-
dred pounds that you and I agree in the point.
I did not know your Qdyfley was finifhed, being
et in the country, which I fhall leave in three days,
{thank you kindly for the prefent,_but fhall like it
three fourths the lefs, for the mixture you mention
of other hands ; however, I am glad you fav’d your-
felf fo much drudgery—I have been long toldN})y
Te
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Mr. Ford of your great achievements in building
and planting, and efpecially of your fubterranean
paflage to your garden, whereby you turned a Blans
der into a Beauty, which isa piece of Ars Poetica,

I have almoft done with Harridans, and fhal] foon
become old enough to fall in love with gixls of four-
teen. The Lady whom you defcribe tolive at Court;
to be deaf, and no party-woman, I take to be My-
thology, but know not how to moralize it. ~She
cannot be Mercy, for Mercy is neither deaf, nor
lives at Court: Juftice is blind, and perhaps deaf,
but neither is fhe a Court-lady: Fortune js both
blind and deaf, and a Court-lady, but then fhe is a
moft damnable Party-woman, and will never make
me eafy, as you promife. It muft be Riches, which
anfwers all your defcription: I am glad fhe vifits
you, but my voice is fo weak, that I doubt fhe will
never hear me.’ !

Mr. Lewis fent me an account of Dr. Arbuthnot’s
illnefs, which is a very fenfible afliction to me, whe
by living fo long out of the world,” have loft that
hardnefs of heart contradted by years and general
converfation. { am daily lofing friends, and neither
feeking nor getting others. Oh if the world had
but a dozen of Arbuthnots in it, I would burn my
Travels! But however he is not without fault:
There is a paflage in Bede, highly commending the
picty and learning of the Jrifh in that age, where
after abundance ‘of praifes he overthrows them all,
by lamenting that, alas! they kept Eafter at a
wrong time of the year.  So our Door has every
quality and virtue that can make a man amiable or
ufeful 5 butalas, hé hath 2 fort of flouch in his Walk |

. Ipray God prote him, for he is an excellent Chrif-
tian, though not a Catholic.

I hear nothing of ‘our friend Gay, but I find the

. Court keeps him at hard meat. 1 advifed him to
come over here with a Lord Licutenant.  Philips
D4 writes
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writes Tittle Flams (as Lord Leicefter call'd thofe
fort of verfes) on Mifs Carteret. A Dublin Black-
fmith, a great Poet, hath imitated his manner in a
poem to the fame Mifs.  Philips is a complainer,
and on this occafion I told Lord Carteret, that
Complainers never fucceeded at Court, though
Railers do.

Are you altogether a country gentleman? that I
muft addrefs to you out of London, to the hazard
of your lofing this precious letter, which I will now
conclude altho’ fo much paper is left. I have an ill
Name, and thercfore fhall not fubferibe it, but you
will guefs it comes from one who efteems and loves
you about half as much as you deferve, I mean as
much'as he can.

I'am in great concern, at whatIam juft told is
in fome of the news-papers, that Lord Bolingbroke
is much hurt by a fall in hunting. I am glad he has
fo much Youth and vigour left (of which he hath
not been thrifty) but I wonder he has no more
Difcretion.

LETTER XIL

Oo&. 15, 1725,

Y am wonderfully pleas’d with the fuddennefs of
I your kind anfwer. It makes me hope you are
coming towards us, and that you incline more and
more to your old friends, in proportion as you draw
nearer to them; and are getting into our Vortex,
Here is one, who was once a powerful planet, but
has now (after long experience of all that comes of
thining) learned to be content, with returning to
his firft point, wichout the thought or ambition of
dhining atall.  Here is Another, who thinks one of
the greateft glories of his Father was to have diftin;

! { guifhed
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guithed and loved you, and who loves you heredi-
tarily. Here is Arbuthnot, recovered from the jaws
of death, and more pleas’d with the hope of fccing
ou again, than of reviewing a world every part of
which he has long defpis’d, but what is made up of
a few men like yourfelf. He goes abroad again, and
is more chearful than even health can make a man,
for he has a good confcience into the bargain (which,
is the moft Catholic of all remedies, tho’ not the
moft Univerfal.) I knew it would be a pleafure to
you to hear this, and in truth that made me write fo
foon to you.

I’m forry poor P. is not promoted in this age;
for certainly if his reward be of the next, he is of
all Poets the moft miferable. Pm alfo forry for an-
other reafon ; if they don’t promote him, they’ll
fpoil the conclufion of one of my Satires, where,
having endeavoured to correét the Tafte of the
town in wit and critici{fm, I end thus,

But what avails to lay down rules for fenfe 2

In —’s Reign thefe fruitlefs lines were writ,

W hen Ambrofe Philips was preferr’d for Wit !
Our friend Gay is ufed as the friends of Tories are
by Whigs (and generally by Tories too.) Becaufe
he had humour, he was fuppofed to have dealt with
Dr. Swift; in like manner as when any one had
learning formerly, he was thoucht to have dealt
with the Devil.  He puts his whole truft at Court
in that Lady whom I defcribed to you, and whom
you take to be an allegorical creature of fancy: I
wifh fhe really were Riches for his fake ; though as
for your’s, 1 queftion whether (if you knew her)
you would change her for the other? i

Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaft harm by his
fall, T wifh he had receiv’d no more by his other
fall ; Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lord Bo-
lingbroke is the moft improved Mind fince you faw
him, that ever was improved without fhifting into a

new
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new body, orbeing: paullo minus ab angelis. 1have
often imagined to myfelf, thatif ever all of us meet
again, after fo many varieties and changes, after fo
much of the old world and of the old man in each
of us has been altered, that fcarce a fingle thought
of the one, any more than a{ingle atome of the
other, remains juft the fame; I've fancy'd, I fay,
that we thould meet like the righteous in the Millen-
nium, quite in peace, divefted of all our former
Paffions, fmiling at our paft follies, and content to
enjoy the kingdom of the Juft in tranquillity.  But
1 find you would rather be employ’d as an avenging
Angel of wrath, to break your Vial of Indignation
over the heads of the wretched creatures of this
world: nay, would make them Eat your Book,
which you have made (I doubt not) as bitter a pill
for them as poflible.

I wor’t tell you what defigns I have in my head
(befides writing a fet of Maxims in oppofition to all
Rochefoucault’s principles *) till I fee you here, face
to face. . Then you fhall have no reafon to com-
plain of me, for want of a generous difdain of this
world, though I have not loft my Ears in yours and
their fervice. Lord Oxford too (whom I have now
the third time mentioned in this Letter, and he de-
ferves to be always mentioned in every thing that is
addrefs’d to you, or comes from you) expefls you :
"That ought to be enough to bring you hither; ’tis 2
better reafon than if the nation expe@ed you. For
I really enter as fully as you can defire, into your
principle of Love of Individuals: and I think the

* This was ooly faid as an oblique reproof of the
horrid mifanthropy in the foregoing Letter ; and which
he fuppofed, might be chiefly occafioned by the Dean’s
fondnels for Rockefoucault, whole Maxims are founded
on the principle of an univerfal felfifhnefs in human na-
ure.

Wy
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way to have a public fpirit is firft to have a private
one; for who can believe (faid a friend of mine)
that any man can care for a handred thoufand peo-
ple, who never cared for one? No ill-humourd
man can ever bea Patriot, any more than a Friend.

I defigned ¢o have left the following page for Dr.
Arbuthnot to fill, but he is fo touch’d with the pe-
riod in yours to me concerning him, that he intends
toan{wer it bya whole letter.  He too is bufy about
a book, which I guefs he will tell you of.  So adieu
—what remains worth telling you? Dean Berkley
is well, and happy in the profecution of his Scheme.
Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in health,
Duke Difney fo alfo; Sir William Wyndham bet-
ter, Lord Bathurft well. Thefe and fome others,
preferve their ancient honour and ancient friendfhip.
Thofe who do neither, if they were d—d, what is
it to a Proteftant prieft, who has nothing to do with
the dead ? I anfwer for my own part as a Papift, 1
would not pray them out of Purgatory. )

My name is as bad an one as yours, and hated
by all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to
({ildon and Cibber, The firft pray’d againff me
with the Turk ; and a modern Imitator of theirs
(whom I leave you to find out) has added the Chrifl
tian to ’em, with proper definitions of each in this
manner.

The Pope's the ' kore of Babylon,
The Turk he isa Few :

The Chriftian is an [nfidel
That fittethina Pew,

LET-
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LETTER Xl
From Dr. SwirT.

Nov. 26, 1725.

L]
Should fooner have acknowledged yours, if 2
feverifh diforder and the relics of it had not dif-
abled me for a fortnight. 1 now begin to make
excufes, becaufe I hope I am pretty near feeing you,
and thercfore I would cultivate an acquaintance ;
becaufe if you do not know me when we meet, you
need only keep one of my letters, and compare it
with my face, for my face and letters are counter-
parts of my heart, . I fear I have not exprefs’d that
right, but Iméan well, and I hate blots : I look in
your letter, and in my confcience you fay the fame
thing, but in abetter manner. Pray tell my Lord
Bolingbroke that I wifh he were banifh’d again, for
then I fhould hear from him, when he was full of
Ehilofo'phy, and talked de contemptu mundi. My
ord Oxford was fo extremely kind as to write to
me immediately an account of his fon’s birth;
which I immediately acknowledged, but before my
letter could reach him, I wifh’d it in the fea: Thope
I was more affli®ted than his Lordfhip. *Tis hard
~ that Parfons and Beggars fhould be over-run with
bratts, while fo'great and "good a family wants an
heir to continue it. I have receiv’d his father’s pic-
ture, but I lament (fub figilly confeffionis) that it is
not fo true a refemblance as I could wifh. - Drown
the world ! T am not content with defpifing it, but
" Twould anger it, if I could with fafety. I with
there were an Hofpital for its Defpifers, where one
might a@& with fafety, and it need not be a large
building, only I would have it well endow’d. P * *
is fort chancellant whether he fhall turn Parfon or Eo.
3 ul
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But all employments here are engaged, or in rever-
fion. Caft Wits and caft Beaux have a proper fane-
tuary in the church : yet we think it a fevere judg-
ment, that a fine gentleman, and fo much the finer
for hating Ecclefiattics, thould be a domeftic humble
retainer to' an Irith Prelate.  He is neither Secre-
tary nor Gentleman-uther, yet ferves in both capa-
cities. He hath publithed feveral reafons why he
never came to fee me, but the beft is, that I have
rot  waited on his Lordfhip. We have had a
Poem fent from London in imitation of that on
Mifs Carteret.  Itis on Mifs Harvey of a day old ;
and we fay and think it is yours. I wifh it were
not, becaufel am againft monopolies —You might
have fpared me a few morelines of your Satire, but
I hopein a few months to fee itall.. To hear boys,
like you, talk of Millenniums and tranquillity ! I
am older by thirty years, Lord Bolingbroke by twen-
ty, and you but by ten, than when we laft were to-
gether ; and we fhould differ more than ever, you
coquetting a maid of honour, my Lord looklrig on
to fee how the gameflers play, and I railing at you
both. I defire you and all my friends will take a
fpecial care that my Difaffetion to the world may
not be imputed to my Age, for I have creditable
witnefles ready to depofe, that it hath never varied
from the twenty-firft to the f--ty-cighth year of my
life (pray fill that blank charitably.) ' I tell you after
all, that [ do not hate mankind, it is wous autres
who hate them, becaufe you would have them rea-
fonable Animals, and are angry at being difappoing-
ed: I have always rejeCted that definition, and made
another of my own. I am no more angry with-—
than [ was with the Kite that laft weck flew away
with one of my chickens; and yet I was pleafcd
when one of my fervants thot him two days after.
This I fay, becaufe you are fo hardy as to telk me
of your intentions to write Maxims in oppefition

to
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to Rochefoucault, who is my favourite, becaufe I
found my whole chara&ter in him * ; however I will
-read him again, becaufeit is poflible I may have fince
undergone fome alterations.—Take care the bad
Poets do not out-wit you, as they have ferved the
good ones in every age, whom they have provok’d
to tranfmit their names to pofterity. Meevius is as
well known as Virgil, and Gildon will be as well
known as you, if his name gets into your Verfes:
and as to the difference between good and bad famey
’tis a perfet trifle. I afk a thoufand pardons, and
{o leave you for this time, and will write again with-
out concerning myfelf whether you write or no.

I am, &c.

LETTER XIV.

Decemb. 10, 1725,

Find myfelf the better acquainted with you for
I‘ a long Abfence, as men are with themfelves for
a long Affli&ion: Abfence does but hold off a
Friend, to make onefee him the more truly, Iam
infinitely more pleafed to hear you are coming near
us, than at any thing you feem to think in my fa-
vour ; an opinion which has perhaps been aggran-
dized by the diftance or dulnefs of Ireland, as ob-
jeéts look larger thro’ a medium of Fogs: and yet
JI am infinitely pleas’d with that too. I am much
the happier for finding (a better thing than our
Wits) our Judgments jump, in the notion that all
Seriblers fhould be paft by in filence. To vindicate
one’sfelf againtt fuch nafty flander, is much as wife
as itwas in your countryman, when the people im-

* This, methinks, is no great compliment to his own
heart. i E
puted



rroM Dr. SWIFT, ete. 47

puted a ftink to him, to prove the contrary by fhew-
ing his backfide. So let Gildon and Philips reft in
peace! what Virgil had to do with Mcevius, that
he fhould wear him upon his fleeve to all eternity,
Idon’t know. I’ve been the longer upon this, that
I may prepare you for the reception both you and
your works may poffibly meet in England. . We
your true acquaintance will look upon you as a good
man, and love you; others will look upon you as
a Wit, and hate you. So you know the worlft;
unlefs you are as vindicative as Virgil, or the afore-
faid Hibernian.

I with as warmly as you for an Hofpital in which
to lodge the Defpifers of the world ; only I fear it
would be fill'd wholly like Chelfea, with maimed
Soldiers, and fuch as had been difabled-in its fervice.
1 would rather have thofe, that, out of fuch gene-
rous principles as you and I, defpife-it, fly in its
face, then retire from it. Not that I have much
anger againft the Great, my fplecn is at the little
rogues of it; it would vex one more to be knock’d
on the head with a Pifs-pot, than by a Thunder-
bolt. As to great Oppreflors, they are like Kites
or Eagles, one expe&s mifchief from them ; but to
be fquirted to death (as poor Wycherly faid to me
on his death-bed) by Apothecaries Apprentices, by
the underftrappers of under-fecretaries tofceretaries
who were no fecretarics—this wou’d provoke as dull
a dog asPh s himfelf.

So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr. L—
" thinks all this indifcreet : the Dr. not fo; he loves
mifchief the beft of any good-natur’d man in Eng-
land: Lord B. is above trifling: when he writes
of any thing in ‘this world, he is more than mortal;
if ‘ever he trifles, it muft be when be turns @ Divine.
Gay is writing Tales for Prince William : I fup-
pofe Mr. Philips will take this very ill, for two reaz
fons; one that he thinks all childifh things belong

6 te
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to him, and the other becaufe he’ll take it ill to
be taught that one may write things to a child
without being childifh.  What have I more to add ?
but that Lord Oxford defires earneftly to fee youi
and that many others whom you do not think the
worft of, will be gratified by it : none more, be af-
fured, than Yours, &c:

P. S. Pope and you are very great Wits, and I
think very indifferent Philofophers: If you defpifed
the world as much s you pretend, and perhaps be-
lieve, you would not be fo angry with it. The
founder of your fect, that noble Original whem you
think it fo great an honour to refemble *, was a
flave to the worlt part of the world, to the Court 3
and all his big words were the language of a flighted
Lover, who defired nothing fo-much as a reconci-
liation, and feared nothing. fo much as a rupture.
1 believe the woild hath ufed me as feurvily as moft
people, and yet I could never find in my-heart to
be thoroughly angry with the fimple, falfe, capri-
cious thing, I fhould blufh alike, to be difcovered
fond of the world, or piqued at it. Your definition
of Animal Rationis capax, inftead of the common
one Animal Rationale, will not bear examination :
define but Reafon, and you will fee why your dif-
tinction is no better than that of the Pontiff' Cetta;
between mala ratio, and bona ratio. But enough of
this: make us a vifit, and I'll fubferibe to any fide

of thefeimportant queftions which you pleafe. We
" differ lefs than you imagine, perhaps, when you
wifl’d me banifh’d again : but Iam not lefs true to
¥ou and to Philofophy in England, than Iwasin

rance.
Yours, &c.: B.

* Sencca.

LET-
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LETTER XV.
From Dr, SwrirT.

London, May 4, 1726,

Had rather live in forty Irelands than under the

frequent difquiets of hearing you are out of or<
der, I always apprehend it moft after a great din~
ner for the leaft Tranfgrefion of yours, if it be
only two bits and one fup more than your ftint, is
a great debauch ; for which you certainly pay more
than thofe fots who are carried dead drunk to bed.
My Lord Peterborow fpoiled every body’s dinner,
but efpecially mine, with telling us that you were
detained by ficknefs. Pray let me have three lines
under any hand or pot-hook that will give me a bet-
ter account of your health; which concerns me
more than others, becaufe Ilave and efteem you
for reafons that moft others have little to do withy
and would be the fame although you had never
touched a pen, further than with writing to me.

I am gathering up my luggage, and preparing for
my journey; I will endeavour to think of you as
little as I can, and when I write to you, I will ftrive
not to think of you: This I intend in return to
your kindnefs; and further, I know no body bas
dealt with me fo cruelly as you, the confequences
of which ufage I fear will laft as long as my life,
f"?r {o long thall Ibe (in fpite of my heart) entirely

ours. :

LETTER XVL
_ Aug. 22; 1726.
Any a thort figh you coft me the day I lcfe
you, and many more you will coft me, till
the day you return. I really walk'd about like 2
Vo, IX. E man
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man banifhed, and when I came home found it no
home. ’Tis a fenfation like that of a limb lopp’d
off, one is trying every mlnute unawares to ufe it,
and finds it is not. ‘I may fay you have ufed me
more cruelly than you bave done any other man;
you have made it more impoffible for me to live at
eafe without you : Habitude itfelf would have done.
that, if I had lefs friendthip in my nature than ¥ .
have. Befides my natural memory of you, you |
have made a local one, which prefents'you to me
in every place I frequent ; I fhall never mare think
of Lord Cobham’s, the woods of Ciceter, or the
pleafling profpet of Byberry, but your Idea muft
be join’d with ’em ; nor fee one feat in my own
garden, or one room in my own houfe, without
2 Phantome of you, fitting or walking before me.
¥ travell’d with you to Chefler, I felt the extream
heat of the weather, the inns, the roads, the con-
finement and clofenefs of the uneafy coach, and
wifh’d a hundred times ¥ had either a éeanery ora
Horfe in my gift. Inreal truth, 1 havefelt my foul
peevifh ever fince with all about me, from a warm
uneafy’ defire after you. Tam gone out of myfelf
o no purpofe, and cannot catchyou. Inbiat in pedes
was not more properly apply’d to a poor dog after 2
hare, than to me with regard to your departure. I
wifh I could think no more of it, but lye down and
flcep till we meet again, and let that day (how far
foever off it be) be the morrow. Since I cannot,
may it be my amends that every thing you with may
attend you where you are, and that you may find
every friend you have there, in the ftate you with
him, or her; fo that your vifits to us may have no
other effe&, than the progrefs of a rich man to a
semote eftate, which he finds greater than he ex-
pedted ; which knowledge only ferves to make him
live happier where he is, with no difagreeable prof-
pet if ever he fhould chufo to remgve. May thi

3 be
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be your fate till it become what I with. But in-
deed I cannot exprefs the warmth, with which I
with you all things, and myfelf you. Indced you
are ingraved elfewhere than on the Cups you fent
me, {with fo kind an infcription) and I might throw
them into the Thames without injury to the giver.
I am not pleas’d with them, but take them very

" kindly too: And had I fufpefted any fuch ufage
from you, I fhould have enjoyed your company lefs
than I really did, for at this rate I may fay

Nec tecum poffum vivere, nec fine fe.

1 will bring you over juft fuch another prefent, when
I go to the Deanery of St. Patrick’s ; which I pro-
mife you to do, if ever I am enabled to return your
kindnefs. Donarem Paterasy &c.  ’Till then Il
drink (or Gay fhall drink) daily healths to you, and
I'll add to your infcription the old Roman vow for
ears to come, VOTIS X. VOTIS XX.
y Mother’s age gives me authority to hope it for
yours.  Adieu.

LETTER XVIL

Sept. 3, 1726,

Ours to Mr. Gay gave me greater fatisfattion

than that to me (tho’ that gave me a great

deal) for to hear you were fafe at your journcy’s
end, exceeds the account of your fatigues while in
the way to it : otherwife-believe me, every tittle of
each is important to me, which fets any one thing
before my eyes that happens to you. I writ you a
long letter, which I guefs reach’d you the day after
your arrival.  Since then I had a conference with
Sir —~— who exprefs’d his defire of having feen you
again before you left us. He faid he obferved a will-
ingnefs in you to live among us; which I did not
E 2 deny ;

5]
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deny 3 but at the fame time told him, you had no
fuch defign in your coming this time, which was
‘merely to fee a few of thofe you loved : but indeed
all thofe withed it, and particularly Lord Peterbo-
-row and myfelf, who withed you lov’d Ireland lefs,
‘had you any reafon to love England more. I faid
nothing but what I think wou’d induce any man to
beas fond of youas I, plain Truth, did theyknow
cither it, or you. I can’t help thinking (when I
confider ‘the whole fhort Lift of our friends) that
noneof them except you and I are qualify’d for the
Mountains of Wales. The Dr. goes to Cards,
Gay to Court; one lofes Money, one lofes his
‘time : Another of our friends labours to be unam-
bitious, but he labours in an unwilling foil. One
Lady you like has too much of France to be fit for
Wales : Another is too much a fubjeét to Princes
and Potentates, to relith that wild Tafte of liberty
and poverty. Mr. Congreve is too fick to bear a
thin air; and fhe that leads him too rich to enjoy
any thing. Lord Peterborow can go to any cli-
mate, but never ftay in any. Lord Bathurft is too
great an hufbandman to like barren hills, except they
are his own to improve. = Mr. Bethel indeed is too
good and too honeft to live in the world, but yet ’tis
gr; for its example, he thould. - Weare leftto our-
felves in my opinion, and may live where we pleafe,
in Wales, Dublin, or Bermudas: And for me, I affure
you I love the world fo well, and it loves me fo well,
that [ care not in what part of it I pafs the reft of my

days. I fee no funfhine but in the face of a friend.
L had a glympfe of aletter of yours lately, by
which I find you are (like the vulgar) apter to think
well of people out of power, than of people in
power ; perhaps ’tis a miftake, but however there’s
fomething in it generous. Mr. * * takes it ex-
treme kindly, I can perceive, and he has a great
mind to thank you for that good opinion, for which:
1 I believe
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I.believe he is only to thank his ill fortune: for if
I am not in an error, he would rather be in power,
than out. :

To fhew you how fit I am to live in the moun-
tains, I will with great truth apply to myfelf an old
fentence: ¢ Thofe that are in, mayabidein; and
¢ thofe that arc out, may abide out: yet to me,
¢¢ thofe that are in fhall be as thofe that are out, and
¢ _thofe that are out fhall be as thofe that are in.”

I am indifferent as to all thofe matters, but I mifs
you as much as I did the firft day, when (witha
fhort figh) I parted. Wherever you are, (or on
the mountains of Wales,or on the Coaft of Dublin,

Lu mibiy fen magni fuperas jam faxa Timavi,
Sive oram Illyrici legis equoris—)

I am, and ever fhall be Yours, &c.

LETTER XVIL
Mr. Gay to Dr. SwirT.

Nov: 17, 1726. !

Bout ten days ago a Book was publifh’d here
A_ of the Travels of one Gulliver, which hath
been the converfation of the whole town ever fince :
the whole impreffion fold in 2 week ; and nothing is
more diverting than to hear the different opinions
people give of it, though all agree in liking it ex-
tremely. *Tis gcneraﬁy faid that you are the Au-
thor; but Iam told, the Bookfeller declares, he
knows not from what hand it came. From the
higheft to the loweft it is univerfally read, from the
Cabinet-council to the Nurfery. The Politicians to
a man agree, that it is free lZ:om particular reflecti-
ons, but that the Satire on gencral focictics of men

E3 is
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is too fevere.  Not but we now and then meet with
peopleof greater perfpicuity, who are in‘fearch for
particular applicatjons in every leaf; and *tis highly
probable we fhall have keZs publifbed ‘to give light
into Gulliver’s defign. Lord —— is the perfon
who leaft approves it, blaming it as a defign’of £vil
confequence’to depreciate human nature, at which
it cannot be wondered that he takes moft “offetice,
being himfelf’ the moft accomplif’d of 'his fpecies,
and fo lofing mote 'than ‘any other of that praife
which .is due both to the' dignijty’ and virtue of a
man *. © Your friend, my Lotd Hatcourt, c¢om-
mends it very much, ‘though he thinks in fortie
places the matter tod far carried.. ‘The Duchefs
Dowager of Matlborough is in raptures at it; . fhe
fays fhe can dream of nothing elfe fince the read it :
- fhe declares, that fhe hath now fotifid out, that her
whole life hath been loft in carefling the worft part
of mankind, and treating the beft as her foes ; and
that if fhe knew Gulliver,! tho’ he had been the
worft enemy fhe ever had, fhe would give up her
prefent acquaintance for his friendfhip..” You may
fee by this, that you are not much injur’d by being
fuppofed . the. Author of this piece. If you are,
{ou have difobliged us, and two. or three of your
eft friends, in not giving us the leaft hint of ‘it
while you were with us; and in particular Dr Ars
buthnot, who fays it is ten thoufand pitys he bad
viot known it, he could have added fuch abundance
of things upon every fubje&t. Among Lady-critics,
fome have found out that Mr. Gulliver had 2 pdrti-
cular malice to Maids of honour. Thofe of them

* It is no wondera man of worth fhould condenn a
fatire ‘on his fpecies ; as it injures Virtae and vialates
Truth: And, aslittle, that a very corrupt reader fhould
approwe it becaufe it juftifies his principles and tends'to
excufe his practice.. i

whe
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who frequent the Church, fay, his defign is impi-
ous, and that it is depreciating the works of the
Creator. Notwithftanding, I am told the Princefs
hath read it with great pleafure.  As to other Cri-
tics, they think the flying ifland is the leaft enter-
taining ; and fo great an opinion the town have of
the impoflibility of Gulliver’s writing at all below
himfelf, ’tis agreed that part was not writ by the
fame hand, tho’ this hath its defenders too. It hath
pafs’d Lords and Commons, nemine contradicente
and the whole town, men, women, and childrepn,
are quite full of it. X

Perhaps I may all this time be talking to you of
a Book you have.never feen, and which hath not
yet reach'd Irelind ; if it hath not, I believe what
we have faid will be fufficient to recommend it to
your reading, and that you will order me to fend it
to Eou. :

ut it will be much better to come over your felf,
and read it -here, where you will have the pleafure
of variety of commentators, to explain the difficult
paflages to you. . . {

Weall rejoice that you have fixed the precife
time of your coming to be cum birundine prima ;
which we modern naturalifts pronounce ought te
be reckon’d, contrary to Pliny, inthis northern la-
titude of fifty-two degrees, from the end of Febru»
ary, Styl. Greg. atfartheft. Butto usyour friends,
the coming of fuch a black fwallow as you, will
make a fummer in the worlt' of feafons. We are,
no lefs glad at your mention of, T'wickenham and
Dawley ; and in town you know you have a lodging
at Court. ;

The Princefs is cloatl’d in Irith filk; pray give
our fervice to the Weavers. We are ftrangely fur-
priz’d to hear that the Bells in Ircland ring without
your money. I hope you do not write the thing
that is not We arc afraid that B— hath been

E 4 guilty
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guilty of that crime, that you (like Honynhnm)
have treated him as a Yahoo, and difcarded him
your fervice. I fear you do not underftand thefe
modifh terms, which every creature now under-
ftands but yourfelf.

You tell us your Wine is bad, and that the
Clergy do not frequent your houfe, which we look
upon to be tautology.. The beft advice we can
give you is, to make them a prefent of Your wine,
and come away to better.

You fancy we envy you, but you are miftaken ;
we envy thofe you are with, for we cannot envy
the man we love. Adieu.

LETTER XIX

Nov. 16, 1726.

HAVE refolved to take time; and in fpite of

.all misfortunes and demurs, which ficknefs,
lamenefs, or difability of any kind can throw in my
way, to write you (at intervals) 2 long letter. My
two leaft fingers of one hand hang impediments
to the others *, like ufelefs dependents, who only
take up room, and never are active or affiftant to
our wants: I fhall never be much the better for
‘em—1I congratulate you firft upon what you call

* This was occafioned by a bad accident as he was re-
turning home in a friend’s Chariot; which in pafling a
bridge was overturned, and thrown with the horfes into
the River.  The glaffes being up, and Mr. Pope unable
to break them; he was in immediate danger of drown-
ing, when the poftillion, who had juft recovered himfelf,
beat the glafs, which lay uppermoft, to pieces : a frag-
nient of which cut one of Mr, Pope’s hands very def- -
perately.

your
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your Coufin’s wonderful Book, which is publica
trita manu at prefent, and I prophefy will be here-
after the admiration of all men. That counte-
nance with which it is received by fome ftatefmen,
is delightful ; T wifh I could tell you how every
fingle man looks uponit, to obferve which has been
my whole diverfion this fortnight. I've never been
a night in London fince you left me, till now for
this very end, and indeed it has fully anfivered my
expectations.

I find no confiderable man very angry at the
book : fome indeed think it rather too bald, and
too general a Satire: but none, that I hear of, ac-
cufe it of particular refleCtions (I mean no perfons
of confequence, - or gopd judgment; the mob of
Critics, you know, always are defirous to apply
Satire to thofe they envy for being above them)
fo that you needed not to have been fo fecret upon
this head. Motte receiv’d the copy (he tells me)
he knew not from whence, nor from whom, dropp’d
at his houfe in the dark, from a Hackney-coach :
by computing the time, ‘I found it was after you
left England, fo, for my part, I fufpend my judg-
ment.

Iam pleas’d with the nature and quality of yous
Prefent to the Princefs. The Irith ftuff you fent
to Mrs. H. her R. H. laid hold of, and bhas made
up for her ownufe. Are you determin’d to be Na-
tional in every thing, even in your civilities ? you
are the greateft Politician in Europe at this rate ;
but as you are a rational Politician, there’s no great
fear of you, you will never fucceed.

Another thing, in which you have pleafed me,
was what you fay to Mr. P. by which it feems to
me that you value na man’s civility above your
own dignity, or your own reafon. Surely, with-
out flattery, you are now above all parties of rncn(i

an
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and it is high time to be fo, after twenty or thirty
years obfervation of the great world.

Nullius addiéius jurare in verba magifiri.

T queftion not, many men would be of your inti-
macy, that you might be of their intereft : But
God forbid an honeft or witty man thould'be of
any, but that of his country. They have fcoun~
drels enough to -write for their paffions and their
defigns ; let us write for truth, for honour, and for
pofterity. 'If you muft needs write about Politics
at all (but perhaps *tis full as wife to play the fool
any other way) furely it ought to be fo as to pre-
ferve the dignity and integrity of your charater
with thofé times to come, which will moft impar-
tially judge,of you. X .

T wifh you had writ to Lord Peterborow, no man
Is more ‘affeCtionate toward you. Don’t fancy none
but Tories are your friends; for at that rate T muft
be, -at moft, but half your friend, and fincerely I
am wholly fo. 'Adieu, write often, and come foor
for ‘many wifh you well, and all would be glad of
your company. ;

LETTER XX
From Dr. SwiFT,

.- Dublin, Nov. 17, 1726.

AM juft come from anfwering 2 Letter of Mrs.

H—"'s writ in fuch myftical terms, that I fhould
never have found out the meaning, if 2 Book had
ot been fent me called Gullivet’s Travels, of which’
You fay fo ‘much in yours. I'read the Book over,
and in‘the fecond volume obferve feveral paffages,

Y 3 which
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which appear to be patch’d and altered *, and the
ftyle of a different fort (unlefs I am much miftaken)
Dr. Arbuthnot likes the ProjeGors leaft +; others,
you tell me, the Flying ifland ; fome think it wrong
to be fo hard upon whole Bodies. or Corporations,
yet the general opinion is, that refleCtions on parti-
cular perfons are motft to be blam’d : fo that in thefe
¢afes, I think the beft method is to let cenfure and
opinion take their courfe.. A Bifhop here faid, that
book was full of improbable lies, and for-his part,
he hardly believed 2 word of it; and fo much for
. Gulliver.

Going to England is a very good thing, if it were
not attended with an ugly circumftance of returns
ing to Ircland. It is 2 thame you do not perfuade
your Minifters to keep me on that fide, if it were
but by a court expedient of keepin% me in prifon
for a Plotter ; but at the fame time I muft tell you,
that fuch journeys very much fhorten my life, for
a:month here is longer than fix at Twickenham.

How comes friend Gay to be fo tedious ? ano-
ther man cao publifh fifty-thoufand Lies fooner than
he can fifty Fables. I

Iam jult going to perform a very good office, it
is to aflit with the Archbifhop, in degrading a-
Parfon whe ‘couples all our beggars, by which L
thall make orie happy man: and decide ‘the great,
queftion of an indelible charalter in favour of the:
principles in fafhion ;. this I hope you will reprefent
to the Miniftry in my favour, as a point of merit ;-
fo farewell till I return. o
T am come back, and have deprived the. parfon,,
who by a law here is to be hanged the ‘next couple;

* This was the fa&, which is complained of andre-.
dreffed in the Dublin Edition of the Dean’s works.

1+ Dtcaafe he dnderfiood it to be intended s a fatire on |
the Royal Sorieky,

he
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he marries: he declared to us that he refolved to be
hanged, only defired that when he was to go to
the gallows, the Archbifhop would take off his Ex-
communication. Is not he a good Catholic? and
yet he is but a Scotch-man. This is_the only Irith
cvent I ever troubled you with, and I think it de-
ferves notice—Let me add, that, if I were Gulli-
ver’s friend, I would defire all my acquaintance to
give out that his copy was bafely mangled, and
abufed, and added to, and blotted out by the Prin-
ter ; for fo to me it feems, in the fecond volume

particularly.
Adieu.

LETTER XXL
From Dr. SwirT.

s December 5, 1726,

Believe the hurt in your hand affe®s me more
than it does yourfelf, and with reafon, becaufe,

I may probably be a greater lofer by it. What'
have Accidents to do with thofe who' are neither
jockeys, nor fox-hunters, nor bullies, nor drunk-
ards ? And yet a rafcally Groom fhall gallop a foun-
dred horfe ten miles upon a caufeway, and get home
fafe. .
Iam very much pleas'd that you approve what
was fent, becaufe I remember to have heard a great
man fay, that nothing reqiired more judgment
than making a prefent; which when it is done to
thofe of high rank, ought to be of fomething that
1s not readily got for money. You oblige me, and
at the fame time do me juftice in what you obferve
as to Mr. P. Befides, it is too late in life for me
to a&t otherwife, and therefore I follow a very eafl)i'

02
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road to virtue, and purchafe it cheap. If you will
give me leave to join us, is not your life and mine
a ftate of power, and dependence a ftate of flavery ?
We care not three pence whether a Prince or Mi-
nifter will fee usor no: We are not afraid-of hav-
ing ill officesidone us, nor are at the trouble of
guarding our words for fear of giving offence. I
do agree that Riches are Liberty, but then we are
to-put into the balance how long our apprenticethip
is to laft in acquiring them.

Since you have receiv’d the verfes, I moft earneft-
ly intreat you to burn thofe which you do not ap=
prove, and in thofe-few where you may not diflike
fome parts, blot out the reft, and fomctimes (tho’
it be againft the lazines of your nature) be fo
kind to make a few corre@ions, if the matter will
bear them. I have fome few of thofe things T call
Thoughts moral and diverting; if you pleafe, I
will fend the beft I can pick from them, to add to
the new volume. I have reafon to chufe the me-
thod you mention of mixing the feveral verfes, and
I hope thereby among the bad Critics to be entitled
to more merit than is my due.

This moment I am fo happy to have a letter
from my Lord Peterborow, for which I intreat you
will prefent him with my humble refpe&ts and
thanks, tho’ he all-to-be-Gullivers me by very ftrong
infinuations. Though you defpife Riddles, T am
ftrongly tempted tq fend a parcel to be printed by
themfelves, and make a nine-penny jobb for the
bookfeller. There are fome of my dwn, wherein
I excced mankind, Afirq Poemata! the moft fo-
lemn that were ever feen ; and fome writ by others,
admirable indeed, but far inferior to mine; but I
will not praife myfelf. You approve that writer
who laughs and makes others laugh; but why
thould I who hate the world, or you who do not
love it, make it fo happy? thercfore I refolve from

hence-
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henceforth to handle only ferious fubjects, nifi guid
tu, dofle Trebatiy Diffeutis.
Your’s, &ec.

E ETFTER XXII

March 8, 1726-7.

R. Stopford will be the bearer of this letter,

for whofe acquaintance I am, amang many
other favours, obliged to you: and I think the ac-
quaintance of fa valuable, ingenious, and unaffect-
ed a man, to be none of the Jealt obligations.

Our Mifcellany is now quite printed. ' I am pro-
digioufly pleas’d with this joint-volume, in which
methinks we look like friends, fide by fide, ferious
and merry by turns, converfing interchangeably,
and walking down hand in hand to pofterity ; not
in the ftiff forms of learned Authors, flattering
cach other, and fetting the reft of matkind at
nought : but in a free, unimportant, natural, eafy
manner ; diverting others. juft as we diverted our-
felves. 'The third volume confifts of Verfes, but
I would chufe to print none but fuch as have fome
peculiarity, and may be diftinguifh’d for ours, from
other writers. There’s no end of making Books,
Solomon faid, and above all of making Mifcella~
nies, which all men can make. For unlefs there
be a charaler in every piece, like the mark of the
Ele&, I fhould not care to be one of the Twelves
thoufand figned.

You receiv'd, I hope, fome commendatory verfes
from a Horfe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver ; and
an heroic Epiftle of Mrs. Gulliver. The Book-~
feller would fain have printed ’em before the fecond
Edition of the Book, but I would not permit it
‘without your approbation : nor do I much like th;m.

on
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You fee how much like a Poet I write, and yet
if you were with us, you'd be deep in Politics.
People are very warm, and very angry, very little
to the purpofe, but therefore the more warm and
the more angry : Non noftrum ¢f?, Tantas componere
lites. 1 flay at Twitnam, without fo. much as
reading news-papers, votes, or any. other paltry
Pamphlets : Mr. Stopford will carry you a whole
parcel of them, which are fent for your diverfion,
but not imitation. For my own part, methinks I
am at Glubdubdrib with none but ancients and
fpirits about me.

I am rather better than I ufe to be at this feafon,
but my hand (the’, as you fee, it has not loft its
cunning) is frequently in very aukward fenfations,
rather than pain.. But to convince you it is pretty
well, it has done fome mifchief already, and juft
been ftrong enough to cut the other hand, while it
was aiming to prune a fruit-tree.

Lady Bolingbroke has wsit you a long, lively
letter, which. will attend this; She has very bad
health, he very good. Lord Peterborow has writ
twice to you ; we fancy fome letters have been in-
tercepted, or loft by accident. About ten thoufand
things I want to tell you: I with you were as im-~
patient to hear them, for if fo, you would, you'
muft come carly this fpring, Adieu. ., Let me have
a line from you. I am vex'd at lofing Mr. Stop-
ford as foon as I knew him: but I thank God I
have known him no longer. If every man one be-
gins to value muft fectle in Ireland, pray make me
know no more of ’em, and I forgive you thie
ong.

.

LET-
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LETTER XXIIL

O&. 2, 1727,

T is a perfe& trouble to me to write to you,
I and your kind letter left for me at Mr, Gay’s
affeted me fo much, that it made me like a girl.
I can’c tell what to fay to you; I only feel that I
wifh you well in every circumftance of life; that
“tis almoft as good to be hated as to be loved,
confidering the pain it is to minds of any tender
turn, to find themfelves fo utterly impotent to do
any good, or give any eafe to thofe who deferve
moft from us. I would very fain know, as foon as
you recover your complaints, or any part of them.
Would to Gyod I could eafe any of them, or had
been able even to have alleviated any ! T found I
was not, and truly it grieved me. I was forry to
find you could think yourfelf eafier in any houfe
than in mine, tho’ at the fame time I can allow
for a tendernefs in your way of thinking, even
when it feem’d to want that tendernefs. I can’t
explain my meaning, perhaps you know it: But
the beft way of convincing you of my jndulgence,
will be, if I live, to vifit you in Ireland, and a&
there as much in my own way as you did here in
yours. 1 will not leave your roof, if I am ill. To
your bad health I fear there was added fome dif-
agreeable news from Ireland, which might occafion
your fo fudden departure: For the laft time I faw
you, you affured me you would not leave us this.
whole winter, unlefs your health grew better, and
I don’t find it did fo. "I never comply’d fo unwil-
lingly in my life with any friend as with you, in
ftaying fo intirely from you : nor could I have had
the conflancy to do it, if you had not promifed
that before you went, we fhou’d meet, and you

5. t would

»



From Dr. SWIF T, etc. 65

wrould fend to us all to come. I have given your’
remembrances to thofe you mention in yours: we
are quite forry for you, I mean for ourfelves. 1
hope, as you do, that we fhall meet in a more du-
rable and more fatisfattory ftate ; but the lefs fure
T am of that, the more I would indulge it in this,
We are to believe, we fhall have fomething better
than even a ‘friend, there, but certainly here we
have nothinz fo good. Adieu for this time; may

you find every friend you go to as pleas’d and happy,
" as every friend you went from is forry and troubled.

Your’s, &c.

LETTER XXIV,

From Dr. SwiIFT.

Dublin, O&. 12, 1727.

Have been long reafoning with myfelf upon the
Icondition I an in, and in conclufion have
thought it beft to return to what fortune hath made
my home; I have there a large houfe, and fer-
vants and conveniencies about me, I may be worfe
than I am, and I have no where to retire. I there-
fore' thought it beft to:return to Ireland, rather
than go to any diftant place in England. Here is
my maintainance, and here my convenience. If
it pleafes God to reftore me to my health, I fhall
readily make a third journey; if not, we muft
part as all human creatures have parted. You are
the beft and kindeft friend in the world;, and I
know no-body alive or dead to whom 1 am fo much
obliged ; and if ever you made me angry, it' was
for your too much care about me. I have often
wifh’d that God almighty would be fo eafy to the

Vor. IX. F weaknefs
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weaknefs of mankind, as to let old friends be ac-
quainted in another ftate; and if I were to write
an Utopia for heaven, that would be one of my
fchemes. This wildnefs you muft allow for, be-
caufe I am giddy and deaf.

. I find it more convenient to be fick here, with-
out the vexation of making my friends uneafy ; yet
my giddinefs alone - would not have done, if that
unfociable comfortlefs deafnefs had not quite tired
me. And I believe | fhould have returned from
the Inn, if I had not feared it was only a thort
intermiflion, and the year was late, and my licence
expiring. Surely befides all other faults, I fhould
be a very ill judge, to doubt your friendfhip and
kindnefs. But it hath pleafed God that you are
not in a ftate of health, to be mortified with the
care and ficknefs of a friend. T'wo fick friends
never did well together; fuch an office is fitter for
fervants and humble comipanions, to whom it is
wholly indifferent whether we give them trouble or
no. The cafe would be quite otherwife if you were
with me; you could refufe to fee any body, and
here is a large houfe where we need not hear each
other if we were both fick, I have a race of or- .
derly elderly people of both fexes at command,
who are of no confequence, and have gifts proper
for attending us ; who can bawl when I am deaf,
and tréad foftly when I am only giddy and would
fleep.

Iphad another reafon for my hafte hither, which
was changing my Agent, the old one having terri-
bly involved my little affairs ; to which however I
am grown {o indifferent, that I believe I fhall lofe
two or three hundred pounds rather than plague

“myfelf with accompts; fo that I am very well qua-
lified to be a Lord, and put into Peter Walter’s
hands.
2
Pray
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Pray God continise and increafe Mr. Congreve’s
amendment, though he does not deferve it like
you, having been toe lavith of that. health which
Nature gave him.

I hope’ my 'Whitehall-landlord is nearer to a
place than when I left him ; as the Preacher faid,
<« the day of judgment was nearer; than ever it
¢ had been before.”

Pray God fend you health, det falutem, det opes;
animam equam tib ipfe parabis. You fec Horace
wifhed for money, as well as health ; and I would-
hold a crown he kept a coach 3 and I fhall never be
a friend to the Court, till you do fo too.

Yours; &c.

LETTER XXV.

From Dr. SwiFT.

Oé&ober 30, 1727.

HE firft letter I writ after my landing was

I to Mr. Gay ; but it would have been wifer
to dire&t it to Tonfon or Lintot, to whom I be-
lieve his lodgings are better known than to the
runners of the Poft-office. . In that Letter you will
find what a quick change I'made in feven days from
London to the Deanery, thro’ many nations and
languages unknown to the civilized world. ~ And
I have often refle¢ted in how few hours, with a
fwife horfe or a ftrong gale, 2 man may come a-
mong a people as unknown to him as the Anti-
podes * If I did not know you more by your con-
verfation and kindnefs than by your letter, I inight
be bafe enough to fufpect, that in point of friend-
fhip you aéed like fome Philofophers who writ
s F 2 much
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much better upon Virtue than they pratifed it. In'
anfwer, I can only fwear that you have taught me
to dream, which Ihad not done in twelve years
further than by inexpreffible nonfenfe; but now.
I can every night diftin@ly fee Twickenham, and
the Grotto, and Dawley, and many other et cete-
ra’s, and it is but three nights fince' I beat Mrs.
Pope. I muft needs confefs, that the pleafure F
take in thinking on' you is very much leflened by
the pain I am in about your health: You pay dear-
ly for the great talents God hath given you; and
or the confequences of them in the efteem and di-
{tin&tion you receive from mankind, unlefs you can.
provide a tolerable flock of health ; in which pur-
fuit I cannot nyuch commend your conduét, but
rather entreat you would mend it by following the
advice of my Lord Bolingbroke and your other
Phyficians. When you talk’d of Cups-and Impref-
fions, it came into my head to imitate you in quot-
ing Scripture, not to your advantage; I mean
what was faid to David by one of his brothers -
¢ I knew thy pride and the naughtinefs of thy
< heart ;” I'remember when it grieved your foul
to fee me pay a: penny more than my club at an
inn, when you had maintained me three months at
bed and board.;: for which: if I had dealt with you
in the Smithfield way it would have coft me a
hundred pounds, for I'live worfe here upon more.
Did you ever confider that. I am for life' almoft
twice as rich as you, and pay no- rent, and drink
French wine twice as cheap as you do Port, and
have neither Coach, Chair, nor mother? -As to the
world, I'think you ought to fay to it with St. Paul,
If we have fown unto you fpiritual things, is it &
great thing if we fball reap your carnal things ? This
is more proper ftill, if you confider the French
word fpiritual, in which fenfe the world ought to
pay you better than they do. = If- you. made me a

prefent.
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‘prefent of a thoufand pound, I would not allow
myfelf to be in your debt; and if I made you 2
prefent of two, I wolld not allow myfelf to be out
of it. But I have not half your pride: witnefs
what Mr. Gay fays in his letter, that I was cen-
fured for begging Prefents, tho’ I limited them to
‘ten fhillings. I fee no reafon, (at leaft my friend-
thip and vanity fee none) why you fhould not give
ane a vifit, when you fhall happen to be difengaged :
T will fend a perfon to Chefter to take care of you,
and you fhall be ufed by the beft folks we have
here, as well as - civility and good-nature ‘can con-
trive ; I believe local motion will be no ill phyfic,
and I will have your coming ifcribed on my
‘T'omb, and recorded in never-dying verfe.

I thank Mrs. Pope for her prayers, but I know
the myftery. A perfon of my acquaintance, who
ufed to correfpond with the laft Great Duke of
Tufcany, fhewing one of the Duke’s letters to a
friend, ‘and profefling great fenfe of ‘his Highnefs’s
friendfhip, read this paflage out of the letters, [
would give one of my fingers to procure your real good.
‘The perfon to whom this was read, and-who knew
the Duke well, faid, the meaning of real good was
only that the other might turn a good Catholic.
Pray afk Mrs. Pope whether this ftory is applicable
to her and me? I pray God blefs her, for I 2am fure
dhe is a good Chriftian, and (which is almoft as
rare) a good Woman,

Adieu.

‘ F3 LET-
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LETTER XXVL
Mr. Gay toDr. SwiIFT.

Oé&. 22, 1727.
HE Queen’s family is at laft fettled, and in
l the lift I was appointed Gentleman-ufher to
the Princefs Louifa, the youngeft Princefs ; which,
upon account that I am fo far advanced-in life, I
have declin’d aceepting ; and have endeavour’d, in
the beft manner I could, to make my excufes by a
Jetter to her Majefty. So now all my expeQations
are vanifh’d ; and }-have no ‘profpedt,.but.in de-
pending wholly upon myfelf, and my own con-
du&.  As:I am us'd to difappointments, I can
ibear thents but as'I can have no more hopes, I
«can no more be' difappointed; fo that I am in a
blefled condition.——You remember you were advi-
fing me to go into Newgate to finifh my fcenes the
more correctly—I now think I thall, for I have na
attendance to hinder me 5 but my Opera is already
#inif’d: T leave the reft of this paper to Mr.
Pope. : t 2 |

Gay is a Free-man, and I writ him a long Con-
gratulatory Lietter ypon-it. i Do you the fame s It
will mend him, and make him a better man thana
Court téuld do. Horace might keep his coach in
Auguftus’s time, if he pleas’d; but I won’t in the
time of our Auguftus. My. Poem (which it
grieves me that I dare not fend you a copy of, for
fear of the Curl’s and Dennis’s of Ireland, and
1till more for fear of the worft of Traytors, our
Friends and Admirers) my Poem, I fay, will{hew
yhat a diftinguithing age we lived in: Your name
is in it, with fome others, under a mark of fuch

& ignominy
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ignominy as you will not much grieve to wear in
that company, Adieu, and God blefs you, and
give you health and fpirits,

Whether thou chufe Cervantes ferious air,
Or laugh and fhake in. Rab'lais’ eafy chair,
Or in the graver Gown inflrué? mankind,
Or, filent, let thy morals tell thy mind, ;
Thefe two verfes are over and above what I've faid
of you in the Poem. Adieu. :

.

LETTER XXVIIL i
Dr. SwirT to Mr. Gavy,

Dublin, Nov. 23, 1527,

Entirely approve your refufal of that employ-
ment, “and your writing to the Queen. ' am
perfeily confident youhave a keen enemy in the
Miniftry. God forgive him, but not till he puts
himfelf in a ftate to be forgiven. Upon reafoning
with myfelf, I fhould hope they are gone too far
to difcard you quite, and that they will give you
fomething ; which, aithough much lefs than they
ought, will be (as far as it is worth) better cir<
cumfantiated : And fince you already juft live, a
middling help will make you juft tolerable. Your
latenefs in life (as you fo foon call it) might be
improper to begin the world with, but almoft the
cldeft men may hope to fec changes in a Court:
A Minifter is always feventy : You are thirty years
younger ; and confider, Cromwell himfelf did not
begin to appear till he was older than you. ' | beg
you will be thrifty, and learn to value a fhilling;
which Dr, Birch faid was a ferious thing. Get a
flronger fence about your 1000 /. and throw the
Fg inner
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inner femce into the heap, and be advifed by your
Twickenham landlord and me about an annuity.
You are the moft refra&ory, honeft, good-natur’d
man I ever have known; I could argue out this
paper—I am very glad your Opera is finifhed, and
hope your friends will join the readicr to make it
fucceed, becaufe you are ill-ufed by others.

I have known Courts thefe thirty-fix years, and
know they differ ; but in-fome things they are - ex-
tremely conftant : Firft, in the trite old maxim of
2 Minifter’s never forgiving thofe he hath injured ;
Secondly, in the infincerity of thofc who would be
thought the.beft friends : Thirdly, in the love of
fawning, cringing, and tale bearing : Fourthly, in
{acrificing thefe whom we really wifh well, to a
point of intereft, or intrigue: Fifihly, in keeping
every thing worth taking, for thofe who can do
fervice or dif-fervice.

- Now why does not Pope publifh his dulnefs ?
the rogues he marks will die of themfelves in
peacé, and fo will his friends, and fo there will
be neither punithment nor reward —Pray enquire
how my Lord St. John does? there’s no man’s
health in England I am more concerned about than
his.—I wonder whether you begin to tafte the
pleafure of Independency ! or whether you do not
fometimes: lzer upon the Court, oculo retorto # Will
you not_think of an Annuity, when you are two
years older, and have doubled your purchafe-
. money ! Have you dedicated your Opera, and got
the ufual dedication-fee of twenty guineas? How
is the Doétor ? does he not chide that you never
called upon him for hints ? Is my Lord Bolingbroke -
at the moment I am writing, a planter, a philofo~
pher, or a writer? Is Mr. Pultney in expetation
of afon, or my Lord Oxford of 2 new old ma-
nufcript, ?
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I bought your Opera to-day for fixpence, a curl(-
ed print. { find there is neither dedication nor
preface, both which wants I approve; it is in the
grand gout.

We are as full of it pro moedule noflro as London
can be; continually ating, and houfes cramm’d,
and the Lord Lieutenant feveral times there laugh-
ing his heart out. I did not underftand that the
fecene of Locket and Peachum’s quarrel was an
imitation of one between Brutus and Caflius, till I
was told it. I with Mackheath, when he was go-
ing to be hang’d, had imitated Alexander the great
when he was dying : I would have had his fellow-
rogues defire his commands about a Succeflor, and
he to anfwer, Let it be the moft worthy, &c. We
hear a million of ftories about the Opera, of the
applaufe at the fong, That was level'd at me, when
two great Minifters were in a box together, and all
the world ftaring at them. I am heartily glad your
Opera hath mended your purfe, though perhaps it
may fpoil your court.

Will you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr. Pult-
ney, and Mr. Pope, to command you to buy an
annuity with two thoufand pounds? that you may
laugh at courts, and bid Minifters

Lver preferve fome fpice of the Alderman, and
prepare againft Age and Dulnefs, and Sicknefs, and
Coldnefs or Death of Friends. A Whore has a
refource left, that the can turn bawd; but an old
decay’d Poet is a creature abandon’d, and at mercy,
when he can find none. Get me likewife Polly’s
Meflo-tinto. Lord, how the fchool-boys at Weft-
minfter, and Univerfity-lads adore you at this junc-
ture | Have you made as many men laugh, as Mi-
nifters can make weep ?

I will excufe Sir the trouble of a letter:
When Ambafladors came from Troy to condole
with Tiberius upon the death of his Nephew, after

. two
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two years; the Emperor anfwered, that he likewife
condoled with them for the untimely death of Hec-
tor. ' I always loved and refpe¢ted him very much,
and do ftill as much as ever ; and it is 2 return
fufficient, if he pleafes to accept the offers of my
moft humble fervice:

The Beggar’s Opera hath knock’d down Gulli-
ver; I hope to fee Pope’s Dulnefs knock down the
Be%)gar’s Opera, but not till it hath fully done its
jobb.

To expofe vice, and make people laugh with in-
nocence, does more public fervice than all the Mi-
nifters of ftate from Adam to Walpole, and fo
adieu.

LETTER XXVIIL

'

JL.ord BoLinGBROKE to Dr. SwirrT.

OPE charges himfelf with this letter ; he
P has been here two days, he is now hurrying
to London, he will hurry back to Twickenham in
two days more, and before the end of the week he
will be, for ought I know, at Dublin. In the mean
time his * Dulnefs grows and flourithes as if he was
there already. It will indeed be a noble work : the
many will ftare at it, the few will fmile, and all
his Patrons from Bickerftaff to Gulliver will re-
joice, to fge themfclves adorn’d in that immortal
piece.

I hear that you have had fome return of yourill-
unefs which carried you fo fuddenly from wus (if in-
deed it was your own illnefs which made you in
fuch hafte to be at Dublin.) Dear Swift, take care
of your health, Il give you a receipt for it, a la

% The Dunciad.
Mantagne,
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Montagne, or which is better & la Fruyere.  Nou~
riffer bien vitre corpss ne le /ﬁzliguer jamais : laiffer
rousller Péfprit, meuble inutil, voire outil dangereux :
Laiffir forner vos cloches le matin pour eveiller les cha-
notnes, et pour faire dormir le Doyen d’un fommeil dous
et profond, qui luy procure de beaux' fongés : Lever
wous tard, et aller @ PEglife, pour vous faire payer
d’avoir bien dormii et bien dejeuné.  As to myfelf (a
perfon about whom I concern myfelf very lirtle) 1
muft fay a word or two out of complaifance to you.
Iam in my farm, and here I fhoot firong and te-
nacicus roots : I have caught hold of the earth (to
ufe a Gardener’s phrafe) and neither my encmies
nor my friends will find it an eafy matter to tranf-
plant me again. - Adieu. Let. me hear from \ou, at
leaft of you: Ilove you for a thoufand things, for
none more than for the juft efteem and love which
you have for all the fons of Adam.

P. S. According to Lord Bolingbroke’s account

I fhall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help
adding a word, to defire you to expeét my foul
there with you by that time ; but 25 for the jade
of a body that is tack’d to it, [ fear there will be no
dragging it after. I affure youI have few friends
here to detain me, and no powerful one at Court
abfolutely to forbid .my journey. I am told the
Gynocracy are of opinion; that they want no bety
ter writers than Cibber and the Britifh journalift ;
fo that we may live at quiet, and apply ourfclves to
our more abffrufe ftudies. The only Courtiers I
know, or have the honour to call my friends, are
John Gay and Mr. Bowry ; the former is at pre-
fent fo employed in the elevated airs of his Opera,
and the latter in the exaltation of his high dignity
* (that of her Majefty’s Waterman) that I can fcarce
pbtain a categorical anfwer from either to any thing
1 fal to ’em, But the Opera fucceeds extremcly,
- to
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fo yours and my extreme fatisfaction, of which he
promifes this poft to give you a full account. Ihave
been in a worfe condition of health than ever, and
think my immortality is very near out of my enjoy-
ment: fo it muft be in you, and in pofterity, to
make me what amends you can for dying young.
Adieu. 'While I'am, I am yours. Pray love me,
and take care of yourfelf.

LETTER XXIX.
March 23, 1727-8.

Send you a very odd thing, a paper printed in

Bofton in New-England, wherein you’ll find a
real perfon, a member of their Parliament, of the
name of Jonathan Gulliver. If the fame of that
Traveller has travel’d thither, it has traveld very
quick, to have folks chriften’d already by the name
of the fuppofed Author. But if you objeét, that
no child fo lately chriften’d could be arrived at years
of maturity to be ele@ed into Parliament, T reply
{to folve the Riddle) that the perfon is an Amabap-
#f?, and not chriften’d till full age, which fets -l
right. However it be, the accident is very fingu-
jar, that thefe two names thould be united.

Mr. Gay’s Opera has been acted near forty days
running, and will certainly continue the whole fea-
fon. * So he has more than a fence about his thou-
fand pound*: he’ll foon be thinking of a fence

* Before Mr. Gay had fznced this thoufand pounds, he
had a confultation with his friends about the difpofal of
it. Mr. L. advifed him to intruft it to the funds, and
live upon the intereft: Dr. Arbuthnot, to' intruft it to
Providence, and live apon the principal ; and Mr. Pope
was for purchafing an annuity for life.  In this uncer-
tainty he could only fay with the old man in Terence,
feciftis probe : 5

Incertior fum multo, quam dudum.
? about
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about his two thoufand.  Shall no one of us live as
we would wifh each other to live? Shall we have
no annuity, you no fetdement on this fide, and I
no profpe&t of getting to you on the other ?  This
world is made for Cefar— as Cato faid, for ambiti-
ous, falfe, or flattering people to domineerin : Nay
they would not, by their good will, leave us our
very books, thoughts, or words, in quiet. I de-
fpife the world yet, I affure you, more than either
Gay or you, and the Court more than all the reft
of the world.  As for thofe Scriblers for whom you
apprehend I would fupprefs my Daulnefs (which by
the way, for the future, you are to call by a more
pompous name, The Dunciad) how much that neft
of Hornets are my regard, will eafily appear to you,
when you read the Treatife of the Bathos.

At all adventures, yours and my name fhall ftand.
linked as friends to pofterity, both in verfe and profe,.
and (as Tully calls it) in confuetudine Studiorum.
Would to God our perfons could but as well, and:
as furely, be infeparable! Ifind my other Tyes
dropping from me: fome worn off, fome torn off,
others relaxing daily: My greateft, both by duty,
gratitude, and humanity, Tiime is thaking every mo-
ment, and it now hangs but by a thread! I am
many years the older, for living fo much with one
fo old ; much the more helplefs, for having been fo
long help’d and tended by her ; much the more con-
fiderate and tender, for a daily commerce with one
who requir'd me juftly to be both to her; and.con-

- fequently the more melancholy and thoughtful ; and
the lefs fit for-others, who want only in a.compa-
nion or a friend, to be amufed or entertained. M
conftitution too has had its fhare of decay, as well
as my fpirits, and I am as much in the decline ac
forty as you at fixty. I believe we fhould be fit .to
live together, cou’d I get a little more health, which
might make me not quite infupportable :* your Deaf-

nefs
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nefs wou'd agree with my Dulnefs ; you would not
want me to fpeak when _you could not hear. But
God forbid you fhou’d be as deftitute of the focial
comforts of life, as I muft when I lofe. my mother ;
or that ever you fhou’d lefe your more ufeful ac-
quaintance fo utterly, as to turn your thoughts to
fuch a broken reed as [ am, who could fo ill fupply
your wants. I am extremely troubled at the returns
of your deafnefs; you cannot be too particular in
the accounts of your health to me; every thing you
do or fay in this kind obliges me, nay, delights me,
to fee the juftice you «do me in thinking me con-
cern’d in all your concerns ;. fo that though the plea-.
fanteft thing you can tell me be that you are better
or eafier 5 next to that it pleafes me, that you make
me the perfon you would complain to.

As the obtaining the love of valuable men is the
happieft end I know of this life, fo the next felicity
is to get rid of fools and fcoundrels 5 which I can’t
but own to you was one part of my defign in falling
upon thefe Authors, whofe incapacity is not greater
than their infincerity, and of whem I have always
found (if I may quote myfelf)

That cach bad Author is as'bad a Friend.
T his Poem will rid me of thofe infeds,
Cedite, Romani Scriptores, cedite, Graii s
Nefcio quid majus vafeitur liode.

I mean than sy lliad ; and Icall it Nefio guid, which
is a degree of modefty ;- but however if it,filence
thefe fellows *, it muft be fomething greater than
any Iliad in Chriftendom.

Adieu.

* It did, in a littletime, effeCtually filence them.

LET-
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LETTER XXX.

From Dr. SwiFrT.

Dublin, May 10, 1728,
Have with great pleafure -fhewn the New-Eng-
land News-paper with the two names Jongthan
Gulliver, and I remember Mr. Fortefcue fent you
an account from the affizes, of one Lemuel Gullis
ver who had a Caufe there, and loft it on his ill re-
putation of being a liar. Thefe are not the only
obfervations I have made upon odd ftrange accidents
in trifles, which in things of great importance would
have becn matter for Hiftorians.  Mr. Gay’s Opera
hath been acted here twenty times, and my Lord
Lieutenant tells me, it is very well perform’d ; he-
hath feen it often, and approves it much. :
You give a moft melancholy account of your-
felf, and which I do not approve. I reckon thata
man fubjeét like us to bodily infirmities, fhould on-
}{ occafionally converfe with great people, notwith
anding all their good qualities, eafinéfles, and
kindncfles, There is another race which I prefer
before them, as Beef and Mutton for conftant diet
before Partridges: I mean a middle kind both for
underftanding and fortune, who are perfe&ly eafy,
never impertinent, complying in every thing, ready
to do a hundred little offices that you and T may of-
ten want, who dine and fit with me five times for
once that I go to them, and whom I can tell with-
out offence, thatI am otherwife engaged at prefent.
This you cannot expe&t from any of thofe that ei-
ther you or I or both are acquainted with on your
fide ; who are only fit for our healthy feafons, 2nd
have much bufinefs of their own. God forbid T
fhould condemn you to Ircland (Quangam O1)
and for England 1y defpair; ‘and indeed achan%}c::al of
sy affairs
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affairs would come too late at my feafon of life, and
might probably produce nothing on my behalf, You
have kept Mrs. Pope longer, and have had her care
beyond what from nature you could expect; not
but her lofs will be very fenfible, whenever it fhall
happen. T fay one thing, that both fummers and
winters are milder here than with you’; all things
forlife in general better for a middling fortune : you
will have an abfolute command of your company,
with whatever obfequioufnefs or freedom you may
expe&t or allow. I have an elderly houfe-keeper,
who hath been my 77-lp-le above thirty years,
whenever [ 1iv'd in this kingdom. T have the com-
mand of one or two villa’s near this town: You
‘have 2 warm apartment in this houfe, and two gar-
dens for amufement. I have faid enough, yet not
half. = Except abfence from friends, I confefs freely
that I have no difcontent at living here; befides
what arifes from a filly fpirit of Liberty, which as
it neither fours my drink, nor hurts my meat, nor
fpoils my ftomach farther than in imagination, fo I
refolve to throw it off.

You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient
to have it wolare per ora—there is now a vacancy for
fame; the Beggar’s Opera hath done its tatk, difce-
dat uti conviva fatur.

Adieu.
LETTER XXXI
From Dr. SwirT.
- . June 1, 1;28.

Look upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two,

as a peculiar Triumvirate, who have nothing to
expect, or to fear; and fo far fitteft to converfe with
6 one
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one another: Only he and I are a ljttle fubjet to
fchemes, and one of us (I won’t fay which) upor
very weak appearances, and this you have nothing
to do with. I do profefs without affeCtation, that
your kind opinion of me as a Patriot (fince you call
it {o) is what I do not deferve ; becaufe what I do
is owing to perfe€t rage and refentment, and the
mortifying fight of flavery, folly, and bafenefs about
me, among which I am forc’d to live. And I will
take my oath that you have more Virtue in an hour,
than I'in feven years; for you defpife the follies,
and hate the vices of mankind, without the leaft ill
effect on your temper ; and with regard to particular
men, you are inclined always rather to think the
better, whereas with me it is always direGtly con-
trary. Ihope however, this is not in you f¥om a
fuperior principle of virtue, but from your fituation,
which bath made all parties and interefts indifferent
to you, who can be under no concern about high
and low-church, Whig and Tory, or who is firft
Minifter—Your long letter was the laft 1 receiv’d
till this by Dr. Delany, although you mention ano-
ther fince. The Dr. told me your fecret about the
Dunciad, which does not pleafe me, becaufe it de-
fers gratifying my vanity in the moft tender point,
and perhaps may wholly difappoint it:~ As to one
of your enquiries, Iam eafly enough in great mat-
ters, and have a thoufand paltry vexations in my
little ftation, and the more contemptible, the mgre
vexatious. There might be a Lutrin writ upon the
tricks ufed by my Chapter to teaze me. | do not
converfe with one creature of Station or Title, but
Thave a fett of eafy people whom I entertain when
I have a mind; I have formerly defcribed them
to you, but, when you come you:fhall have the
honours of the country as much as you pleafe, and
I fhall on that account make a better figurc as
long asIlive, Pray God preferve Mrs. Pope for

Vo, 1X. G your
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your fake and eafe, 1love and efteerh her too much
to with it for her own : ¥ I were five and twenty,
1 would wifh to be of her age, to be as fecure as
fhe is of a better life. Mrs. P. B. has writ to me,
and is one of the beft Letter-writers I know ; very
good fenfc, civility and friendfhip, without any
ftiffnefs or conftraint. 'The Dunciad has taken
“wind here, but if it had not, you are as much knowsn
here as in England, and the Univerfity-lads will
¢rowd to kifs the hem of your garment. I am
griev’d to hear that my Lord Bolingbroke’s ill health
forc’d him to the Bath. Tell me, is not Tempe-
rance a neceflary virtue for great men, fince it is the
parent of Eafe 'and Liberty ? fo neceflary for the
ufe and improvement of the mind, and which Phi-
Tofophy allows to be the greateft felicities of life ?

" 1 believe, had health been given fo liberally to you,
%t would have been better hufbanded without thame
‘%0 your parts, :

LET TER XXXIIL

Dawley, June 28, 1728.

T Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke,
I who is reading .your letter between two Hay-
cocks; but his attention is fomewhat diverted by
cafting his eyes on the clouds, not in admiration of
what you fay, but for fear of a fhower. He is
pleas’d with your placing him.in the Triumvirate
between yourfelf and me; tho’ he fays that lLie
doubts he fhall fare like Lepidas, while one of us
rans away with all the power like Auguftus, and
another with all the pleafures like Anthony. Tt is
upon 2 forefight of this, that he has fitted up his
farm, and you will agree, that this fcheme of re-
treat at leaft is not founded upon weak appearances,

1 Upon
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Upoh his return from: the Bath, all péccant hu-
meours; he finds, are, purg’d out ‘of him; and his
great Temperance and Occonomy are fo fignal, that
the firft is fit. for my conftitution, and the latter
would enable you to lay up {o niuch money as to
buya Bifhoprick in England. As to the return of
his health and vigour, were you here; you might
enquire of his Hay-makers ; butas to His temper-
ance, I can an{wer, that (for ong. whole day?, wé
have had nothing for dinner but mutton-broth; beans *
and bacon, and a Barn-doorfewl, .

Now his Lordfhip is run after his Cart; IThave a
moment left to myfelf to tell you, that I over-heard
him yefterday’ agree with a Painter for 200/ to
paint his ‘country-hall ‘with:“Trophies of - Rakes;
fpades, ‘prongs, ! &e. and other ofnaments merely to
countenance his' calling ithis place: 4 Farm=-uow
turn over'a: new leaf— '

He bids me aflure you,: he fhould be forry not to
have more fchemes of kindnefs for-his friends; than
of ambition for himfelf :: There,: tho his fchemes
may beweak, the motives at'leaft are firong s and
he 'fays further; if you could bear as great = fall;
and decreafe of your revenues, ‘as he knows by ex-=
perience. he can, you wow'd not live in ireland an
hour. :

The Dunciad is going to be printed in all pomp;
with theinfeription, which makes me proudeft. It
will be attended with Proeme, Prolegemena, Teftimo=
nia Seriptorums Index » Authorum, and Notes Vario-
rum.  As to thelattery Idefite you to read over the
Text, and make a few in any way you like beft *
whether dry raillery; upon the ftyle and way o
commenting of ‘trivial Critics ; or humourous, up-
on the authors in the poem ; or hiftorical; of per-
fons,  places, times; or cxplanatery ; of eollecting

* Dr.Swift did (0.
G 2 the
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the parallel paflages of the Ancients. 1 Adieu.. Iam
pretty well, my Mother not ill, Dr. Arbuthnot vex'd
with his fever by intervals; I am afraid he declines,
and we fhall lofe a worthy man': I am troubled about
him very much, i iy Glio?
Iam, &c.

LETTER XXXIIIL

From Dr. SwirT.

July 16, 1728.

Have often run over.the Dunéiad. in an Irifh edi-
tion (I fuppofe full of fadlts) which a gentleman
fent me.  The notes I could wifh to be very large,
in what relates to the perfons concern’d; for I have
long obferv’d that twenty miles from London no-
body underftands hints, initial letters, or town-
falts and paflages 3. and in a few years not even thofe
who live inLondon. I would bave the names. of thofe
feriblers printed-indexically at the beginning or end of
the Poem, with an account of their works, for the
reader to refer to. I would have all the Parodies
(as they are call’d) referred to the author they imi-
tate—When T began this long paper, I thought I
fhould have fill'd it with fetting down the feveral
paflages I had mark’d in the edition I had; butI
find it unneceflary, fo many of thenw falling under
the fame rule. After twenty times reading the
whole, I never in my opinion faw fo much good fa-
tire, or more good fenfe, in fo many lines. How
it paffes in Dublin I know .not yet; but I am fure
it willbe a great difadvantage to the poem, that the
perfons and fa@s will not be underftood, till an ex-
planation comes out, and a very full one. I ima-
gine it is not to be publifhed till towards winter,
z when
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‘when folks begin to gather in town. Again Iinfift,
you muft have your Afterifks fill’d up with fome real
names of real Dunces.

I am now reading your preceding letter, of June
28, and find that all | have advis’d above is menti-
oned there. I would be glad to know whether the
quarto edition is to come out anonymoutly, as pub-
lithed by the Commentator, with all his pomp of
prefaces, &c. and among many complaints of {pu-
rious editions ? I am thinking whether the Editor
thould not follow the old ftyle of, This excellent
author, &c. and refine in many places when you
meant no refinement ; and into the bargain take all
the load of naming the dunces, their qualities, hif-
tories, and performances?

As to your felf, I doubt you want a fpurrer-on to
exercife and to amufements; but to talk of deca
at your feafon of life isa jeft. But you are not fo
regular as I.  You are the moft temperate man
God-ward, and the moft intemperate your felf-
ward, of moft I have known. T fuppofe Mr. Gay
will return from the Bath with twenty pounds more
flefh, and two hundred lefs in money : Providence
never defign’d him to be above two and twenty, by
his thoughtleffnefs and Cullibility. He hath as litte
forefight of age, ficknefs, poverty, or lofs of ad-
mirers, as a girl at fifteen. By the'way, I muftob-
ferve, that my Lord Bolingbroke (from the effets
of his kindnefs to me) argues moft fophiftically :
The fall from a million to an hundred thoufand
pounds is not fo great, as from eight hupdred pounds
a yeartoone: Befides, he is a controller of Fortune,
and Poverty dares not look 2 great Minifter in the
face, under his loweft declenfion. 1 never knew
him live fo great and expenfively as he hath done
fince his return from Exile; fuch mortals have re-
fources that others are not able to comprehend. But
God blefs You, whofe great genius has not fo tranf-

3 porte
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rted you as to leave you to the courtely of man-~
ﬁ(i]ncl; for wealth is liberty, ~and liberty is a blef-
fing fitteft for a Philofopher—and Gay is a Slave juft
by two thoufand pounds too little—And Horace
was of my mind, and let my Lord contradi&t him,
if he dares,— =N |

LETTER XKXIV.

Bath, Nov. 12, 1728.

Have paft fix weeks in queft of health, and found
I it not3 butI found the folly of follicitude about
it in a hundred inftances ; the contrariety of opini~

‘ons and pralices, the inability of phyficians, the
blind obedience of fome patients, and as blind, re~
bellion of others. I believe at a certain time of
life, men are either fools, or phyficians for them«
felves, and zealots, or divines for themfelves.

It was much in my hopes that you intended us a
winter’s vifit, but laft week I repented that with,
having been alarm’d with a report of your lyingill
on the road from Ireland ; from which I am juft re-
liev’d by an aflurance that you are ftill 4t Sir A—’s
planting and building ; twa things that I epvy you
for, befides a third, which is the fotiety of avalu-
able lady. I conclude (tho’ I know nothing of it)
that you quarrel with her, and abufe her evéryday,
if the is fo. I wonder Ihear of no Lampoons upon
her, either made by yourfelf, or by others, becaufe
you efteem her. I think it a vaft pleafure that
whenever two people of ‘merit regard one another,
{o many fcoundrels enyy and are angry at them ; ’tis
bearing teftimony to a merit they cannot reach ; and
if you knew the infinite content I have receiv’d of
late, at the finding yours -and my name conftantly
gnited in any filly {candal, I'think you would go

near
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near to fing fo Triumphe ! and celebrate my happi-
nefs in verfe; and, I believe, if you won’t, Ifhall,
The infcription to the Dunciad 1s now printed and
inferted in the Poem. Do you cireI fhould fay any
thing farther how much that poem is yours? fince
certainly without you it had never been. Would
to God we weie together for the reft of qurlives!
The whole weight of Scriblers would juft ferve to
find us amufement, and not more. I hope you are
too well employed to mind them; every ftick you
plant, and every ftone you lay, is to fome purpofe ;
‘but the bufinefs of fuch lives as theirs is but to die
daily, to labour, and raife nothing. I only with
we could comfort each other under our bodily infir-
mities, and let thofe who have fo great 2 mind to
have more Wit than we, win it and wear it. Give
us but eafe, health, peace, and fair weather ! I think
it is the beft wifh in the world, and you know
whofe it was. If Iliv’d in Ireland, I fear the wet
climate wou’d indanger more than my life ; my hu-
mour, and health; [ am fo Atmofpherical a crea-
ture,

I muft not omit acquainting you, that what you
hceard of the words fpoken of you in the Drawing-
room, was not true. The fayings of Princes are
gencrally as ill related as the fayings of Wits. To
fuch reports little of our regard fhould be given, and
lefs of our conduct influenc’d by them.

G 4 LET-
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LETTER XXXV.
From D_r. SwriT.

Dublin, Feb. 13, 1728.

Liv'd very eafilly in the country: Sir A. is aman

of fenfe, and a fcholar, has a good voice, and
ay Lady a better; fhe is perfe@ly well bred, and
defirous to improve her underftanding, which is ve-
1y good, ‘but cultivated too much like a fine Lady.
She was my pupil there, and feverely chid when (g’e
read wrong ; with th;at, and walking, and making
twenty little amufing improvements, and writing fa-
mily verfes of mirth by way of libels on my Lady, my
time paft very well and in very great order; infi-
nitely better than here, where I fee no creature but
my fervants and my old Prefbyterian houfe-keeper,
_denying myfelf to every body, till Ifhall recover
_my ears. ;

The account of another Lord Lieutenant was
only in a common news-paper, when I was in the
country ; and if it fhould have happened to be true,

. would have defired to have had accefs to him as
.the fituation I am in requires. But this renews the
.grief for the death of our friend Mr. Congreve,
whom I loved from my youth, and who furely, be-

fides his other talents, was a very agreeable compa-

nion. He had the misfortune to fquander away a

very good conftitution in his younger days; and I

think 2 man of fenfe and merit like him, is bound

in conicience to preferve his health for the fake of

his friends, as well as of himfelf. . Upon his own

account I could not much defire the continuance of

his life, under fo much pain, and fo many infirmi-

ties. Years have not yet hardened me; and I have

an addition of weight on my fpirits fince we loft

him; tho’ I faw him fo feldom, and poflibly, if he

had
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had liv’d on, fhould never have feen him more. 1
do not only wifh as you afk me, that I was unac-
quainted with any delerving perfon, but almoft that
I never had a friend.  Here is an ingenious good-
humour'd Phyfician, a fine gentleman, an excellent
fcholar, eafy in his fortunes, kind to every body,
hath abundance of friends, entertains them often
and liberally, they pafs the evening with him at
cards, with plenty of good meat and wine, cight
or a dozen together; he loves them all, and they
him. He has twenty of thefe at command ; if one
of them dies, it is no more than poor Tom! he
gets another, or takes up with the reft, and is no
more mov’d than at the lofs of his’cat; he offends
no-body, is eafy with every body—Is not this the
true happy man? I was defcribing him to my Lady
A—, who knows him too, but fhe hates him mor-
“tally by my chara&er ,and will not drink his health :
I would give half my fortune for the fame temper,
and yet I cannot fay I love it, for I do notlove m
Lord — who is much of the Doftor’s nature. ¥
hear Mr. Gay’s fecond Opera, which you mention,
is forbid ; and then he will be once more fit to be
advifed, and rejet your advice.  Adicu.

LETTER XXXVL

Dr. SwirT to Lord BoLINGBROKE,

Dublin, March 21, 1729.
Y OU tell me you have not quitted the defign

of collecting, writing, &c. This is the an-

fwer of every finner who defers his repentance. I

with Mr. Pope were as great an urger as I, who

long for nothing mote than to fee truth under your

hands, laying all detra&ion in the duft—I find n;);;
¢
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felf difpofed every year, or rather every month, to
be more angry and revengeful; and my rage is fo
ignoble, thatit defcends even to refent the folly and
bafenefs of the enflaved people among whom I live.
I knew an old Lord in Leicefterthire, who amufed
- himfelf with mending pitchforks and fpades for his
Tenants gratis.  Yet I have higher ideas left, if I
were nearer to obje&ts on which I might employ
them ; and contemning my private fortune, would
gladly crofs the channel and ftand by, while my
betters were driving the Boars out of the garden, if
there.be any probable cxpetation of fuch an endea-
vour. When Iwasof your agel often thought of
death, but now after a dozen years more, it is ne-
ver out of my mind, and terrifies me lefs. Icon-
clude that Providence hath order’d our fears to ‘de-
creafe with our fpirits; and yet I love /a bagatelle
better than ever :. for finding it troublefome to read
at night, and the company here growing taftelefs, I
am always writing bad profe, or worfe verfes, cither
of rage or raillery, whereof fome few efcape to
give offence, or mirth, and the reft are burnt,
They print fome Irith trath in London, and
charge it on me, which you will clear me of to my
friends, for all are fpurious except one * paper, for
which Mr. Pope very lately chid me. T remember
your Lordfhip us’d to fay, that a few good fpeakers
would in time carry any point that was right ; and
that the common method of a majority, by calling,
To the queftion, would never hold long when rea-
fon was on the other fide. Whether politics do not
change like gaming by the invention of new tricks,
I amignorant ! but I believe in your time you would
never, as a Minifter, have fufler’d an A& to pafs
thro’ the H. of C——s, only becaufe you were fure

* Entitwled, 4 Libe! on Dr. Delany, ard a certain
grear-Lord.
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of 2 majority in the H. of I.—s to throw it out ;
becaufe it would be. unpopular, and confequently a
lofsof reputation. . Yet this we are told hath been
the cafe in the qualification-bill relating to Penfion~
ers. ' It fhould feém  to .me, that Corruption, like
avarice, hath .no bounds. I bhad opportunities te
know the proceedings of your miniftry better than
any other man- of my rank; and having not much
to do, I have often compar’d it with thefe laft fix+
teen years of a profeund peace all over Europe, and
we running feven millions in debt. I am forc’d ta
playatfmall game, to fet the beafts here a madding,
meerly for.want of better game, Zentanda via of?
qua me quogue paffinn, &e.—The D—take thofe po-
litics, where a Dunce might govern for adozen
years together. I will come in perfon to England,
if I am provok’d, and fend for the Diéator from
the plough. I difdain to fay, O mibi preteritos—
but cruda deo viridifgue Jenefus. Pray, my Lord,
how are the Gardens? ‘have you taken down the
mount, and temov’d the yew hedges? Have you
notbad weather for the fpring-corn? Has Mr. Pope
gone farther in his Ethic Poems ? and .is the ‘head-
land fown with wheat? -and what fays Polybius?
and how does' my Lord St. John? which laft quefz
tion is very material to me, becaufe I love Burguns
dy," and riding ‘between Twickenham and Dawley,
—I'built 2 wall five years ago, and when the mas+
fons ‘play’d the knaves, “hothing dclighted mefo
much as to ftand by, while my fervants threw down
what was amifs: I have likewife fecn a Monkey
overthrow all the difhes and plates in- a kitchen,
merely for ' the ‘pleafure of feeing ‘them tumble and
hearinp the ‘clatter they made 'in their fall. = T wifhi
you would invite me to fuch another entertainment ;
but you think, asI-ought to think, that it is time
for me 'to have donc with the world, and fo I would
i Icould get jnto a better before I was called inte

‘ the
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the beft, and not die here in a rage, like a poifon’d
rat in a hole. I wonder you are not athamed to let
me pine away in this kingdom while you are out of
power. |

I come from looking over the Melange above-
written, and declare it to be a true copy of my
prefent difpofition, which muft needs pleafe you,
fince nothing was ever more difpleafing to myfelf.
T defire you to prefent my moft humble refpeéts to
my Lady.

. LETTER._ XXXVIL

Dr. SwirT to Lord BoLINGBROKE.

Dublin, April 5, 1729.

Do not think it could be pofiible for me to hear

better news than that of your getting over your
fcurvy fuit, which always hung as a dead weight on
my heart; I hated it in all its circumfltances, as it
affeéted your fortune and quiet, and in a fituation
of life that muft make it-every way vexatious.i And
as I am infinitely obliged to you for the juftice you
do me in fuppofing your affairs do at leaft concern
me as much as my own; fo I would never have
pardoned your omitting it. - But before I go on, I
cannot forbear mentioning whatI read laft fummer
in a news-paper, that you were writing the hiftory
of your own times. I fuppofe fuch a report might
arife from what was not fecret among your friends,
of your intention to write another kind of hiftory ;
which you often promis’d Mr. Pope and me to do :
I know he defires it very much, and I am fure I de-
fire nothing more, for the honour and love I bear
you, and the perfe¢t knowledge Thave of your pub-
lic virtue, My Lords I have no other notion of
y Occonomy
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Oeconomy than that it is the parent of Liberty and
Eafe, and I am not the only friend you have who
hath chid you in his heart for the neg{;& of it, the’
not with his mouth, asI have done. For there is a
filly errorin the world, even among friends other-
wife very good, not to intermeddle with :mens af-
fairs in fuch nice matters. = And, my Lord, I have
made a maxim,’ that thould be writ in letters of
diamonds, 'That:a wife man ought to have Money
in bis head, ‘but not in his heart. Pray, my Lord,
enquire whether : your Prototype, my Lord Digby,
after the ‘Refloration whén he was at Briftol, did
not take fome care of his fortune, notwithftanding
that quotation I once fent you out of his fpeech to
the H. of Commons? Inmy confcience, I believe
Fortune, like other drabbs, values a man gradually
lefs for every year he lives. I have demonfiration
for it ; becaufe if I play at piquet for fix-pence with
a man or 2. woman two years younger than myfelf,
I always lofe; and there is a young girl of twenty,
who never fails of winning my money at Back-
gammon, tho’ fhe is' 2 bungler, and the game be
Ecclefiaftic. ~As to the public; I confefs nothing
could cure my itch of meddling with it but thefe
frequent returns of deafnefs, which have hindered
me from paffing laft winter in London ; yet [ can-
not but confider the perfidioufnefs of fome people,
who I thought when L was laft there, upon achange
that happened, were the moft impudent in forget-
ting their profeffions that I have ever known. Pray,
will you pleafe to take your pen, and blot me out
that political maxim from whatever book it is in,
that Res nolunt diu-male adminifirari; the common-
nefs makes me not' know who is the author, but
fure he muft be fome Modern. :
I'am forry for Lady Bolingbroke’s ill health ; but
I proteft I never knew a very deferving perfon of.
that fex, who had not teo much reafon to complain
of
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of-.ill health. | I never wake withiout finding life 2
more infignificarit thing thamn it was the ddy:befored
which is oné: great advantage I get by living in this .
country, ‘where there is nothing I fhall be forry to
lofe.; But my greateft mifery. is recolleéting the
fcene of - twenty years paft,. and then all.on a fudden
dropping into the ‘prefent. I remember,: when L
was a little boy, I felt a great fih at the end-of 'my:
line, which I drew up almoft on the/ gréund, but it
dropt in, and the difappointment vexes. ime to this:
very day, and, I believe, it was the type'of all my
future'difappointments. I fhould be atham’d:to:fay:
this to you, if you had not ‘a fpirit fittet to bear
{our own misfortunes, than 1 have ta think of them:
s there patience left to: reflect, by what qualities
wealth and greatnefs are got, and by what qualities
they are loft? I have read my friend Congreve’s
verfes to Lord Cobham, which end withavile and falfe
moral, and I remember is not.in Horace to Tibul-
lus, which he imitates, ¢ that all times are equall
¢, virtuous and vicious,” wherein he differs from
all Poets, Philofophers, and Chriftians that ever
writ. It is more probable that there may béan
equal quantity of virtues always in the world, but
fometimes there may be a peck of it in Afia, and
bardly a thimble-full in Europe. But if there be
no virtue, there is abundance of fincerity 3 for I
will venture all I am waortb, that there is not one
human créature in power, who will not be modeft
enough to confefs that he proceeds wholly upon a
principle of Corruption.. I fay this, becaufe I have a
fcheme in {pite of your notions, to govern England
upon the principles of Virtue, and when the nation
is ripe for it, I defire you will fend for me. .1 have
learn’d this by living like a Hermit, by which I am
got backwards about nineteert hundred years in the
Ara of the world, and bezin to wonder at the
wickednefs of, men, 1 dine alone upon helf a diﬂ;
o
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of meat, mix water with my wine, walk ten miles
a day, andread Baronius. =~ Hic expliciv Epiflola ad
Dom. Bolingbroke, et incipit ad amicum Pope.

Having finithed my Letter to Ariftippus, I now
begin to you. I was in great pain about Mrs. Pope,
having heard from others that thetwas'in a very
dangerous way, which made me think it unfeafon-
able to trouble you. Tam athamed to tell youy
that when I was very young I had more defire to be
famous than ever fince ; and fame, like 2l things
elfe in this life, grows with me every day more a
trifle. But you who are fo much younger, al-
though you want that health you deferve, yet your
{pirits are as vigorous as if your body.were founder.
I hate a crowd, where I have not an’ ealy place to
fee and be feen. A great Library always makes me
melancholy, where the beft Author is as much
fqueezed, and as obfcure, as a Porter at a Coro-
nation. In my own little library, I value the com-
pilements of Graevius and Gronovius, which make
thirty-one volumes in folio (and were given me by
my Lord Bolingbroke) more than all'my books be-
fides ; becaufe whoever comes into my clofet, cafts
his eyes immediately upon them, and will not
vouchfafe to look upon Plato or Xenophon. T tell
gou it is almoft incredible how Opinions change

y the decline or decay of fpirits, and' T will' fur-
ther tell you, that all my endeavours, from a boy'
to diftinguifh myfelf, were only for want of a great
Title and Fortune, that I might be ufed Tike'a Lord
by thofe who have an opinion of my parts; whe=
ther right or wrong, it is no great matter ; and fo
the reputation of wit or great learning does the
office of a blue ribband, or of a coach and fix
horfes. T'o be remembred for ever on the account
of our friendfhip, is what would excecdingly pleafe
me; but yet T never ov'd to ‘make a vifit, 0;' be

cen
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feen walking with my betters, becaufe they get all the
cyes and civilities from me. I no fooner writ this than
I correéted myfelf, and remember’d Sir Fulk Gre-
vil’s Epitaph, ¢ Here lies, &c. who was friend to
¢« Sir Philip Sidney.” And therefore I moft hear-
tily thank you for your defire that I would record
our friendfhip in verfe, which if I can fucceed in,
I will never defire to write, one more line in poe-
try while I live. You muft prefent my humble
fervice to Mrs. Pope, and let her know I pray for
her continuance in the world, for her own reafon,
that fhe may live to take care of you.

LETTER XXXVIIL

From Dr. SwirT.

Aug. 11, 1729.
AM very fenfible that in a former letter I
I talked very weakly of my own affairs, and of
my imperfe&t withes and defires, which however I
find with fome comfort do now daily decline, ver
fuitable to my flate of health for fome months pa({
For my head is never perfetly free from giddinefs,
and efpecially towards night. Yet my diforder is
very moderate, and T bave been without a fit of
deafiefs this half year; fo I am like a horfe, which,
though off his mettle, can trot on tolersbly; and
this comparifon puts me in mind to add, thatIam
returned to be a rider, wherein I with you would
imitate me.  As _to this country, there have been
three terribleyears dearth of corn, and every place
ftrowed with beggars; but dearths are common in
better climates, and our evils here lie much deeper.
Imagine a nation the two thirds of whofe revenues
are {pent out of it, and who are not permitted to
trade
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ttade with the other third, and where the pride of
women will not fuffer them to wear their own
manufa&tures even where they excel what come
from abroad : This is the true ftate of Ireland in
a very few words. ‘Thefe evils operate more cvery
day, and the kingdom is abfolutely undone, as I
have been telling often in print thefe ten years paft.
What I have faid requires forgivenefs, but I had
a mind for orice to let you know the ftate of our
affairs, and my reafon fof being more moved thait
perhaps becomes a Clergyman, ahd a piece of 4
Philofopher : and perhaps the Increafe of yearsand’
diforders may hope for fome allowance to com-
plaints, efpecially when I may c.ll myfelf a ftranger
in a ftrange land. As to poor Mirs. Pope (if fhe
be flill alive) I heartily pity you and pity her : her
great piety and virtue will infallibly make her happy
in a better life, and her great age hath made her
fully ripe for heaven and the grave, and her beft
friends will moft wifh her eafed of her labours,
when fhe hath fo many good works to follow them..
The lofs you will feel by the want of heér care and
kindnefs, T know very well; but fhe has amply
done her part, -as you have yours. One reafon why
I would have you in Ireland when you fhall be at
your own difpofal, is that you may be mafter of two
or three years revenues, provifez frugis in annos copia,
fo as not to be pinch’d in the lcaft when years in-
creafe, and perhaps your health impairs: And
when this kingdom is utterly at an end, you may
fupport me for the few years I fhall happen to live ;
and who knows but you may pay me exorbitant in-
terelt for the fpoonful of wine, and fcraps of a
chicken it will coft me to feed you? I am confi-
dent you have too rituch reafon to complain of in-
gratitude ; for I never. yet knew any perfon, one
tenth part, fo heartily difpofed as you ate, to do
- Vor. IX, H good
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good offices to others, without the leaft private
view.

Was it a Gafconade to pleafe me, that you faid
your fortune was increafed 100/ a year fince I
Ieft you? you fhould have told me how. Thofe
Jubfidia [enefiuti are extremely defirable, if they
could be got with juftice, and without avarice ; of
which vice tho’ I cannot charge myfelf yet, nor
feel any approaches towards it, yet no ufurer more
wifhes to be richer (or rather to be furer of his
rents.) But I am not half fo moderate as you,
for I declare I cannot live eafily under double to
what you are fatisfied with.

I hope Mr. Gay will keep his 3co0 Z and live
on the intereft without decreafing the principal one
penny ; but I do net like your feldom feeing him.
I hope he is grown more difengaged from his in-
tentnefs on his own affairs, which I ever difliked,
and is quite the reverfe to you, unlefs you are 2
very dextrous difguifer. I defire my humble fer-
vice to Lord Oxford, Lord Bathurft, and particu-
Tarly to Mrs. B—, but to no Lady at court. God
blefs you for being a greater Dupe than I: I love
that charalter too myfelf, butI want your charity.
Adieu.

LETTER XXXIX.

0&. g, 1729.

IT pleafes me that you received my books at
Iaft: but you have never once told me if you
approve the whole, or difapprove not of fome
parts, of the Commentary, &c. It was my princi-
pal aim in the entire work to perpetuate the friend-
thip between us, and to fhew that the friends or the
enemies
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enemies of one were the friends or enemies of the
other : If in any particular, any thing be ftated or
mention’d in 2 different manner from what you
like, pray tell me frecly, that the new Editions
now coming out here, may have it re&ify’d. You'l
find the oftavo rather more corredt than the
quarto, with fome additions to the Notes and Epi~
grams caft in, which 1 wifh had been encreas’d by
your acquaintance in Ireland. - I rejoice in hear-
ing that Drapiers-Hill is to emulate Parnaffus; I
fear the country about it is as much impoverith’d.
I truly fhare in all that troubles you, and with you
remov’d from a fcene of diftrefs, which I know
works your compaflionate temper too ftrongly. But
if we are not to fee you here, I believe I fhall
once in my life fec you there. You think more
for me, and about me, than any friend I have, and
you think better for me. Perhaps you'll not be
contented, tho’ I am, that the additional 100/ a
year is only for my life. My mother is yetliving,
and I thank God for it : the will never be trouble-
fome to me, if the be not fo to herf:lf: but a me-
lancholy objet it is, to obferve the gradual decays
both of body and mind, in a perfon to whom one
is tyed by the links of both. I can’t tell whether
her death itfelf would be fo afiliGting.

You are too careful of my worldly affairs ; T am
rich enough, and I can afford to giveaway a 1004
a year. %on’t be angry: I will not live to be
very old ; I have Revclations to the contrary, 1
would not crawl upon the earth without doing a
little good when I have a mind to do it: I willen-
joy the pleafure of what I give, by %iving it alive,
and feeing another enjoy it.  When I die, Ifhould
be afham’d to leave enough to build me a monu-
ment, if there were a wanting friend above ground.

Mr. Gay affures me his 3000/, is kept entire
and facred ; he feems to languifh after a lins from

H2 you,
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you, and complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke
has told me ten times over he was going to write to
you. Has he, or not? The Dr. is unalterable,
both in friendfhip and Quadrille : his wife has been
very near death laft week : his two brothers buried
their wives within thefe fix weeks, Gay is fixty
miles off, and has been fo all this fummer, with the
Duke and Duchefs of Queenfbury. = He is the fame
man: So is every one here that you know : man-
kind is unamendable. Optimus ille Qui minimis
urgetur—Poor Mrs. ¥ is like the reft, the cries at
the thorn in her foot, but will fuffer no-body to
pull it out. The Court-lady I have a good opinion
of, yet I have treated her more negligently than
you wou’d do, becaufe you like to fee the infide of
a court, which I do not. I have feen her but twice.
You have a defperate hand at dafhing out a cha-.
racter by great ftrokes, and at the fame time a de-
licate one at fine touches. God forbid you thoud
draw mine, if I were confcious of any guile: But
if I were confcions only of folly, God fend it! for
as no-body can detect a great fault fo well as you,
no-body would fo well hide a fmall one. But after
all, that Lady means to do good, and does no
barm, which is a vaft deal for a Courtier. I can
aflure you that Lord Peterborow always fpeaks
kindly of you, and certainly has as great a mind
to be your friend as any one. I muft throw away
my pen ; it cannot, it will never tell you, what I
inwardly am to you. Quod nequeo monflrares et
Sentio tantum. y

LET-
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LETTER XL.

Lord BoringBrokE to Dr. SwiFT.

Bruffels, Sept. 27, 1729.

Have brought your French acquaintance thus
far on her way into her own country, and con-
fiderably better in health than fhe was when fhe
went to Aix. I begin to entertain hopes that fhe
will recover fuch a degree of health as may render
old age fupportable. Both of us have clofed the
tenth Lufter, and it is high time to determine how
we fhall play the laft a&t of the Farce. Might not
my life be entituled much more properly a #hat-
dye-call-it than a Farce? fome Comedy, a great
deal of Tragedy, and the whole interfperfed with
fcenes of Harlequin, Scaramouch, and Dr. Balo-
ardo, the prototype of your Hero.—1I ufed to think
fometimes formerly of old age and of death : enough
to prepare my mind ; not enough to anticipate for-
row, to dafh the joys of youth, and to be all my
life a dying. I find the benefit of this pradice
now, and find it more as I proceed on my journey:
little regret when I look backwards, little appre-
henfion when I look forward. You complain
grievoufly of your fituation in Ireland: I would
complain of mine too in England, but I will not,
nay, I ought not; for I find by long experience
that I can be unfortunate without being unhappy.
I do not approve your joining together the figure of
living, and the pleafure of giving, tho’ your old
prating friend Montagne does fomething like it in
one of his Rapfodies. To tell you my reafons
would be to write an Effay,” and I thall hardly have
time to write a Letter ; but if you will come over,
and live with Pope and me, T'll fhew you in ar;t in-
ant
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ftant why thofe two things fhould not aller de pair,
and that forced retrenchments on both may be
made, without making us even uneafy. You
know that I am toe expenfive, and all mankind
knows that I have been cruelly plundered; and yet
I feel in my mind the power of defcending with-
out anxiety two or three ftages more. In fhort
(Mr. Dean) if you will come to a certain farm in
Middlefex, you fhall find that I can live frugally
without growling at the world, or being peevifh
with thofe whom fortune has appointed to eat my
bread, inftead of appointing me to eat theirs: and
yet I have naturally as little difpofition to frugality
as any man alive. You fay you are no philofopher,
and I think you are in the right to diflike 2 word
which is fo often abufed ; but I am fure you like
to follow reafon, not cuftom, (which is fometimes
the reafon and oftner the captice of others, of the
mab of the world,) Now to be fure of doing this,
you muft wear your philofophical fpectacles as con-
ftantly as the Spaniards ufed to wear theirs.  You
muft make them part of your drefs, and fooner
part with your broad-brimm’d beaver, your gown,
your fcarf, or even that emblematical veftment your
furplice. Thro’ this medium you will fee few
things to be vexed at, few perfons to be angry at:
and yet there will frequently be things which we
ought to wifh altered, and perfons whom we ought
to with hanged.

In your letter to Pope, you agree that a regard
for Fame becomes 2 man more towards his Exit,
than at his entrance into life ; and yet you con-
fefs, that the longer you live, the more you grow
indifferent about it. “Your fentiment is true and
natural ; your, reafoning, [am afraid, is notfo up-
on this occafion Prudence will make us defire
Fame, becaufe it gives us many real and great ad-
vantages in all the affairs of life. Fame is the wife

: man’s
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man’s means ; his ends are his.own good, and the
good of fociety. You Poets and Orators have in-
verted this erder; you propole Fame as the end;
and good, or at leaft great actions, as the means.
You go further: You teach our felf-love to anti-
cipate the applaufe which we fuppofe will be paid
by pofterity to our names ; and with idle notions
of immortality you turn other heads befides your
own: Iam afraid this may have done fome harm
in the world.

Fame is an obje& which men purfue fuccefsfully
by various and even contrary courfes. Your doc-
trine leads them to look on this end as effential,
and on the means as indifferent ; fo that Fabricius
and Craffus, Cato and Cefar prefled forward to the
fame goal. After all perhaps it may appear, from
a confideration of the depravity of mankind, that
you could do no better, nor keep up virtue in the
world without calling this paflion or this direGtion
of felf-love, in to your aid: Tacitus has crowded
this excufe for you, according to his manner, into
a maxim, Contemptu fame, contemni virtutes. But
now whether we confider Fame as an ufeful inftru-
ment in all the occurrences of private and public
life, or whether we confider it as the caufe of that
pleafure which our felf-love is fo fond of ; me-
thinks our cntrance into life, or (to fpeak more
properly) our youth, not our old age, is the feafon
when we ought to defire it moft, and therefore
when it is moft becoming to defire it with ardor,
If it is ufeful, it is to be defired moft when we
have, or may hope to have, a long fcene of altion
open before us: Towards our exit, this fcenc of
action is or fhould be clofed ; and then, methinks,
it is unbecoming to grow fonder of a thing which
we have no longer occafion for. If it is pleafant,
the fooner we are in poffeflion of fame the longer
we fhall enjoy this pleafure. When it is acquir'd

H 4 carly
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early in life_it.may tickle us on till-old age ; but
when it is acquired late, the fenfation of pleafurc
will be more faint, and mingled with the regret of
our not having tafted it fooner.

From my Farm, Oé. 5.

I am here ; I have feen Pope, and one of my
firft enquiries was after you. He tells me a thing I
am forry to hear: You are building, it feems, on
a picce of land you have acquired for that purpofe,
in fome county of Ireland. Tho’ I have built in a
part of the world, which I prefer very little to that
where you have been thrown and confined by our
ill fortune and yours, yet I am forry you do the
fame thing. 1 have repented a thoufand times of
my refoluuon, and I hope you will repent of yours
before it is executed. Adieu, my old and worthy
friend ; may the phyfical evils of life fall as eafily
upon you, as ever they did on any man who lived
to be old; and may the moral evils which fur-
round us, make as little impreflion on you, as they
ought to make on one who has fuch {uperior fenfe
to eftimate things by, and fo much virtue to wrap
himfelf up in.

My wife defires not to be forgotten by you ; the’s
faithfully your fervant, and zealoufly your admirer.
She will be concerned and difappointed not to find
you in this Ifland at her return, which hope both
fhe and I had been made to entertain before I went
abroad,

LET-
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Dr. SwirT to Lord BOLINGBROKE,

Dublin, O&. 31, 1729.

¥ Receiv’d your Lordthip’s travelling letter of fe-

veral dates, at feveral ftages, and from diffe-
rent nations, languages, and religions. Neither
could any thing be more obliging than your kind
remembrance of me in fo many places. As to
your ten Luftres, I remember, when I complain’d
in a letter to Prior, that I was fifty years old, he
was half angry in jeft, and anfwered me out of
Terence, iffa commemoratio ¢ff quafi exprobatio. How
then ought I to rattle you, when I have a dozen
years more to anfwer for, all monaftically pafled in
this Country of liberty and delight, and money,
and good company ! I go on anfwering your letter;
It is you were my Hero, but the other ¥ never was ;
yet if he were, it was your own fault, who taught
me to love him, and often vindicated him, in the
beginning of your miniftry, from my accufations.
But I granted he had the greateft inequalities of
any man alive, and his whole fcene was fifty times
more 2 What d’ye-call it, than yours: for, I de-
clare, yours was urnie, and I wifh you would fo or-
der it, that the world may be as wife as I upon
that article: Mr. Pope wifhes it too, and I believe
there‘is not 2 more honeft man in England, cven
without wit. But you regard us not.——1I was +
forty feven years old when I began to think of
death, and the refleCtions upon it now begin when
I wake in the morning, and end when 1 am going
to fleep.—I writ to Mr. Pope and not to you. My,

* L. Ox. :
+ The Year of Queen Anne’s Death,
birth,
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birth, although from a family not undiftinguifhed
in its time, is many degrees inferior to your’s; all
my pretenfions from perfon and parts infinitely fo;
I a younger fon of younger fons; you born to a
great fortune : yet I fee you with all your advan-
tages, funk to a dégree that you could never have
been without them : But yet I fee you as much ef~
teemed, as much beloved, as much dreaded, and
perhaps more (though it be almoft impoffible) than
ever you were in your higheft exaltation—only I
grieve like an Alderman that you are not fo rich.
And yet, my Lord, I pretend to value money as
little as you, and I will call five hundred witnefles
(if you will take Irifh witnefles) to prove it. I
renounce your whole philofophy, becaufe it is not
your praétice, By the figure of living, (if I ufed that
expreflion to Mr. Pope) I do not mean the parade,
but a fuitablenefs to your mimd; and as for the
pleafure of giving, T know your foul fuffers when
you are debarr'd of it. Could you, when your
own generofity and contempt of outward things (be
not offended, ‘it is no Ecclefiaftical but an Epi&e-
tian phrafe) could you, when thefe have brought
you to it, come over and live with Mr. Pope and
me at the Deanery ? I could almoft wifh the expe-
riment were triecd—No, God forbid, that ever fuch
a fcoundrel as Want thould dare to approach you,
But, in the mean time, do not brag, Retrench-
ments are not your talent.  But, as old Weymouth
faid to me in his Lordly Latin, Philofopha wverba,
ignava opera 5 1 with you could learn Arithmetic,
that three and two make five, and will never make
more. My philofophical fpectacles which you ad-
vife me to, will tell me that I can live on 50/ a
¢wcar (wine excluded, which my bad health forces
me to) but I cannot endure that Otiwn fhould be
Jine dignitate—My Lord, what I would have faid
of Fame is meant of fame which a man enjoys ;p
¢ is
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his life ; becaufe I'cannot be 2 great Lord, T would
acquire what'is a kind ‘of fubfidium, 1 weuld en-
deavour that ‘my betters thould' feek me by. the
merit of fomething diftinguifhable, inftead of my
fecking them. The defire of enjoying it in after~
times is owing to the {pirit and folly of youth:
but with age we learn to know the houfe is fo full,
that there is no room for above one or two at moft
in an age, through the whole world. . My Lord, I
hate and love towrite to you, it gives me pleafure,
and kills me with melancholy.! The D— take ftu-
pidity, that it will not come to fupply the want of
philofophy.

-

LETTER XLIL
From Dr. SwirT.

X O&. 31, 1724,

O U were fo careful of fending me the Dun-

ciad, that I have received five of them, and
have pleafed four friends. Iam one of every body
who approve every part of it, Text and Comment;
but am one abftraCted from every body, in the hap~
pinefs of being recorded your friend, while'wit, and
humour, and politenefs fhall: have any memoriat
among us. © As for your o&tavo edition, we know
nothing of it, for we have an otavo of our own,
which hath fold wonderfully, confidering our po<
verty, and dulnefs the confequence of it.

I writ this poft to Lord B. and tell him in my
letter, that, with a great deal of lofs for a frolick,
I will fly as foon as build; I have neither years,
nor {pirits, nor money, nor patiencé for fuch
amufements  The frolick is gone off, and I am

only 100 /. the poorer. But this kingdom is grown
fo
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{o exceflively poor, that we wife men muft think
of nothing but getting a little ready money. It is
thought there are not two hundred thoufand pounds
of fpecies in the whole ifland 3 for we return thrice
as much to our Abfentees, as we get by trade, and
fo are all inevitably undone; which 1 have been
telling them in print thefe ten years, to as little
purpofe as if it came from the pulpit. And this is
_enough for Irith politics, which I only mention,
“becaufe it fo nearly touches myfelf. I muft repeat
what, I believe, I have faid before, that I pity
you much more than Mrs, Pope. Such a parent
and friend hourly declining before your eyes is an
obje& very unfit for your health, and duty, and
tender difpofition ; and I pray God it may not af-
fe&t you too much. I-am as much fatisfied that
your additional 100 L per Annum is for your life as
if it were for ever. You have enough to leave
your friends, I would not have them glad to be rid
of you ; and I fhall take care that none but my ene-
mies will be glad to get rid of me. You have
embroiled me with Lord B—~— about the figure of
living, and the pleafure of giving. I am under
the neceffity of fome little paultry. figure in the fta-
tion I am : but I make it as little as poffible. As
to the other part you are bafe, becaufe I thought
myfelf as great a giver as ever was of my ability
and yet in proportion you exceed .and have kept
it till now a fecret even from me, when I wondred
how you were able to live with your whole little
revenue. }
Adieu.

LET-
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LETTER XLIL
Tord BoriNGBROKE to Dr. SwiFT.

Nov. 19, 1729.

Find that you have laid afide your projet of
I building in Ireland, and that we fhall fee you
in this ifland cum zephyris, et hirundine prima. 1
know not whether the love of fame increafes as we
advance in age.; fure I am that the force of friend-
thip does. Ilov’d you almoft twenty years ago, I
thought of you as well as I do now, better was
beyond the power of conception, or, to avoid an
equivoque, beyond the extent of my ideas. Whe-
ther you are more obliged to me for loving you as
well when I knew you lefs, or for loving you as
well after loving you fo many years, I fhall not de-
termine. What I would fay is this: whillt my
mind grows daily more independant of the world,
and feels lefs need of leaning on external objetts,
the ideas of friendfhip return oftner, they bufy me,
they warm me more : Is it that we grow more ten-
der as the moment of our great f{eparation ap-
proaches ? or is it that they who are to live together
in another ftate, (for wera amicitia non nifi inter bo-
nos) begin to feel more ftrongly that divine fym-
pathy which is to be the great band of their future
fociety ? There'is no one thought which fooths my
mind like this : I encourage my imagination to pur-
fue it, and am heartily afflicted when another fa-
culty * of the intellet comes boifteroufly in, and
wakes

* Viz. Reafon. Tully (or, what is much the fame,
his Difciple) obferves fomething like this on the like oc-
cafion, where, {peaking of Plato’s famous book of the
Soul, he fays, Nefeio quomodo, dum lego, adfentior : cum
' 1 pful
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wakes me from fo pleafing a dream, if it be a
dream. 1 will dwell no more on QOeconomicks
than I have done in my former letter. 'Thus much
only 1 will fay, that etrum cum dignitate is to be had
with 500/, a year as well as with 5000: the diffe-
rence will be found in the value of the man, and not
in that of the cftate. T do affure you, that I have
never quitted the defign 'of colletting, revifing, im-
proving, and extending feveral materials which are
ftill in my power; and I hope that the time of
fetting myfelf about this laft work of my life is not
far off. Many papers of ‘much curiofity and im-
portance are loft, and fome of them in a manner
which would furprize and anger you.  However I
thall be able to convey feveral great traths to pofte-
rity, fo clearly and fo' authentically, that the Bur-
nets and the Oldmixons of another age may rail,
but not be able to deceive. Adieu, my friend, T
have taken up more of this paper than belongs to
me, fince Pope is to write to you; no matter, for,
upon recollection, the rules of proportion are not
broken ; he will fay as much to” you in one page,
as I have faid in three. Bid him talk to you of the
work he is about, I hope in good earneft; it is a
fine one ; and will be, in his hands, an original *.
His fole complaint is, that he finds it too eafy in
the execution. . This flatters his lazinefs, it flattcrs
my judgment, who always thought -that ‘(univerfal
as his talents are) this is eminently and peculiarly

pofui libram, et mecum ipfe de immortalitate animoram capi
cagitare, adfenfio illa omnis elabitur, Cicero, feems to
have had but a confufed notion of the caufe, which the
Letter-writer has here explained, namely, that the
imagination is always ready to indulge fo flattering an
idea, but feverer reafon corres and difclaims it.  As to
Rzvigioy, that is out of the queﬂion ; for Tully wrote
to his few philofophic friends. &
* Effay on Man.
his,
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his, above all tHe writers I know living or dead ; I
do not except Horace.
Adieu,

LETTER XLIV.

Nov. 28, 1729.
HIS letter (like all mine) will be a Rhapfo~
l dy; it is many years ago fince I wrote as a
Wit *,  How many occurrences or informations
muft one omit, if one determined to fay nothing that
one could not fay prettily ? - I lately receivid from
the widow of one dead correfpondent, and the fa-
ther of another, feveral of my own letters of about
fifteen and twenty years old ; and it was not unen-
tertaining to myfelf to obferve, how and by what
degrees Ig ceas’d to be a witty writter 3 as either my
experience grew on the one hand, or my affeétion
to my correfpondents on the other. Now as I love
you better than moft I have ever met with in the
world, and cfteem you too the more, the longer
I have compared you with the reft of the world;
fo inevitably I write to you more negligently, that
is, more openly, and what all but fuch as love one
another will call writing worfe. I {mile to think how
Curl would be bit, were our Epiftlés to fall into his
hands, and how glorioufly they would fall fhort of
every ingenious reader’s expeftations?
ou can’t imagine what a vanity it is to me, to
have fomething to rebuke you for in the way of
Oecconomy. 1 love the man that builds a2 houfe
Sfubito ingenio, and makes a wall for a horfe : then
cries,  We wife men muft think of nothing but
¢ getting ready money.” I am glad you approve
my annuity ; all we have in this world is no more

* He ufed to valuc himfclf on this particular.
3 than
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than an annuit)'; as to our own enjoyment: but I
will increafe your regard for my wifdom, and tell
you, that this annuity includes alfo the life of an-
other *, whofe concern ought to be as near me as
my own, and with whom my whole profpeéts ought
to finith. I throw my javelin of Hope no farther,
Cur brevi fortes jaculamur avo— &c.

The fecond (as it s called, butindeed the eighth)
edition of the Dunciad, with fome additional notes
and epigrams, fhall be fent you, if I know any op-
portunity ; if they reprint it with you, let them by
all means follow that o&avo edition.——The Dra-
pier’s letters are again printed here, very-laudibly as
to paper, print, &c. for you know I difapprove Irith
politics, (as my Commentator tells you) being a
ftrong and jealous fubje& of England. The Lady
you mention, you ought not to complain of for not
acknowledging your prefent ; fhe having lately re-
ceiv’d a much richer prefent from Mr. Knight of
the S. Sea ; and you are fenfible the cannot ever re-
turn it to one in the condition of an out-law. It’s
certain, as he can never expect any favour +, his
motive muft be wholly dif-interefted. Will not
this Refle@tion make you bluth? Your continual
deplorings of Ireland, make me wifh you were here
long enough to forget thofe fcenes that fo afHict you :
I am only in fear if you were, you would grow fuch
a patriot here too, as not to be quite at eafe, for
your love of old England.—It is very poflible, your
journey, in the time I compute, might exaétly tally
with my intended one to you 3 and if you muft foon
again go back, you would not be un-attended. For
the poor woman decays perceptibly every week;
and the winter may too probably put an end to a

*# His Mother’s.
+ He was miftaken in this. Mr. Knight was pardofi=
ed, and came home in the year 1742,

very
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very long, and a very irreproachable life. My con-
ftant attendance on her does indeed affe my mind
very much, and leflen extremely my defires of long
life; fince I fee the beft that can come of it is a
miferable benediction. Ilook upon myfelf to be
many years older in two years fince you faw me:
The natural imbecillity of my body, join’d now to
this acquired old age of the mind, makes me at leaft
as old as you, and we are the fitter to crawl down
the hill together: I only defire I may be able to
keep pace with you. My firft friendfhip at fixteen,
was contracted with a man of feventy, and I found
him not grave enough or confiftent enough for me,
tho’ we lived well to his death. I fpeak of old Mr.
Wycherly ; fome letters of whom (by the by) and
of miné, the Bookfellers have got and printed, not
without the concurrence of a noble friend of mine
and yours *, I don’t much approve of it; tho’
there is nothing for me to be atham’d of, becaufe I
will not be atham’d of any thing I do not do myfelf;
or of any thing that is not immoral but merely dull
(as for inftance, if they printed this letter I am now
* writing, which they eafily may, if the underlings
at the Poft-office pleafe to take a copy of it.) I admire
on this confideration, your fending your laft to me
quite open, without a feal, wafer, or an(y clofure
whatever, manifefting the utter opennefs of the
writer. [ would do the fame by this, but fear it
would look like affectation to fend two letters fo to-
gether.—I will fully reprefent to our friend (and, 1
doubt not, it will touch his heart) what you {6 feel-
ingly fct forth as to the badnefs of your Burgundy,
&c. “He is an extreme honeft man, and indeed
ought to be o, confidering how very indifcrect and
unreferved he is: But I do not approve this part of

* Sec the occafion, in the fecond and third Paragraphs
of the Preface to the firlt Volume of Letters. £

YVou. IX. I his
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his charadler, and will never join with him in any
of his idlenefles in the way of wit. You know my
maxim to keep as clear of all offence, as I am clear
of allintereft in either party. 1 was once difpleas’d
before at you, for complaining to Mr. * of my not
having a penfion, and am fo again at your naming
it to a certain Lord. Thave given proof in the
courfe of my whole life, (from the time when I was
in the friendthip of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr.
Craggs, even to this when I am civilly treated by
Sir R. Walpole) that I never thought myfelf fo
warm in any party’s caufe as to deferve their money 3
and therefore would never have accepted it: But
give me leave to tell you, that of all mankind the
two perfons I would leaft have accepted any favour
from, are thofe very two, to whom you have un-
luckily fpoken of it. 1 defire you to take off any
impreflions which that dialogue may have left on his
Lordthip’s mind, asif Iever had any thought of be-
ing beholden to hini, or any other, in that way.
And yet, you knowIam no enemy to the prefent
Conftitution ; I believe, ‘as fincere a well-wither to
it, nay, even to the church eftablifh’d, asany Mini-
fter in, or out of employment whatever; or any
Bithop of England or Ireland. Yet am I of the
Religion of Erafmus, a Catholic; fo Ilive, fol
fhall die; and hope one day to meet you, Bifhop
Atterbury, she younger Craggs, Dr. Garth, Bean
Berkeley, and Mr. Hutchenfon, in that place, To
whicl: God of his infinite mercy bring us, and every
body !

L};rd B’s anfwer to your letter I have juft re-
ceiv’d, and join it to this pacquet. The work he
fpeaks of with fuch abundant partiality, is a fyftem
of Ethics in the Horatian way.

N

LET-
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LETTER XLV.

April 145 1730.
\HIS is a letter extraordinary, to do and fay
nothing but recommend to you (as a Clergy-
man, and a charitable one) a pious and a good
work, and for a good and an honeft man: More-
over he is above feventy, and poor, which you
might think included in the word honeft. I fhall
think it a kindnefs done myfelf; if you can propa+
gate Mr. Weftley’s fubfcription for his Commentary
on Job, among your Divines, {Bifhops excepted;
of whom there is no hope) and among fuch as are
believers; orreaders; of Scripture, even the curious
may find fomething to pleafe them, if they fcorn to
be edified. It has been the labour of eight years of
this learned man’s life; I call him what heis, a
learned man, and I engage you will approve his
profe more than you formerly could his poetry.
Lord Bolingbroke is a favourer of it, und allows
you to do your beft to ferve an old Tory, and a fuf=
ferer for the Church of England, tho’ you area
Whig, as I am.
We have here fome verfes in your riame, which
T am angry at. Sure you wou’d not ufe me fo ill as

to flatter me? I thercfore think it fome other weak
Irithman.

P.S. I'did nottake the pen out of Pope’s hands,

I proteft to you. But fince he will not fill the re-
mainder of the page, I thirik I may without offences
Ifeek no epiftolary fame, butam a good deal pleas’d

. to think that it will be known hereafter that you
and I lived in the moft fricndly intlmacy together.
—Pliny writ his letters for the public, fo did Serieca,
fo did Balfac, Voiture, &c. Tully did not, and
Ia2 therefore



\

116 LETTERS To AnD

therefore thefe give us more pleafure than any which
have come down to us from antiquity. When we
read them, we pry into a fecret which was intended
to be kept from us. That is a pleafure. We fee
Cato, and Brutus, and Pompey, and others, fuch
as they really were, and not fuch as the gaping mul-
titude of their own age took them to be, or as Hif-
torians and Poets have reprefented them to ours.
“That is another pleafure. [ remember to have feen
a proceflion at Aix Ja Chapelle, wherein an image of
Charlemagne is carried on the fhoulders of a man,
who is hid by the long robe of the imperial Saint.
Follow him into the veftry, you fee the bearer {lip
from under the robe, and the gigantic figure dwin-
dles into an image of the ordinary fize, and is fet
by among other lumber—1I agree much with Pope,
that our climate is rather better than that you are in,
and perhaps your public fpirit would be lefs grieved,
or oftner comforted, here than there. Come to us
therefore on avifit at leaft. It will not be the fault
of feveral perfons here, if you do not come to live
with us. But great good-will, and little power
produce fuch flow and feeble effe&ts as can be accept-
able to heaven alone, and heayenly men.—I know
you will be angry with me, if I fay nothing to you
of a poor woman, who is ftill on the other fide of
the water in a moft languithing ftate of health. If
fhe regains ftrength enough to come over, (and fhe
is better within a few weeks) I fhall nurfe her in
this farm with all the care and tendernefs poffible.
If fhe does not, I muft pay her the laft duty of
friendthip wherever fhe is, tho’ I break thro’ the
whole plan of life which I have formed in my mind.
Adieu. I am moft faithfully and affeftionately yours.

LET-
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LETTER  XLVL
Lord B. to Dr. SwirT.

Jan. 1930 31.

Begin my letter by telling Iou that my wife has

I been returned from' abroad about a month, and
that her health, tho’ feeble: and precarious, is better
than it has been thefe two years, She is much your
fervant, and as fhe has been her own phyfician with
fome fuccefs, imagines fhe could be yours with the
fame. Would to God you was within her reach,
She would, I believe, prefcribe a great deal of the
medicina aninii, without having recourfe to the Books
of Trifmegiftus. - Pope and I thould be her princi-
pal apothecaries in the courfe of the cure; and tho®
our beft Botanifts complain, that few of the herbs
and fimples which go to the compofition of thefe re-
medies, are to be found at prefent in our foil, yet
there are more of them here than in Ireland; be-
fides, by the help of a little chemiftry the moft noxi-
ous juices may become falubrious, and rank poifon
a fpecific.—Pope is now in my library with me,
and writes to the world, to the prefent and to future
ages, whilft I begin this letter which he is to finith
to you. Whatgood he will do to mankind I know
not 3 this comfort he may be fure of, he cannot do
lefs than you have done before him. I'have fome-
times thought, that if preachers, hangmen, and
moral-writers keep vice at a ftand, or fo much as
retard the progrefs of it, they do as much as human
nature admits: a real reformation is not to be
brought about by ordinary means ; it requires thofe
extraordinary means which become punithments as
well as leffons : National corruption muft be purged
by national calamities.— Let us hear from you. We
I3 deferye
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deferve this attention, becaufe we defire it, and be-
caufe we believe that you defire to hear from us,

LETTER XLVIL
Lord B. to Dr. SwizT.

March 2q.

have delayed feveral pofts anfwering your letter

I of January laft, in hopes of being able to fpeak
to you about a proje¢t which concerns us both, but
me the moft, fince the fuccefs of it would bring us
together. It has been a good while in my head,
and at my heart ; if it can be fet a2 going, you fhall
hear more of it. 1 wasill in the beginning of the
winter for near a week, but in no danger either from
the nature of my diftemper, or from the attendance
of three phyficians. Since that bilious intermitting
fever, I have had, as T had before, better health
than the regard Ihave paid to health deferves. We
arc both in the decline of life, my dear Dean, and
have been fome years going down the hill ; let us
make the paffage as fmooth as we can, Let us fence
againft phyfical evil by care, and the ufe of thofe
means which experience muft have pointed out to
us: Let us fence ag:inft moral evil by philofophy.
T renounce the alternative you propofe. But we
may, nay, (if we will follow nature, and do not
work up imapination againft her plaineft dictates)
we fhall of courfe grow every year more indifferent
to life, and to the affairs and interefls of a fyftem
put of which we are foon to go. This is much better
than flupidity. The decay of paffion ftrengthens
Fhi]ofophy, for paffion may decay, and ftupidity not
ucceed. . Paffiens (fays Pope, our Divine, as you
will fée one time or other) are the Gales of “If,e:
[4 €t
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Let us not complain that they do not blow a ftorm.
What hurt does age do us, in fubduing what we toil
to fubdue allour lives? It is now fix in the morn-
ing : I recalithe time (and am glad it is over) when
about this hour I ufed to be going to bed, furfeited
with pleafure, or jaded with bufinefs: my head
often full of fchemes, and my heart as often full of
anxiety. Is it a misfortune, think you, that I rife
at this hour refrefhed, ferene and calm? that the
paft, and even the prefent affairs of life ftand like
objeds at a diftanee from me, where I can keep off
the difagreeable fo as not to be ftrongly affected by
them, and from whence I can draw the others nearer
to me? Paflions in their force, would bring all
thefe, nay even future contingencies, about my ears
at once, and Reafon would but ill defend me in the
{cuffle.
I leave Pope to fpeak for himfelf, but I muft tell
you how much my Wife is obliged to you. She
fays the would find ftrength enough to nurfe you, if
rou was here, and yet, éo,d knows, fhe is gxtreme-
y weak : The flow fever works under, and mines
the conftitution ; we keepit off fometimes, but flill
it returns, and makes new breaches before nature
can repair the old ones. ' I am not athamed to fay
to you, that I admire her more every hour of my
life : Death is not to her the King of Terrors; the
beholds him without the leaft. When fhe fuffers
much, fhe withes for him as a deliverer from pain;
when life is tolerable, fhe looks on him with diflike,
becaufe he is to feparate her from thofe friends to
whom fhe is mere attiched than to life itfelf. —You
thall not ftay for my next, as long as you have for
this letter ; and inevery one, Pope fhall write fome-
thing much better than the fcraps of old Philofo-
phers, which were the prefents, Munufcula, that
Stoical Fop Seneca ufed to fend in every Epiftle ta
his friend Lucilius. ;
14 s
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P.S. My Lord has fpoken juftly of his Lady:
why not I of my Mother? Yefterday was her birth-
day, now entering on the ninety-firft year of her
age; her memory much diminithed, but her fenfes
very little hurt, her fight and hearing good ; fhe
{leeps not ill, eats moderately, drinks water, fays
her prayers; this is all fhe does. T have reafon to
thank Ged for continuing fo long to me a very good
"and tender parent, and for allowing me to exercife for
fome years, thofe cares which are now as neceffary
to her, as hers have been to me.  An obje& of this
fort daily before one’s eyes very much foftens the
mind, but perhaps may hinder it from the willing-
nefs of contralting other tyes of the like domeftic
nature, when one finds how painful it is even to en-
joy the tender pleafures. I'have formerly made fome
ftrong efforts to get and to deferve a friend : per-
haps it were wifer never to attempt it, but live ex-
tempore, and look upon the world only as a place
to pafs thro’, juft pay your hofts their due, difperfe
a little charity, and hurry on.  Yet am I juft now
writing (or rather planning) 2book, to make man-
kind look upon this life with comfort and pleafure,
and put morality in good humour.—And juft now
too I am going to fee one I love very tenderly ; and
to-morrow to entertain feveral civil people, whom
if we call friends, it is by the Courte(y of England.
—8ic, fic juvat ire fubumbras, "While we do live,
we muft make the beft of life,

Cantantes licet ufgue (minus via ledet) eamus,

as the thepherd faid in Virgil, when the road was
long and heavy. I am yours,

2 LET:
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LETTER XLVIL

Lord BoLiNgBRQKE to Dr.SwiIFrT.

YOU may affure yourfelf, that, if you come
over thys fpring, you will find me not only
got back into the habits of ftudy, but devoted to
that hiftorical tafk, which you have fet me thefe
many years. I am in hopes of .fome materials
which will enable me to work in the whole extent
of the plan I propofe to myfelf. If they are not to
be had, I muft accommodate my plan to this defi-
ciency. In the mean timé Pope has given me more
trouble than he or I thought of ; and you will be
furprized to find that I have been partly drawn by
him and partly by myfelf, to write a pretty large
volume upon a very grave and very important fub-
ject; that I have ventur'd to pay no regard what-
ever to any authority except facred authority, and
that I have yentured to ftart a thought, which muft,
if it is pufh’d-as fuccefsfully as I think it is, render
all your Metaphyfical Theology both ridiculous and
abominable. There is an expreffion in on¢ of youtr
letters to me, which makes me believe you will
come into my way of thinking on this fubje&t ; and
yet I am perfwaded that Divines and Freethinkers
would both be clamorous againft it, if it was to be_
fubmitted to theit cenfure, as I do not intend that
it thall. ‘The paffage I mean, is that where you
fay that you told Dr. * the Grand points of Chrif~
tianity ought to be taken aginfallible Revelations *,
&e.

* In this maxim all bigotted Diwines and fice-#binking
Politicians agree : the one, for fear of difturbing the efta+
blithed Religion; the other, left that difturbance fhould
prove injurious to their adminiftration of government.

It
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It has happened, that, whilft I was writing this
to you, the Dr. came to make me a vifit from Lon-
don, where I heard he was arrived fome time ago :
He was in hafte to return, and is, I perceive, in
great hafte to print. He left with me eight Difler-
tations ¥, a {mall part, as I underftand of his work,
and defired me to perufe, confider, and obferve up-
on them againft monday next, when he will come
down again. By what I have read of the two firft,
I find myfelf unable to ferve him. The principles
he reafons upon are begged in a difputation of this
fort, and the manner of reafoning is by no means
clofe and conclufive. The fole advice I could
give him in confcience would be that which he
would take ill and not follow. Twill get rid of this
tafk as well as I can, for I efteem the man, and
fhould be forry to difoblige him where I cannot
ferve him.

As to retirement, and exercife, your notions are
true: The firft fhould not be indulged fo much as
to render us favage, nor the laft negleéted fo as to
impair health. But I know men, who for fear of
being favage, live with all who will live with them ;
and who, to preferve their health, faunter away half
their time. Adieu: Pope calls for the paper.

P. S. T hope what goes before will be a ftrong
motive to your coming. God knows if everI fhall
fee Ireland 5 I fhall never defire it, if you can be
got hither, or kept here. Yet I think I fhall be,
too foon, a Free-man.—Your recommendations T
conflantly give to thofe you mention ; tho’ fome of
’em I fee but feldom, and am every day more re-
tired. Iam lefs fond of the world, and lefs curious
about it: yet no way out of humour, difappointed,
or angry : tho’ in my way Ireceive as many injuries

* Revelation examined with candor.
as
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as my betters, but I don’t feel them, therefore I
ought not to vex other people, nor even to return
injuries. I pafs almoft all my time at Dawley and
at home ; my Lord (of which I partly take the me-
rit to myfelf) is as much eftranged from politics as
Iam. {,et Philofophy be ever {o vain, itis lefs vain
now than Politics, and not quite fo vain at prefent
as Divinity : T know nothing that moves ftrongly
but Satire, and thofe who are athamed of nothing
elfe, are fo of being ridiculous.. I fancy, if we
three were together but for three years, fome good
might be done even upon this Age.

I know you’ll defirc fome account of my health :
It is as ufual, but my fpirits rather worle. I write
little or nothing. You know I never had either a
tafte or talent for politics, ‘and the world minds no-
thing elfe. Thave perfonal obligations which I will .
ever preferve, to men of different fides, and I with
nothing fo much as public quiet, except it be my
own quiet. Ithink it a merit, if I can take off any
man from grating or fatirical fubjets, merely on the
fcore of Party : and it is the greateft vanity of my
life that ’ve contributed to turn my Lord Boling-
broke to fubjects moral, ufeful, and'more worthy his
pen. Dr. ’s Book is what I can’t commend
{o much as Dean Berkley’s *, tho’ it has many things
ingenious in it, and is not deficient in the writing
part: but the whole book, tho’ he meant it ad Po-
pulum, is 1 think, purely ad Clerum. ~Adieu.

¥ A fine original work called, The Minute Philsfopher,

LETTERS
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LET TERS

O F
Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY:

From the Year 1729 to 1732%.

LETTER XLIX
Dublin,_ March 19, 1729.

Deny it. I do write toyou according to the old

ftipulation, for, when you keptyour old compa-
ny, when I writ to one I writ toall. © But I am rea-
dy to cnter into a new bargdin fince you are got into,
anew world, and will anfwer all your letters. "You
are firft to prefent my moft humble refpets to the
Duchefs of Queentbury, and let her know that I
never dine without thinking of her, although it be
with fome difficulty that I can obey her when I dine
with forks that have but two prongs, and when the
fauce is not very confiftent.. You muft likewife
tell her Grace that fhe is a general Toaft 2mong all
honeft folks here, and particularly at the Deanery,
cven in the face of my Whig fubje&s.—I will leave
my money in Lord Bathurft’s hands, and the ma-
nagement of it (for want of better) in yours: and

* Found among Mr. Gay’s Papers, and returried to
Dr. Swift by the Duke of Queenfbury and Mr. Pope. P.

prey
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pray keep the intereft-money in a bag wrapt up and
fealed by itfelf, for fear of your own fingers under
your careleflnefs. Mr. Pope talks of you as a
perfeét ftranger; but the different purfuits and man-
ners and interefts of life, as fortune hath pleafed to
difpofe them, will never fuffer thofe to live together,
who by their inclinations ought never to part. I
hope when you are rich enough, you will have fome
little oecononiy of your own in town or country,
and be able to give your friend a pint of Port; for
the domeftic feafon of life will come on. Ihad ne-
ver much hopes of your vampt Play, although Mr.
Pope feem’d to have, and although it were ever fo
good : But you fhould have done like the Parfons,
and changed your Text, I mean the Title, and the
names of the perfons: After all, it was an effe
of idlenefs, for you are in the prime of life, when
invention and judgment go together. I wifh you
had 100/. a year more for horfes—I ride and walk
whenever good weather invites, and am reputed the
beft walker in this town and five miles round. I
writ lately to Mr. Pope: I with you had a little
Villakin in his neighbourhood ; but you are yet too
volatile, and any Eady with a coach and fix horfes
would carry you to Japan. by

LETTER L

Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730.

HEN my Lord Peterborow in the Queen’s

_ time went abroad upon his Ambaffics, the
Miniftry told me, that he was fuch a vagrant, they
were forced to write af him by guefs, becaufe they
knew not where to write #2 him. . This is my cafe
with you; fometimes in Scotland, fometimes at
Ham-walks, fometimes God knows where.  You
are
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are a iat ‘of bufinefs, and not at leifure for infignis
ficant correfpondence. It was I got you the ems=
ployment of beirlg my Lotd Duke’s premier Mini=
fére : for his Grace having heard how good 2 mana-
ger you were of my revenue, thought you fit to be
entrufted with ten talents. I have had twenty times
a ftrong inclination to fpend a fummer near Salifbu-
ry-downs, having rode over them more than once;
and with a young parfon of Salifbury reckoned twice
the Stones of Stonehenge, which are either ninety-
two or ninety-three. I defire to prefent my moft
humble ‘acknowledgments to my Lady Duchefs in
return of her civility. I hear an ill thing, that fhe
is matre pulchra filia pulchrior : 1 never faw her fince
the was a girl, and would be angry fhe fhould excel
her mother, who was long my principal Goddefs:
I defire you will tell her Grace, that the ill manage-
ment of forks is not to be help’d when they are only
bidential, which happens in all poor houfes, efpe-
cially thofe of Poets; upon which account a knife
was abfolutely neceflary at Mr. Pope’s, where it
was morally impoffible with a bidential fork to con-
vey 2 morfel of beef, with the incumbrance of muf-
tard and turnips, into your mouth at once. And
her Grace hath coft me thirty pounds to provide Tri-
dents for fear of offending her, which fum I defire
the will pleafe to return me.—I am fick enough to
go to the Bath, but have not heard it will belgood for
my diferder. ‘T have a ftrong mind to fpend my
200/. next fummer in France: I am glad I haveit;
for there is hardly twice that fum left in this king-
dom. You want no fettlement (I call the family
where you live, and the foot you are upon, a fettle=
ment) till you increafe your fortune to what will
fupport you with eafe and plenty, a good houfe and
a garden. The want of this I much dread for you:
For I have often known a She-coufin of a good fa-
mily and fmall fortune, pafling months among all her

; : relations;
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relations, living in plenty, and taking her circles,
till the grew an old Maid, and every body weary
of her. Mr. Pope complains of feldom feeing you';
but the evil is unavoidable, for’different circum-
ftances of life have always feparated thofe whom
friendfhip would join: God hath taken care of
this, to prevent any progrefs towards real happinefs
here, which would make life more defirable, and
death too dreadful. I hope you have now one ad-
vantage that you always wanted before, and the
want of which made your friends as uneafy as it did
yourfelf: T mean the removal of that folicitude a-
bout your own affairs, which perpetually fill'd your
thoughts and _difturb’d your converfation. For if
it be true what Mr. Pope ferioufly tells me, you will
have opportunity of faving every groat of the inte-
reft you receive ; and fo by the time he and you
grow weary of each other, you will be able to pafs
the reft of your winelefs life, in eafe and plenty,
with the additional triumphal comfort of never hav-
ing received a penny from thofe taftelefs ungrateful
people from whom you deferved fo much, and who
deferve no better Genius’s than thofe by whom they
are celebrated.—If you fee Mr. Cefar, prefent my
humble fervice to him, and let him know that the
ferub Libel printed againft me here, and re-printed
in London, for which he fthewed a kind concern to
a friend of us both, was written by myfelf, and
fent to a Whig-printer: It was in the ftyle and ge-
nius of fuch fcoundrels, when the humour of libell-
ing ran in this ftrain againft a friend of mine whom
you know.—But my paper is ended.

LET-
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LETTER LL

Dublin, Nov. 19, 1730:

Writ to you a long letter about a fortnight paft
concluding you were in London, from whence

1 underftood one of your former was dated : Nor
did I imagine you were gone back to Aimfbury fo
late in the year, at which feafon I take the Coun-
try to be only a fcene for thofe who have been ill
ufed by a Court on account of their Virtues ; which
ds a ftate of happinefs the more valuable, becaufe
it is not accompanied by Envy, although nothing
deferves it more. 1 would gladly fell a Dukedom
to lofe favour in the manner their Graces have
done. - I believe my Lord Carteret, fince he is no
longer Lieutenant, may not wifh me ill, and I
have told him often that I only hated him as Lieu-
tenant: I confefs he had a genteeler manner of
binding the chains of this kingdom than moft of his
predeceflors,- and I confefs at the fame time that he
had, fix times, a regard to my recommendation by
preferring fo many of my friends in the church;
the two laft alls of his favour were to add to the
dignities of Dr. Delany and Mr. Stopford, the laft
of whom was by you and Mr. Pope put into M,
Pultney’s hands. I told you in my laft, that a con-
tinuanceof giddine(s -(tho’ not in a violent degree}
prevented my thotghts of England at prefent. For
in my cafe a domeftic life is neceffary, wherelcan
with the Centurion fay to my fervant, Go, and he
goceth, and Do this, and hc doth it. I now hate
all people whom I cannot command, and confequent-
ly a Duchefs is at this time the hatefulleft Lady in
the world to me, one only excepted, and I beg
her Grace’s pardon for that exception, for, in the
way I mean, her Grace is ten thoufand times more
hateful.
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hateful. I confefs I begin to apprehend you will
fquander my money, becaufe I hope you never lefs
wanted it ; and if you go on with fuccefs for two
years longer, I fear I fhall not have a farthing of
it left. The Do&or hath ill-informed me, who
‘fays that Mr. Pope is at prefent the chief Poetical
Favourite, yet Mr. Pope himfelf talks like a Philo-
fopher and one wholly retird. But the vogue of
our few honeft folks here is, that Duck is abfo-
lutely to fucceed Eufden in the laurel, the conten-
tion being between Concannen or Theobald, or
fome other Hero of the Dunciad. - I never charged
you for not talking, but the dubious ftate of your
affairs in thofe days was too much the fubje&, and
I with the Duchefs had been the voucher of your
amendment. ~ Nothing fo much contributed to my
eafe as the turn of affaire after the Queen’s death ;
by which all my hopes being cut off; I could have
no Ambition left, unlefs 1 would have been a
greater rafcal than happened to fuit with my tem-
per. I therefore fat down quietly at my morfel,
adding only thereto a principle of hatred to all
fucceeding Meafures and Miniftries by way of fauce
to relith my meat: And I confefs one point of con-
du& in my Lady Duchefs’s life hath added much
poigrancy to it. ‘There is a good Irifh pratical
bull towards the end. of your -letter, where you
fpend a dozen lines in telling me you muft leave
off, that you may give my Lady Duchefs room to
write, and fo you proceed to within two or three
lines of the bottom ; though I would have remit-
ed you my 200 /. to have left place for as many
more.

Vor. IX, K LT
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75 the Duchefs.
Madam,

My beginning thus low is meant as a mark of
refpect, like receiving your Grace at the bottom of
the ftairs. 1am glad you know your duty ; for it
hath been a known and eftablifi’d rule above
twenty years in England, that the firft advances
have been conftantly made me by all Ladies who
afpir'd to my acquaintance, and the greater their
quality, the greater were their advances. Yet, I
know not by what weaknefs, I have condefcended
gracioufly to difpenfe with you upon this impor-
tant article. Though Mr. Gay will tell you that
a namelefs perfon fent me eleven meflages before I
would yield to a vifit : I mean a perfon to whom
he is infinitely obliged, for being the occafion of the
happinefs he now enjoys under the proteftion and
favour.of my Lord Duke and your Grace. At the
fame time, I cannot forbear telling you, Madam,
that you are a little imperious in your manner of
making your advances. You ‘fay, perhaps you
fhall not like me; I affirm you are miftaken,
which I can plainly demonftrate ; for I have cer-
tain intelligence, that another perfon diflikes me of
late, with whofe likings yours have not for fome
time paft gone together. However, if I fhall once
have the honour to attend your Grace, I will out
of fear and prudence appear as vain as I can, that
E may not know your thoughts of me. Thisis your
own direftion, but it was needlefs : For Diogenes
himfelf would be vain, to have receiv’d the honour
of being one moment of his life in the thoughts of
youx Grace.

LET-
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Les Bl R E R GLIL

Dublin, April 13, 1730-1.

X7 OUR fituation is an - odd one ; the Duchefs
is tzour Treafurer, and Mr. Pope tells me
you are the Duke’s. And I had gone a good way
in fome Verfes on that occafion, prefcribing leflons
to direét your condudt, in a negative way, not to
do fo andy fo, &c. like other Treafurers; how to
deal with Servants, Tenants, or neighbouring
Squires, which I take to be Courtiers, Parliaments,
and Princes in alliance, and fo the parallel goes on,
but grows too long to pleafe me: I prove that Poets
are the fitteft perfons to be treafurers and managers
to great perfons, from their virtue, and contempt
of money, &c.—Pray, why did you noc get a new
heel to your fhoe? unlefs you would make your
court at St.-James’s by affe@ing to imitate the
Prince of Lilliput.—But the reft of your letter be
ing wholly taken up in a very bad charaer of the
Duchefs, I fhall fay no more to you, bur apply
myfelf to her Grace.

Madam, fince Mr. Gay affirms that you love to
have your own way, and fince I have the fame per-
fection ; I will fettle that matter immediately, to
prevent thofe ill confequences he apprehends. Your
Grace fhall have your own way, in all places ex-
cept your own houfe, and the domains about it.
There and there only, I expect to have 'miine, fo
that you have all the world to reign in, bating only
two or three hundred acres, and two or three houfes
in town and country. I will likewife, out of my
fpecial  grace, certain knowledge, and mere mo-
tion, allow you to be in the right againt all hu-
man kind, except myfelf, and to be never in the
wrong but when you differ from me. You fhall

K 2 have



132 LETTERS To AND

have a greater privilege in the third article of fpeak-
ing your mind; which I fhall gracioufly allow you
now and then to do even to myfelf, and only re-
buke you when it does not pleafe me.

Madam, I' am now ‘got ‘as far as your Grace’s
letter, which having not'read this'fortnight (having
been out of town, and not daring to truft myfelf
with the carriage of it) the prefumptuous manner
in which you begin had {lipt out of my memory.
But I forgive you to the feventeenth line, where
you begin to banifh me for ever, by demanding me
to anfwer all ‘the good Charalter fome' partial
friends have ‘givén ‘me.’ Madam, I have lived fix-
teen years in Ireland,” with only an intermiffion of
two fummers in" England ; ‘and confequently’ am
fifty years older than I' was at the Queen’s death,
and fifty-thoufand times duller, and fifty million
times more peevifh, perverfe, and morofe; fo that
under thefe difadvantages I can only pretend to ex-
cel all your other acquaintance about fome’twenty
barrs length:  Pray, Madam, have you"_agclear
voice ! and will'you let me fit at your left'hand
at leaft within three of you, for of two bad ears,
my right is the beft? My Groom tells me that he
likes your park, but your houfe is too little.  Can
the Parfon of the parifh play at back-gamman, and
hold his tongue ? is any ane -of ‘your Women-a
good nurfe, if I fhould fancy myfelf fick ' fot* four
and twenty hours ? how many days will you méin-
tain me and my equipage # When thefe prelimina-
ries are fettled, T muft be very poor, very fick, or
dead, or to the laft degree unfortunate, if I do not
attend you at Aimfbury. For, Tprofefs, you are
the firft Lady that ever I defired to fee, fince the
firft of Auguft 1714, and I have forgot the date
when that defire grew ftrong upon me, but I know
I was not then in England, elfe I would have gone
-en foot for that happinefs as far as to your houfe.

in
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in Scotland. But I can foon recolleét the time, by
afking fome Ladies here the month, the day, and
the hour when I began to endure their company ?
which however I think was a fign of my ill judg-
ment, for I do rot perceive thcg mend in any thing
but envying or admiring your Grace. I diflike no-
thing in your letter but an_affected apology for bad
writing, bad fpelling, and a bad pen, which you
pretend Mr. Gay found fault with; wherein you
affront Mr. Gay, you affront me, and you affront
yourfelf.  Falfe fpelling is only excufable in a
Chamber-maid, for I would not pdrdon it in any
of your Waiting-women.—Pray (Exod preferve your
Grace'and family, and give me leave to expect that
you will be fo juft to remember me among thofe
who have the greateft regard for virtue, goodnefs,
prudence, . courage and generofity ; after which you
muft conclude that I am with the greateft refpect
and gratitade, Madam, your Grace’s moft obedient
and moft humble fervant, &c. ;

T M. Gav,

1 have juft got yours of February 24, witha poft-
feript by Mr. Pope. ‘I am in great concern for
him ; I find Mr. Pope diCtated to you the firft part,
and with great difficulty fome ' days. after the reft.
I fee his weaknefs by his hand-writing. . How much
does his philofophy excced mine ? I could not bear
to fee bim: I will write'to him foon. '
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LETTER LIL

Dublin, June 29, 1731.

VER fince I received your letter, I have

been upon a balance about going to England,
and landing at Briftol, to pafs a Month at Aim{-
bury, as the Duchefs hath given me leave. But
many difficulties have interfered ; firft, I thought I
had done with my law-fuit, and fo did all my law-
yers, but my adverfary, after being in appearance
a Proteftant thefe twenty years, hath declared he
was always a Papift, and confequently by the law
here, cannot buy nor (I think) fell; fo that I am
at fea again, for almoft all I am worth. But I
have ftill a worfe evil ; for the giddinefs I was fub-
ject to, inftead of coming feldom and violent, now
conftantly attends me more or lefs, tho’ in a more
peaceable manner, yet fuch as will not qualify me
to live among the young and healthy : and the Du-
chefs, in all her .youth, fpirit, and grandeur, will
make a very ill nurfe, and her women not much
better. ' Valetudinarians muft live where they can
command, and fcold ; I muft have horfes to ride,
I muft go to bed and rife when I pleafe, and live
where all mortals are fubfervient to me. I muft
talk nonfenfe when I pleale, and all who are pre-
fent muft tommend it. I muft ride thrice a week,
and walk three or four miles befides, every day.

I always told you Mr. was good for no-
thing but to be a rank Courtier. I care not whe-
ther he ever writes to me or no. He and you may
tell.this to the Duchefs, and I hate to fee you fo
charitable, and fuch a Cully; and yet I love you
far it, becaufe I am one myfelf. ’

You are the fillieft lover in Chriftendom : If you
like Mrs, seeee—e why do you not command her

to
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to take you ? if fthe does not, fhe is not worth
purluing ; you do her too much honour ; fhe hath
neither fenfe nor tafte, if fhe dares to refufe you,
though fhe had ten thoufand pounds. I do not re-
member to have told you of thanks that you have
not given, nor do I underftand your meaning, and
I am fure I had never the leaft thoughts of any my-
felf. If I am your friend, itis for my own repu-
tation, and from a principle of felf-love, and I do
fometimes reproach you for not honouring me by
letting the world knew we are friends.

I fee very well how matters go with the Duchefs
in regard to me. I heard her fay, Mr. Gay, fill
your letter to the Dean, that there may be no room
for me, the frolic is gone far enough, I have writ
thrice, I will do no more; if the man has 2 mind
to come, let him come; what a clutter is here {
pofitively I will not write a fyllable more. She is
an ungrateful Duchefs confidering how many ado-
rers I have procured her here, over and above the
thoufands fhe had before.—1I cannot allow you rich
enough till you are worth 7000 /. which will bring
you 300 per Annum, and this will maintain you,
with the perquifite of fpunging while Iou are
young, and when you are old will afford you a
pint of port at night, two fervants, and an old
maid, a little garden, and pen and ink—provided
you live in the country—Have you no fcheme ei-
ther in verfe or profe? The Duchefs fhould keep
you at hard meat, and by that means force you to
write ; and fo I have done with you.

Madam, 2
Since I began to grow old, I have found all
ladies become inconftant, without any reproach
from their confcience. If I wait on you, I de-
clare that one of your women (which ever it is
that has defigns upon a Chaplain) muft be my
K 4 nurfe,
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nurfe, if I happen to be fick or peevith at your
houfe, and in that cafe you muft fufpend your do-
mineering-Claim till I recover. Your omitting the
ufual appendix to Mr. Gay’s letters hath done me
infinite mifchief here; for while you continued
them, you would wonder how civil the Ladies here
were to me, and how much they have altered fince.
I dare not confefs that I have defcended fo low as
to write to your Grace, after the abominable ne-
gle& you have been guilty of 5 for if they but fuf-
pected it, I fhould lofe them all. One of them,
who had an inklin of the matter (your Grace will
hardly believeit) refufed to beg my pardon wupon
her knees, for once negle@ing to make my rice-
milk.—Pray, confider this, and do your duty, or
dread the confequence. I promife you fhall have
your will fix minutes every hour at Aimfbury, and
feven in London, while I am in health: but if I
happen to be fick, I muft govern to a fecond. Yet
properly fpeaking, there 'is no man alive with fo
much truth and refpe&t your Grace’s moft obedient
and devoted fervant,

LETTER LIV.

Aug, 28, 1731,

OU and the Duchefs ufe me very ill, for, I
Y profefs, I cannot diftinguith the ftyle or the
hand-writing of either. I think her Grace writes
more like you than herfelf, and that you write
more like her Grace than yourfelf. I would fwear
the beginning of your letter writ by the Duchefs,
though it is to pafs for yours; becaufe there is a
curfed lie in 1¢, that fhe 1s neither young nor heal-
thy, and befides it perfe@ly refembles the part fhe
owns. I will likewife [wear, that what I muft

fuppofe
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fuppofc is written by the Duchefs, is your hand ;
and thus Iam puzzled-and perplexed betwceen you,
but I will go on in the innocency of my own heart.
1 have got eight miles from our famous metropolis,
to a .country Parfon’s, to whom ‘I lately gave a
City-living, fuch as an Englith Chaplain would
leap at. 1 retired bither for the public good, having
two great works in hand : One to reduce the whole
politenefs, wit, humour, and ftyle of England in-
to a fhort fyftem, for the ufe of all perfons of qua-
lity, and particularly the maids of honour *. ‘The
other is of almoft equal importance; I may call it
the Whole duty of fervants, in about twenty fe-
veral ftations, from the fteward and waiting-wo-
man down to the fcullion and pantry-boy 4.—I be-
lieve no mortal had ever fuch fair Invitations, as to
be happy in the beft company of England. Iwifh
I had liberty to print your letter with my own com-
ments upon it. There was a fellow in Ireland,
who from a thoe-boy grew to be feveral times one
of the chicf governors, wholly illiterate, and with
hardly common fenfe: A Lord Lieutenant told the
firft King George, that he was the greateft fubject
he had in both kingdoms ; and truly this character
was gotten and preferved by his never appearing in
England, which was the only wife thing he ever
did, except purchafing fixteen thoufand pounds a
year—Why, you need not ftare: it is eafily ap-
ply’d: I muft be abfent, in order to preferve my cre-
dit'with her Grace—Lo herc comes in the Duchefs
again (I know her by her dd’s'; but am 'a fool for
difcovering my Art) to defend herfelf againft my
conjeéture of what' fhe faid—Madam, I will imi-

* Wagoff s Dialogues of Polite Converfation; ‘pub+
lithed in his:life time. 1 !

+ An imperfc& thing of this kind, called Diretions 2o
ﬁl"z'al.'l.fll'ﬂ generaly, has been publithed fince his death,

tate
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tate your Grace and write to you upon the fame
line. I own it is a bafe un-romantic fpirit in me,
to fufpend the honour of waiting at your Grace’s
feet, till I can finifh a paltry law-fuit. It concerns
indeed almoft all my whole fortune; it is equal to
half Mr. Pope’s, and two thirds of Mr. Gay’s,
and about fix weeks rent of your Grace’s. This
curfed accident hath dril'd away the whole fum-
mer. But, Madam, underftand one thing, that I
take all your ironical civilities in a literal fenfe, and
whenever I have the honour to attend you, fhall
expect them to be litcrally performed : though per-
haps I fhall find it hard to prove your hand-writing
in a Court of juftice ; but that will not be much
for your credit. How miferably hath your Grace
been miftaken in thinking to aveid Envy by run-
ing into exile, where it haunts you more than ever
it did even at Court? Non te civitas, non Regia do-
pnus in extlium miferunt, fed tu wtrafque. So fays
?icero (as your Grace knows) or fo he might have
aid, © :

I am told that the Craftsman in one of his pa-
pers is offended with the publithers of (I fuppofe)
the laft edition -of the Dunciad; and I was aftked
whether you and Mr. Pope were as good friends to
the new difgraced perfon as formerly ¢ This I knew
nothing of, but fuppofe it was the confequence of
fome miftake.  As to writing, I look on you juft
in the prime of life for it, the very feafon ‘when
judgment and invention draw together.. But
fchemes are perfeétly accidental ; fome will appear
barren of hints and matter, but prove to be fruit-
ful; and others the contrary : And what you fay,
is paft doubt, that every one can beft find hints for°
himfelf: though it is poffible that fometimes a
friend may give you a lucky one juft fuited to your
own imagination. But-all this is almoft paft with
me ¢ my invention and. judgment are perpetually

at
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at fifty-cuffs, till they have quite difabled each
other ; and the mecreft trifles I ever wrote are fe-
rious philofophical lucubrations, in comparifon to
what T now bufy myfelf about ; as (to fpcak in
the author’s phrafe) the world may one day fee *.

LETTER LV.

September 10, 1731,

IF your ramble was on horfeback, I am glad of
it on account of your health; but I know your
arts of patching up a journey between ftage-coaches
and friends coaches : for you are as arrant a cock-
ney as any hofier in Cheapfide. One clean fhirt
with two cravats, and as many handkerchiefs, make
up your equipage ; and as for a night-gown, it is
clear from Homer, that Agamemnon rofe without
one. I have often had it in my head to put it into
yours, that you ought to have fome great work in
fcheme, which may take up feven years to finifh,
befides two or three under-ones, that may add
another thoufand pound to your ftock ; and then I
fhall be in lefs pain about you. I know you can
find dinners, but you love twelve-penny coaches
too well, without confidering that the intereft of a
whole thoufand pounds brings you but half a crown
aday. I find a greater longing than ever to come
amongft you: and reafon goad, when I am teazed
with Dukes and Duchefles for a vifit, all my de-
mands comply’d with, and all excufes cut off.
You remember, ¢ O happy Don Quixote ! Queens
< held his horfe, and Ducheffes pulled off his ar-
¢ mour,” or fomething to that purpofe. He was

_* ITis ludicrous predi®ion was, fince his death, and
yery much to his dithonour, ferioufly fulfilled.
a
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a mean-fpirited fellow ; I can fay ten times more ;
O happy, &c. fuch a Duchefs was defigned to at-
tend him, and fuch a Duke invited him to com-
mand his Palace. Nam iflos reges ceteros memorare
vialo, hominum mendicabula : go read your Plautus,
and obferve Strobilus vaporing after he had found
the pot of gold —I will have nothing to do with
that Lady : I have long hated her on youraccount,
and the more, becaufe you are fo forgiving as not
to hate her; however, fhe has good qualities
enough to make her clicemed; but not one grain
of fucling. I only with the were a fool.—I have
been feveral months writing near five hundred lines
on a pleafant fubje@, only to tell what my friends
and enemies will fay on me after I am dead *. ' I
thall finith it foon, for I add two lines-every week,
and blot out four, and alter eight. I have brought
in you and my other friends, as well as enemies
and detrallors.—It is a great: comfort to fec how
corruption and ill conduét are inftrumentalin unit-
ing Virtuous perfons and Lovers of their country-
of ‘all denominations : Whig and Tory, High and
Low-church, as foon as they are left to think free-
ly, all joining in opinion. If this be difaffeCtion,
pray God fend ‘me always among the difaffeCted !
and I heartily with you joy of your feurvy treat-
ment at Court,  which hath given you leifure to
cultivate both public and private Virtue, neither of
them likely to be foon met with within the wallsof.
St. James's or. Weftminfter.——But I muft here
difnifs you, tl};it I may pay my acknowledgments-
to the Duke for the great honour he hath done
me.

* 'This has been publithed, andAivs_amongﬁ the beft of
kis poems. >

1}[] .
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My Lord,

I could have fworn that my Pride would be al-
ways able to preferve me from Vanity; of which
I'have been in great danger to be guilty for fome
‘months paft, firft by the conduét of my Lady Du-
¢hefs, and now by that of your Grace, which had
like to finith the work : And I thould have cer-
tainly gone about fhewing my letters under the
charge of fecrecy to every blab of my acquain-
tance ; if I could have the leaft hope of prevailing
on any of them to believe that a man in fo obfcure
a corner, quite thrown out of the prefent world,
and within a few fteps of the next, fhould receive
fuch condefcending invitations, from two fuch per-
fons, to whom he is an utter ftranger, and who
know no more of him than what they have heard
by the partial reprefentations of a friend. But in
themean time, T muft defire your Grace not to
flatter yourfelf, that I-waited for Your Confent to
accept the invitation. * I muft be ignorant indecd
not to kuow,,',.ghatjhe,Duchefs, ever fince 'you
met; hath been moft politickly employ’d in en-
creafing thofe forces, and tharpaing thofe arms with
which fhe fubdued you at firft, and to which, the
braver and wifer you ‘grow, you will more and
thore fubmit. “Fhust kncw myfelf on the fecure
fide, gndit wat 2’ niete ‘pitee’ of ‘good granners to
“infert“that “elauf®) (of which' you"hdve "taken the
advantage. “But”as T carinot ‘forbear informitiy
your Grace thrt' the Duchefs’s “great * fecret in her
art of government, hath been ‘to reduce both yqur
wills into ' one; fo'l' am ™ content, in duc obfer-
vancé to the formis of the' world, ¢6! retutie my
‘mofthimble thanks to your Grace Fox "o 'greac a
‘favotir as'you are ‘plealed to offet’ me; 'and “whith
‘nothini but'impoflibilities i hall prevent lrrw.”frpin
‘seceiving,: fince I "am, " with the “greate “reafon,
\iad truth,
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truth, and refpe&, my Lord, your Grace’s moft
obedient, &c. ;

Madam, 27 :

I have confulted all the learned in occult fciences
of my acquaintance, and have fate up eleven
nights to difcover the meaning of thofe twa hie-
roglyphical lines in your Grace’s hand at the bot-
tom of the laft Aimfbury letter, but all in vain.
Only ’tis agreed, that the language is Coptic, and
a very profound Behmitt aflures me, the ftyle is poe-
tic, containing an invitation from a very great
perfan of the female fex to a flrange kind of man
whom fhe never faw; and thisis all I can find,
which after fo many former invitations, will ever
confirm me in that refpe&, wherewith I am, Ma-
dam, your Grace’s moft obedient, &c.

'LET TER LVL
Mr. Gay to Dr. SwirT.

Decemb. 1, 17371,

O U usd to complain that . Mr. Pope and I
would not let you fpeak:. you may now be

even with me, and take it out in writing. If you
don’t fend to me now and ‘then, the poft-office
will think me of no confequence, for I have no
correfpondent but you. You may keep as far from
us as you pleafe, you cannot be forgotten by thofe
who ever knew you, and therefore pleafe me by
fometimes fhewing that I am not forgot by you.
I have nothing to take me off from my friendthip
to you: I feek no new acquaintance, and court no
favour ; I fpend no fhillings in coaches or chairs
to levees or great vifits, and, as I don’t want the
afiftance
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+ affiftance of fome that I formerly convers'd with,
I will not fo much as feem to feek to be a depend-
ant. As to my ftudies, I have not been entirely
idle, though I cannot fay that 1 have yet perfected
any thing, What I have done is fomething in the
way of thofe fables I have already publifh’d. Al
the money I get is by faving, fo that by habit there
may be fome hopes (if I grow richer) of my be-
coming a mifer. Al mifers have ‘their excufes;
the motive to my parfimony is independance. If
I were to be reprefented by the Duchefs (the is fuch
a downright niggard for me) this chara&ter might
not be allow’d me ; but I really think I am cove-
tous enough for any who lives at the court-end of
the town, and who is as poor as myfelf: for I
don’t pretend that I am equally faving with S—k.
Mr. Lewis defired you might be told that he hath
five pounds of yours in his hands, which he fancies
you may have forgot, for he will hardly allow that
a Verfe-man can have a juft knowledge of his own
affairs, 'When you gotrid of your law-fuit, I

. was in hopes that you had got your own, and was

free from every vexation of the Jaw; but Mr.

Pope tells me you are not entirely out of your. per-

plexity, . though you have the fecurity now in

your own pofleffion ; but flill your cafe is not fo
bad as Captain Gulliver’s, who was ruined by
having a decree for him with cofts. I have had
an injun&ion for me againft pirating-bookfellers,.

which I am fure to get nothing by, and will, I.

fear, in the end drain me of fome money. When

I began this profecution, I fancy’d there would be

fome end to it ; but the law ftill goes on, and ’tis

probable I fhall fome time or other fee an Attor-
ney’s bill as long as the Book.  Poor Duke Diiney
is dead, and hath left what he had among his

fricnds, among whom are Lord Bolingbroke so0 Z

Mr. Pelham sool Sir William  Wyndham’s

' youngeft
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youngeft fon, 500 /. Gen. Hill, 500/ Lord Maf-
fam’s fon, soo0. s

You have the good wifhes of thofe T converfe
with 5 they know they gratify me, when they. re-
member you; but I really think they do it purely
for your own fake. 1 am fatisfied- with the love
and friendfhip of good men, and envy not the de-
merits of thofe who are moft confpicuoufly diftin=
guift’d.  Thercfore as I fet a juft value upon your
friendfhip, you cannot pleafe me more than letting
me now and then know that you remember me
(the only fatisfaltion of diftant friends {) -

_ " P.S. Mr. Gay’s is a good letter, mine will be a
very dull one; and yet  what you will. think the
worft of it, is what fhould be its excufe, that [
writé in a head-ach that has lafted three days. I
am never ill but I tnink of your ailments, and re-
pine that they mutually hinder our being ' together :
tho’ in one point I am apt to differ from you, for
you fhun your friends when you are in thofe cir-
cumftances, and 1 defire them § your way is the
more generous, mine the more tender. Lady —
took your letter very kindly, for I had prepared her
to expe&t no anfwer under a twelve-month ; but
kindnefs perhaps is 2 word not applicable to cour-
tiers. However fhe is an extraordinary woman
there, who will do you common juftice.  For
God’s fake why all this fcruple about Lord B-~’s
keeping your horfes, who has a Park ; or about rhy
keeping you on a pint of wine a day ? “We are in-
finitely richer than you'imagine 3 John Gay fhall
help me to entertain you,: tho’ you come like King
Lear with fifty knights~~Tho’ fuch’ profpetts. as I
wifh, ‘cannot how be formed for fixing you with
us, time may provide better before you part again®
the old Lord may die, the benefice may drop, or,
at worft, you may carry me inte Ircland. Yq;i
- wil
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will fec a work of Lord B——"'s and one of niine
which, with a juft neglect of the prefent age, cone
fult only pofterity ; and, with a noble fcorn of po-
litics, afpire to philofophy. I am glad you refolve’
to meddle no niote with thelow coticerns and inte-
refts of Parties, even of Countries (for Countries
are but larger Parties) Quid versm atque decens, cu-
rare, et rogare, mofirum fit, I am much pleafed
with gour defign upon Rochcfoucault’s maxim,
pray finith it®*. I am happy whenever you join
our names together : So would Dr. Arbuthnot be,
but at this time he can bé pleas’d with nothing : for
his darling fon is dying in all probability, by the
melancholy account I received this morning,

The paper you atk me about is of little value. Tt
might have been a feafonable fatire upon the fcandal-
ous language and paflion with which men of con-
dition have ftoop'd to treat one another: furely
they facrifice too much to the people, when they
facrifice their own chara&ers, familics, &c. to the
diverfion of that rabble of readers. T agree with
you in my contempt of moft popularity, fame, &c.
even as a writer I am cool in it, and whenever you
fee what I am now writing, you'll be convinced I
would pleafe but a few, and (if I could) make man-
kind lefs Admirers, and greater Reafonerst. I
ftudy much more to render my own portion of Be-
ing eafy, and to keep- this peevifh frame of the hu=
man body in good humour. Infirmities have not
quite unmann’d me, and it will dclight’ybu tohear
they are not increas’d, tho’ not diminifh'd.  Ithank

* The poem on his own death, formed upon a maxim
of RochefoucarIt,

4 'The Poem he means is the Efay on Man. But he
could never compfs his Purpofe : ~ His readers would in
fpice-of him admire his poctry, and would not underftand
Yis reafoning,

Vor. IX. L Gad,
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God, I do notvery much want people to attend me,

tho’ my Mother now cannot. When I am fick, I

licdown ; when | am better, I rifeup: I am ufed

to the head-ach, &c. If greater pains arrive, (fuch

as my late rheumatifm) the fervants bathe and plaf~
ter me, or the furgeon fcarifies me, and I bear it,

becaufe I muft. This is the evil of nature, not of”
Fortune. I am juft now as well as when you was

here: I pray God you were no worfe. I fincerely

wifh my life were paft near you, and, fuch asit is,,
I would not repine at it.—All you mention remem-

ber you, and wifh you here.

LETTER LVIL

Dr. SwirT to Mr. Gavy.

Dublin, May 4, 1732.

am now as lame as when you writ your letter,,

I and almoft as lame as your letter itfelf, for want
of that limb from my Lady Duchefs, which you
promis’d, and without which I wonder how it cculd.
limp hither. Iam not in a condition to make a
true ftep even on Aimfbury Downs, and I declare
that a corporeal falfe ftep is worfe than a political.
one; nay worfe than a thoufand political ones, for
which I appeal to Courts and Minifters, who hob-
ble on and profper, without the fenfe of feeling.
To talk of riding and walking is infulting me, for
I can as foon fly as do either. It is your pride or
lazinefs, more than chair-hire, that makes the town.
expenfive. No honour is loft by walking in the
dark: and in the day, you may beckon a black-
guard-boy under a gate, near your vifiting place,.
(experto crede) fave cleven pence, and get half a
crown’s worth of health, Theworft of my prefent:
misfortune:
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misfortune is, that I eat and drink, and can digeft
neither for want of exercife; and, to increafe my
mifery, the knaves are fure to find me at home, and
make huge void fpaces in my cellars. T congratulate
with you, for lofing your Great acquaintance ; in
fuch a cafe, philofophy teaches that we muft fub-~
mit, and be content with Good ones. I like Lord
Cornbury’s refufing his penfion, but I demur at his
being elected for Oxford ; which, I conceive, is
wholly changed ; and entirely devoted to new prin-
ciples; fo it appeared to me the two laft times I
was there. .

I find by the whole caft of your letter, that you
are as giddy and as volatile as ever, juft the reverfe
of Mr..Pope, who hath always loved a domeftic =
life from his youth. I was going to wifh you had
fome little place that you could call your own, but
I profefs, Ido not know you well enough to con-
trive any one fyftem of life that would pleafe you.
You pretend-to preach up riding and walking to the
Duchefs, yet, from my knowledge of you after
twenty years, you always joined a violent defire of
perpetually fhifting places and company, with a
rooted lazinefs, and an utter impatience of fatigue.
A coach and fix horfes is the utmoft exercife you
can bear, and this only when you can fill it with
fuch company as is beft fuited to your tafte, and
how glad would you be if it could waft you in the
air to avoid jolting? while I, whoam fo much later
in life, can, or at leaft could, ride 500 miles on a
trotting horfe.  You mortally hate writing, only
becaufe it is the thing you chiefly ought to do; as
well to keep up the vogue you have in the world, as
to make you eafy in your fortune : You are merciful
to every thing but money, your beft friend, whom
you treat with inhumanity. Be affured, I will hire
people to watch all your motions, and to return me
a fuithful account. Tell me, have you cured your

L2 abfence
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abfence of mind? can you attend to trifles? can
you at Aimfbury write domeftic libels to divert the
family and neighbouring fquires for five miles round?
or venture {o far on horfeback, without apprehend-
ing a ftumble at every ftep? can you fet the foot-
men a laughing'as they wait at dinner? and do the
Duchefs’s women admire your wit? in what efteem
are you with the Vicar of the parith? can you play
with him at back-gammeon ! have the farmers found
out that you cannot diftinguith rye.from barley, or
an ozk from a crab-tree? - You are fenfible that I
know the full extent of your country {kill is in fith-
ing for Roaches, or Gudgeons at the higheft.

[ love to da you good offices with your friends,
and therefore defire you will fhow this letter -to the
Duchefs, to improve her Grace’s good opinion of
your qualifications, and convince her how ufeful
you are like to be in the family. Her Grace fhall
have the honour of my correfpondence again when
{he goes to Aimfbury. Hear a piece of Irifh news,
1 buried the famous General Meredyth’s father laft
night in my Cathedral, he was ninety-fix years old +
fo that Mrs. Pope may live feven years longer. You
faw Mr. Pope in health, pray is he generally more
healthy than when I was amongft you? 1 would
know how your own health is, and how much
wine you drink in aday? My ftint in company is
4 pint at noon, and half as much at night, but I
often dine at home like a hermit, and then Idrink
little or none at all. Yet I differ from you, for I
would have fociety, if I could get whatI like; peo-
ple of middle underftanding, and middle drank.

Adieu.

LET-
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LETTER LVIL

Dublin, July 10, 1732

Had yout letter by Mr. Ryves a long time after

the date, for I fuppofe he ftayed long in the way.
Iam glad you determine upon foniething ; there is
no writing I efteem more than Fables, nor any
thing fo difficult to fucceed in, which however you
have done excellently well, ahd I have often ad-
mired your happinefs in fuch akirid of petformances
which "I have frequently endeavour'd at in vain. I
remember I afted as you feem to hint; I found a
Mora! firft and ftudiéd for a Fable, but could do
siothing that pleafed me, and fo left off that fcheme
for ever. I remember one, which was to reprefent
what fcoundrels rife in Armiés by a long War,
wherein I fuppos’d the Lion was engaged, and hav-
ing loft all his animals of worth, at laft Serjeant
Hog came to be Brigadeer, and Corporal Afs a Co-
lonel, &c. Tagree with you likéwife about getting
fomething by the ftage, which, wheén it fucceeds, is
the beft crop for poetry in England: But, pray,
take fome'new fcheme, quite different from any
thing you have already touched. The prefent hu-
mour of the players, who hardly (as I was told in
London) regard any new play, and your prefent fi-
tuation at the Court, are the difficulties to be over-
come; but thofe circumftances may have altered
(at leaft the former) fince I left you. My fcheme
was to pafs a month at Aimfbury, aind then go
to Twickenham, and live a winter between that
and Dawley, and fometimes at Rifkins, without
%o'mg to London, where I now can have no occa-
ional lodgings: But I am not yet in any condition for
fuch removals. I would fain have you get enough
againft you grow old; to have two or three fervants
about you and 4 convenient houfe, It is hard to

L3 want
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want thofe fubfidia [eneffuti, when a man grows
hard to pleafe, and few people care whether he be
pleafed or no. Ihave alarge houfe, yet I fhould
hardly prevail to find one,vifiter, if T were not able
to hire him with a bottle of wine: fo'that, when I
am not abroad on horfeback, I generally dine alone,
and am thankful, if a friend will pafs the evening
with me. I am now with the remainder of my:.
pint before me, and fo here’s your health—and the
fecond and chief is to my Tunbridge acquaintance,
my Lady Duchefs—and I tell you that I fear my,
Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pope (acouple of Philo-
phers) would flarve me, for even of port wine 1
thould require half a pint a day, and as much at
night : and you were growing as bad, unlefs your
Duke and Duchefs have mended you.”  Your cholic
is owing to intemperance of the philofophical kind ;
you eat without care, and if you drink lefs than I,
you drink too little. But your inattention I cannot
pardon, becaufe I'imagined the caufe was removed,
for I thought it lay in your forty millions of fchemes
by Court-hopes and Court-fears. Yet Mr. Pope
has the fame defe@, and it is of all others the moft
mortal to converfation ; neither is my Lord Boling-
broke untinged withit: all for want of my rule, ¥7ve
Iz bagatelle! but the Doctor is the King of Inat-
tention. Whata vexatious life thould I lead among
you ? If the Duchefs be a reveufe, I will never come
to Aimfbury; or, if I do, I will run away from
you both, to one of her women, and the fteward
and chaplain. /

Madaw,

I mentioned fomething to Mr. Gay of a Tun-
bridge-acquaintance, whom we forget of courfe
when we return to Town, and yet I am affured
that if they meet again next fummer, they }éave a

etter
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“better title to refume their commerce. Thus I look
on my right of correfponding with your Grace to
be better eftablith’d upon your return to Aimfbury ;
and I {hall at this time defcend to forget, or atleaft
fufpend my refentments of your neglect all the timae
you were in London. I 1till keep in my heart, that
Mr. Gay had no fooner turned his back, than you
left the place in his letter void which he had com-
manded you to fill : though your guilt confounded
ou fo far, that you wanted prefence of mind to
blot out the laft line, where that command ftared
you in the face. But it is my misfortune to quarrel
‘with all my acquaintance, and always come by the
worft; and fortune is ever againft me, but never fo
much as by purfuing me out of mere partiality to
‘your Grace, for whichyou aretoanfwer. By your
connivance, fhe hath pleafed, by one ftumble on
the flairs, to give me a lamenefs that fix months
‘have not been able perfectly to cure : and thus I am
prevented from revenging myfelf by continuing.a
month at Aimfbury, and breeding confufion in your
Grace’s family. No difappointment through my
whole life hath ‘been fo vexatious by many degrees 3
and God knows whether I fhall ever live to fee the
invifible Lady to whom I was obliged for fo many
favours, and whom I never heheld fince the was a
bratt in hanginﬁ-ﬂecvcs. Iam, and fhall be ever,
with the greatcft refpeét and gratitude, Madam,
your Grace’s moft obedient, and moft humble, &c.

LETTER LIX.

‘Dublin, Aug. 12, 1732.

Krnow not what to fay to the account of your
I ftewardfhip, and ’tis monftrous to me that the
South-fea fhould pay half their debts at one clap.
But I will fend for the moncy when you put me into
‘ Ly the
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the -way, for I fhall want it here, my affairs being
In a bad condition by the miferics of the kingdom,
and my own Priva;c fortune being wholly embroil-
¢d, and worfe than ever; fo that I thall foon peti-
tion the Duchefs, as an objedt of charity, to lend
me three or four thoufand pounds to keep up my
dignity. My one hundred pound will buy me fix
hogfheads of wine, which will fupport me a year ;
provije }ﬁﬁugi: in aqnnum Copia. Horace defired no
more ; for I will conftrue frugis to be wine. Yon
are young enough to get fome lucky hint which
muit come by chance, and it fhall be a thing of im-
portance, quod & hunc in gnnym vivat & in plures,
and you fhall not finifh it in bafte, and it fkall be
diverting, and ufefully fatirical, and the Duchefs
fhall be your critic ; and betwixt you and me, I do
not find the will grow weary of you till this timg
feven years, I had lately an offer to change for an
Englith living, which is juft too fhort by 300/l a
year: and that muft be made up out of the Du-
chefs’s. pin-money before I can confent. I wanttq
be Minifter of Aimfbury, Dawley, Twickenham,
Rifkins, and Prebendary of Weflminfter, elfe I will
not ftir a ftep, but content myfelf with making the
Duchefs mifcrable three months next fummer  But
T%ecp ill company : I mean the Duchefs and you,
who are both ont of faveur; and fo Ifind am I,
by a few verfes-wherein Pope and you have your
parts, You hear Dy. D y has got a wife with
16co/. a year; 1, who am his governor, cannot

take one under two thoufand 5 I with you would
enquire of fuch a ong in your neighbourhood.  See
what it is to write godly books! "I profefs I envy
you abeve all men in England ; you want nothing
but three thoufand pounds more, .to keep you in
plenty when your friends grow weary of you, To
prevent which laft evil at Aimfbury, you muft learn
to domineer and be peevith, to find fault with their
vittuals
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viCuals and drink, to chide and direét the fervants,
with fome other leflfons, which | fhall teach you,
and always practifed myfclf with fuccefs. 1 believe
I formerly defired to know whether the Vicar of
Aimfbury can.play at back-gammon ? pray afk him
the queftion, and give him my fervice.

To the Duchefs.
Madam, g

I was the moft unwary creature in the world,
when, againft my old maxims, I writ firft to you
upon your return to Tunbridge. Ibeg that this
condefcenfion of mine may go no farther, and that
you will not pretend to make a precedent of it, I
never knew any man cured of any Inattention, al-
though the pretended caufes were removed. When
I was with Mr. Gay laft in London, talking with
him on fome poetical fubjeéts, he would anfwer;
s Well, I am determined not to accept the em-
¢ ployment of Gentleman-ufher:” and of the fame
difpofition were all my poetical friends, and if you
cannot cure him, I utterly defpair —As to yourfelf,
I will fay to you, (though comparifons be odious)
what I faid to the —, that your quality fhould be
never apy motive of efleem to me : My compliment
was then loft, but it will not be fo to you For [
know you more by any one of your letters than I
could by fix months converfing.  Your pen is al-
ways more natural and fincere and unaffected than
your tongue ; in writing you are too lazy to give
yourfelf the trouble of acting a part, and have in-
deed adted fo indifcreetly that I have you at mercy 3
and although you fhould arrive to fuch a height of
immorality as to deny your hand, yet, whencver I
produce it, the world will unite in fwearing this
muft come from you only.

. 1 Iwill
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< T will anfwer your queffion. Mr. Gay is not
difcreet enough to live alone, but he is too difcreet
to live alone; and yet (unlefs you mend him) he
will live alone even in your Grace’s company.
Your quarrelling with each other upon the fubject of
bread and butter, is the ‘moft ufual thing in the
world ; Parliaments, Courts, Cities, and King-
doms quarrel for na other caufe’; from hence, and
from hence only arife all the quarrels between Whig
and Tory; between thofe who are in the Miniftry,
and thofe who are out; between all' pretenders to
employment in the Church, the Law, and the Ar-
my: even the common proverb teaches you this,
when we'fay, It is nonc of my bread and butter,
meaning it is no bufinefs of mine. Therefore I de-
fpair of any reconcilement between you till the af-
fair of bread and butter be adjufted, wherein I
would gladly be a mediator. If Mahomet fhould
come to the mountain, how happy would an ex-
cellent Lady be, who lives a few miles from this
town? " As I was telling of Mr. Gay’sway of liv-
fng'at’ Aimfbury, fhe offer'd fifty guineds to have
you both at her hdufe for one Lour over a bottle” of
Burzundy, which'we were then drirking. To youf
queftion ‘T anfwer, that your Grace fhould pull me
by the flecve till you tore it off, and when you faid
you were weary of me, I would pretend to be deaf,
and think (according to another proverb) that you
tore my cloaths to"kcep me from goiny. I never
will believe one word you fay of my Lord Duke,
unlefs I fee three or four lines in his own hand at
the bottom of yours. I have a concern in the
whole family, and Mr. Gay muft give me a parti-
cularaccount of every branch, for I am not athamed
of you tho’ you be Duke and Duchefs, tho’ I have
been of others ‘who are, &c. and I donot doubt
but eyen your own fervarnts love you,even down
to your poftilions ; and when I come to Aimfbury,

2 before
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before I fec your Grace T will have an holir’s' con=
verfation with the Vicar, who will tell me how fa-
miliarly you 'talk to Goody ‘Dobfon ‘and all‘the
neighbours, as' if you were their equal, and that
you were god-mother to her fon Jacky.

I am, and fhall be ever, with the greateft refpet,
your Grace’s moft obedient, &c.

LET TER LX
Dub]in, O&. 3, 1731,

Ufually write to friends after a paufe of 2 few:

weeks, that I may: not.interrupt them in:better:
company, better thoughts, and better diverfions: s I
believe/ I haye told -you of: a great:man, who faid to
me, that, he never once in hislife receiv’d a good let=
ter from Ireland : for which there are rcafons enough
without affronting our underftandings.  For there
is not one perfon out of this country, who regards
any events that pafs here, unlefs he hath an; eftate.
or employment.—I cannot  tell that, you or I ever
gave the leaft provocation to the prefent Miniftry,:
much lefs to the Court ; and yet I am ten ‘times
more out of favour than you. ~ For my own part,
1 do not fee the politic of opening common letters,
directed to perfons generally known ; for a man’s
underftanding would be very weak to convey fecrets
by the poft, if he knew any, which I declare I do
not: and befides I think the world is already.fo well
informed by plain events, that I queftion whether
the Minifters havé any fecrets at all. ‘Neither would
Ibe under any apprehenfion if a letter fhould be
fent me full of treafon; becaufe I cannot hinder
people from writing what they pleafe, nor fending
it to me; and although it fhould be difcovered to
have been opened before it came to my hand, I

, would
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would énly burn it and think no further. Iapprove
of the fcheme you have to grow fomewhat richer,
though, I agree, you will meet with.difcourage-
ments ; and it is reafonable you fhould; confidering
what kind of pens are at this time ohly employed
and encouraged. For you muft allow that the bad
painter was in the right, who, having painted a
cock, drove away all the cocks and hens and even
the chickens, for fear thofe who paffed by his thop
might make a comparifon with his work. And I
will fay one thing in fpite of the Poft-officers, that
fince Wit and Learning began to be made ufe of in
our kingdoms, they were never profefledly thrown
afide, contemned, and punifhed, till within your
own memory ; nor Dulnefs and Ignorance ever fo
openly encouraged and promoted. In arfwer to
what you fay of my living among you, if I could
doitto my eafe; perhaps you have heard of a
fcheme for an exchange in Berkfhire propofed by
two of our ftiends? but, befides the difficulty of
adjufting cettain circumftances, it would not anfwer.
I am at a time of life that feeks eafe and indepen-
dence; you’ll hear my reafons when you fee thofe
friends, and I concluded them with faying; That
I would' rather be a freeman among flaves, than a
{lave among freemen. The dignity of my prefent
ftation damps the pertnefs of inferior puppies and
fquires, which, without plenty and eafe on-your
fide the channel, would break my heart in a month.

Madam,

See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly
ignorant of that {ame Strado del Poe; and yet, if
that Author be againft lending or giving money, I
cannot but think him a good Courtier; which, I
am fure, your Grace is not, no not fo much as to
be a Maid of honour, For I am certainly inform-

ed,
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ed, that you are neither a free-thinker, nor can fell
bargains; that you can neither fpell, nor talk, nor
write, nor think like a Courtier; then you pretend
to be refpe&ted for qualities which have been out of
fafhion ever fince you were almoft in your cradle ;
that your contempt for 2 fine petticoat is an infalli-
ble mark of difaffeétion ; which is further confirmed
by your ill tafte for Wit, in preferring two old fa-
thioned poets before Duck or Cibber.  Befides, you
fpell in fuch a manner as no court-lady can read,
and write in fuch an old-fathioned ftyle, as none
of them can underftand.—You need not be in pain
about Mr. Gay’s ftock of health. I promife you
* he will fpend it all upon lazinefs, and run deep in
debt by a winter’s repofe in town; therefore I en-
treat your Grace will order him to move his chops
lefs and his legs more for the fix cold months, elfe
he will fpend all his money in phyfic and coach-hire.
I am in much perplexity about your Grace’s decla»
ration, of the manner in which you difpofe what
you call your love and refpe&, which you fay are
not paid to Merit but to your own Humour. Now,.
Madam, my misfortune is, that I have nothing to:
plead but abundance of Merit, and there goes an
ugly obfervation, that the Humour of ladies is apt
to change. Now, Madam, if Ithould go to Aimf-
bury, with a great load of merit, and your Grace
happen to be out of humour, and will not purchafe
my merchandize at the price of your refpe&, the
goods may be damaged, and no body elfe will take
them off my hands. Befides, you have declared:
Mr. Gay to hold the firft part, and I but the fecond ;
which is hard treatment, fince I {hall be the neweft
acquaintance by fome years; and I will appeal to all
the reft of your fex, whether fuch an innovation
ought to be allowed ? I thould be ready to fayin the
common forms, that I was much obliged to the
Lady who wifh'd the could give the beft living, &ec.

if
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if 1did not vehemently fufpe& it was the very fanie
Lady who fpoke many things to me in the fame
ftyle, and alfo with regard to the gentleman at your
elbow when you writ, whofe Dupe he was, as well
asof her Waiting-woman ; but they were both ar-
rant knaves, as I told him and a third friend, though
they will not believe it to this day. T defire to pre-
fent my moft humble refpeéis to my Lord Duke, and
with my heartieft prayer for the profperity of the
whole family, remain your Grace’s, &c.

LETTER LXL
To Mr. Porek.

Dublin, June 12, i732.

Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us
with ficknefs attended by pain. With me, the
lownefs of fpirits hath a moft unhappy effe&t; I am
grown lefs patient with folitude, and harder to be-
pleas’d with company; which I could formerly bet-
ter digeft, when I could be eafier without it than at
prefent.  As to fending you any thing that I have
written fince I left you (either verfe or profe) I can’
only fay, that I have ordered by my Will, that all
my Papers of any kind fhall be deliver’d you to dif-
pofe of as you pleafe. Ihave feveral things that I
have had fchemes to finifh, or to attempt, but I very
-foolithly put off the trouble, as finners do their re-
pentance: for I grow every day more averfe from
writing, which is very natural, and, when I take
a pen, fay to myfelf a thoufand times, noneff tanti.
As to thofe papers of four or five. years paft, that
you are pleas’d to require foon; they confift of little,
accidental things writ in the country ; family amufe-
ments, never intended further. than to dive’rtft;ur-
elves
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felves and fome neighbours: or fome effeéis of an-
er on Public Grievances here, which would be in-
ignificant out of this kingdom. - T'wo or three of
us had a fancy, threeyears ago, to write 2 Weekly
paper, and call it an Intelligencer. But it conti-
nued not long ; for the whole Volume (it was re-
printed in London, and, I find, you have feen it)
was the work only of two, myfelf and Dr. Sheri-
dan. If we could have got fome ingenious young
man to have been the manager, who fhould have
publifhed all that might be fent te him, it might
have continued longer, for there were hints enough.
But the printer here could not afford fuch a young
man one farthing for his trouble, the fale being fo
{mall, and the price one half-penny ; and fo it dropt.
In the Volume you faw (to anfwer your queftions)
the 1, 3,5, 7, were mine. Of the 8th I writ only
the Verfes, (very uncorre&, but againft a fellow
we all hated) the gth mine, the i1cth only the.
Verfes, and of thofe not the four laft flovenly lines ;
the 15th is a Pamphlet of mine printed before with
Dr. Sh—’s Preface, merely for lazinefs not to dif=
appoint the town; and fo was the 1gth, which con-
tains only a parcel of f:&s relating purely to thevmi-
feries of Ireland, and wholly wfelefs and unenter-
taining.  As to other things of mine fince I lefe
you ; thereare in profe 2 View of the State of Ire-
land ; a Projeét for eating Children ; and a Defence
of Lord Carteret; in verfe a Libel on Dr, D——
and Lord Carteret; a Letter to Dr. D—— on the
Libels writ againft him ; the Barrack (a ftolen Co-
py) the Lady’s Journal ; the Lady’s Dreffing-room.
(a ftolen Copy) the Plea of the Damn’d (a ftolen
Copy ;) all thefe have been printed in London. (I
forgot to tell you that the Tale of Sir Ralph was fent
from England.) Befides thefe there are five or fix
(perhaps more) Papers of Verfes writ in the North,
but perfeét Family-things, two or three of whick
may
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may be tolerable ; the reft but indifferent, and the
humour only local, and fome that would give of-
fence to the times. Such as they are, I will bring
them, tolerable or bad, if I recover this lamenefs,
and live long enough to fee you either here or there.
T forget again to tell you, that the Scheme of pay-
ing Debts by a Tax on Vices, is not one f{yllable
mine, but of a young Clergy-man whom I counte-
nance; he told me it was built upon a paflage in
Gulliver, where a Prole@or hath fomething upon
the fame Thought. This young Man is the moft
hopeful we have: a book of his Poems was printed
in London; Dr. D—~— is one of his Patrons: he
is marry’d and has children, and makes up about
100/ a year, omn which he lives decently. The
utmoft fretch of his ambition is, to gather up as
much fuperfluous money as will give him a fight of
you, and half an hour of your prefence; after
which he will return home in full fatisfation, and
in proper time diein peace.

My poetical fountain is drain’d, and I profefs, I
grow gradually fo dry, that a Rhime with me is al-
moft as bard to find as a Guinea; and even profe
fpeculations tirc me almoft as much. Yet Ihave
a thing in profe, begun above twenty-cight years
ago, and almoft finifh’d. It will make a four fhill-
ing Volume, and is {uch a perfeGion of folly, that
you fhall never hear of it till it is printed, and then
you fhall be left to guefs *. Nay I have another of
the fame age, which will require a long time to per-
fe&t, and is worfe than the former, in which I will
ferve you the fame way. I heard lately from
Mr. — who promifes to be lefs lazy in order to
mend his fortune. But women who live by their
beauty, and men by their wit, are feldom provident
enough to confider that both Wit and Beauty will

® Polite Converfation,

go
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go off with years, and there is no living upon the
credit of what is paft.

I am in great concern to hear of my Lady Bo-
lingbroke’s ill health returned upon her, and, I
doubt, my Lord will find Dawley too folitary with-
out her. "Inthat, neither he nor you are compani-
ons young enough for me, and, I believe, the beft
part of the reafon why men are faid to grow chil-
dren when they are old,. is becaufe they cannot en-
tertain themfelves with thinking ; which is the vety
cafe of little boys and girls, ‘'who love to be noify
among ‘their play-fellows. I am told Mrs. Pope is
without pain, and I have not heard of a more gen-
tle decay, without unealinefs to herfelf or friends;
yet I cannot but pity you, who are ten times the
greater fufferer, by having the perfon you moft love,
fo long before you, and dying daily ; and I pray
God it may not affeét your mind or your health.

LETTER LXII
*Mr. Pore to Dr. SwrrT.

Dec. 5, 1732,
T is not a time to complain that you have not
anfwered me two letters (in the laft of which
I was impatient under fome fears :) ‘It is' not now
indeed a time to think of myfelf, when one of the
neareft and longeft tyes I have ever had, is broken
all on a fudden, by the unexpeéted death of poor
Mr. Gay.  An inflammatory fever hurried him out

® *¢ On my dear friend Mr. Gay’s death: Received
¢ December 15, but not read till the zoth, by an Im-
“ pulfe, foreboding fome Misfortune.” ' : { This note is
indors'd on the original letter in Dr. Swift’s hand.}

Vou. IX. M M ef



162 LETTERSTTo axp

of this life in three days. He died laft night at nine
o’clock, not deprived of his fenfes entirely at laft,
and poflefling them perfectly till within five hours.
He afked of you a few hours before, when in acute
torment by the inflammation in his bowels and
breaft. His effeéts are in the Duke of Queen{bury’s
cuftody. His fifters, we fuppofe, will be his heirs,
who are two widows ; as yet it is not known whe-
. ther or na he left 2 will.—Good God ! how often
‘are we to die before we go quite off this ftage? In
_every friend we lofe a part of ourfelves, and the
beft.part. . God keep thofe we have left ! few are
worth praying for, and one’s felf the Teaft of all.

I fhall never fee you now, I believe ; one of your
principal calls to gng]and is at an end. Indeed he
was. the moft amiable by far, his qualitics were the

“gentleft; but I love you as well and as firmly.
Would to God the man we have loft had not been
{o amiable, nor-fo good |- but that’s a wifh for our
own fakes, not for his.  Sure if Innocence and In~
tegrity can deferve Happinefs, it muft be his. Adieu,
I can add nothing to what you will feel, and dimi-
nifh rothing from'it. Yet write ‘to'me, and foon.
Believe no man now living loves you better, I be-
{ieve' no man ‘ever did, than

vt A, PoPEk.

HwW

«u1'Dr. Arbuthnot, whofe humanity 'you know, hedr-
+ily cothmends-himfelf to you. All poffible diligence
and affeCtion has'been thbwn,' and continuedatten-

'ddnce on this melancholy occafion. “Once niore

*adiew, and ‘write'to orie who is truly difconfolate.

54 ba‘ar Sir, ot
i > Jam forry that the renewal of our correfpondence
fhould :be upon fuch~a melancholy occafion. - Poor
Mr. Gay died of an inflammation, and, I believe,
3 i at
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atlaft' a mortification of the bowels; it was the
moft precipitate cafe I ever knew, having cut him
oft in three days. 'He was attended by two Phyfi-
cians befides myfelf. T believed the diftemper mor-
tal from' the beginning. I have not had the plea-
{ure of aline from you thefe two -years; +1 wrote
one-about your health, to which I had no anfwer,
T'with you all health and happinefs, being with great
affection and refpe&, Sir,
Your, &c.

LETTER LXII.
: ‘ Dublin, 1732-3.

Received yours with a few lines from the Doétor,
and the account of 6ur lofing Mr. Gay, upon
which event I{fhall fay nothing. I am only con-
cerned that long living ‘hath not hardened :me : for
even in this kingdom, and:in a few days paft, (twd
perforis of great meit, whom I loved very well,
have died in the ptime of their years, but a little
above thirty. I would endeavour to comfort my-
felf upon the lofs of friends, as.I do upon -the lofs
of money 3 by turning to my account book, and
feeing cwhether I have enough left for my fupports
but in the iformer cafe.I find I have not, any mere
than in the other ; and 1 know not any man who is
it a greater likelyhood than myfelf to. die poor and
friendlefs. 1 You'are a much greater lofer than me
by his death, as being a more intimate friend, and
often his companion ; which latter 1 could never
hope to be, except perhaps once more in my life
for a piece of :a fummer. I hope he hath left you
the care of any writings he may have left, and I
with, ‘that, with thofe already extant, 1 they.could
~be all publifhedin a.fair ;:dition'under your.jnfpec-
2 tion.
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tion. _Your Poem on the Ufe of Riches hath been
juft printed here, and we have no objection but the
obfcurity of feveral paflages by our ignorance in
falls and perfons, which makes us lofe abundance
of the Satire. Had the printer given me notice, I
would have honeftly printed the names at length,
where I happened to know them ; and writ expla-
natory notes, which however would have been but
few, for my long abfence hath made me ignorant
of what pafles out of the fcene where I am. I ne-
ver had the leaft hint from you about this work, any
more than of your former, upon Tafte. We are
told here, that you are preparing other pieces of the
fame bulk to be infcribed to other friends, one (for
inftance) to my Lord Bolingbroke, 4nother to Lord
Oxford, and fo on.—Doétor Delany prefents you
his moft humble fervice: he behaves himfelf very
commendably, converfes only with his former friends,
makes no parade, but entertains them conftantly at
an elegant plentiful table, walks the fireets as ufual,
by day-light, does many als of charity and gene-
rofity, cultivates a country-houfe two miles diftant,
and is one of thofe very few within my knowledge,
on whom a great accefs of fortune hath made no
manner of change. And particularly he is often
without money, as he was before. We have got
my Lord Orrery among us, being forced to conti-
nue here on the ill condition of his cftate by the
knavery of an Agent 5 he is a moft worthy Gentle-
man, whom, I hope, you will be acquainted with.
I am very much obliged by your favour to Mr. P—,
which, ly defire, may continue no longer than he
fhall deferve by his Modefty, a virtue I never knew
him to want, but is hard for young men to keep,
without abundance of ballaft. If you are acquaint-
ed with the Duchefs of Queenfbury, I defire you
will prefent her my moft humble fervice : I think
the is a greater lofer by the death of a friend F};‘an

either
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cither of us. She feems a Lady of excellent fenfe
and {pirit. I had often Poftfcripts from her in our
friend’s letters to me, and her part was fometimes
longer than his, and they made up a great part of
the little happinefs I could have here. This was
the more gencrous, becaufe I never faw her fince
fhe was a girl of five years old, nor did I envy
poor Mr. Gay for any thing fo much as being a
domeftic friend to fuch a Lady. I defire you will
never fail to fend me a particular account of your
health. I dare hardly enquirc about Mrs. Pope,
who, I am told, is but juft among the living, and
confequently a continual grief to you: fhe is fenfi-
ble of your tendernefs, which robs her of the onl
happinefs fhe is capable of enjoying. And yet{
pity you more than her ; you cannot lengthen her
days, and I beg the may not fhorten yours,

LETTER LXIV,

Feb. 16, 1732-3.

T is indeed impoffible to fpeak on fuch a fub-
I ject as the lofs of Mr. Gay, to me an irrepa-
rable one. ButI fend you what I intend for the
infcription on his tomb, which the Duke of Queenf-
bury will fet up at Weftminfter. As to his writ-
ings, he left no Will, nor fpoke a word of them,
or any thing elfe, during his fhort and precipitate
illnefs, in which I attended him to his laft breath.
The Duke has aéted more than the part of a bro-
ther to him, and it will be ftrange if the fifters do
not leave his papers totally to his difpofal, who will
do the fame that I would with them. He has ma-
naged the Comedy (which our poor friend gave
to the playhoufe the week before his death) to the
M3 utmoft
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utmoft, advantage for his relations ; and propofes to
do the fame with fome Fables he left finithed.
"There is nothing of late which I. think of more
than Mortality, and what you mention,  of collect-
ing the beft monuments we can of our friends;
their own images in their writings :. (for thofe. are
the beft, when their minds are.fuch as Mr. Gay’s
was, and as yours is.) I am preparing alfo, for my
own, and have nothing fo much at heart, as to
thew the filly world that men of Wit, or even
Poets, may be the moft moral of mankind. A
few loofe things fometimes fall from them, by
which cenforious fools judge as ill of them as poffi-
bly they can, for their own comfort : and indeed,
when fuch unguarded and trifling Fexx 4 Efprit
have once got abroad, all that prudence or repent-
ance can do, fince they cannot be deny'd, is to
put ’em fairly upon that foot ; and teach the public
(as we have done in-the preface to the four volumes
of Mifcellanies) to diftinguifh betwixt our ftudies
and our idlenefles, our works and our weaknefles.
That was the whole end of the laft Vol. of Mifcel-
lanies, without which our former declaration in
that preface, ¢ That thefe volumes contained all
¢ that we have ever offended in that way,” would
have been difcredited. It went indeed to my heart,
to omit what you called the Libet on Dr. D+,
and the beft Panegyric on myfelf, that: either my
own times or any other could have afforded, or will
ever afford to me. The book, as you obferve, was
printed in great hafte ; the caufe whereof was,
that the bookfellers here were doing the fame, in
collecting your pieces, the corn with the chaff; I
don’t mean that any thing of yours is chaff, but
with other wit of Ircland which was fo, and the
whole in your name. . I meant principally to ob-
lige them to feparate what you writ ferioufly frgm
S £ J what
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what you writ carelesly ; and thought my own
weeds might pafs for a fort of wild flowers, when
bundled up with them. :

It was I that fent you thofe books into Ireland,
and fo I did my Epiftle to Lord Bathurft even be-
fore it was publifh’d, and another thing of mine,
which is a * Parody from Horace, writ in ‘two
mornings. I never took more care in ‘my life of
any thing than of the former of thefe, nor lefs
than of the latter: yet every friend has forced me
to print it, tho’ in truth my own fingle motive was
about twenty lines toward the latter end, which
you will ﬁndy out.

I have declined opening to you by letters the
whole fcheme of my prefent Work, expecting ftill
to do it in a better manner in perfon: but you
will fee pretty foon, that the letter to Lord Ba-
thurft'is a part of it, and you will find a plain con-
nexion between them, if you read them'in the or<.
der juft contrary to that they were publifh’d in. T
imitate thofe. cunning tradefmen, who fhow their
beft filks laft ; or (to give you a true idea, tho’ it
founds too proudly) my works will in one refpeét
be like the works of Nature, much more to be
liked and underftood when confider’d in the rela-
tion they bear with each other, than when igno-
rantly look’d upon one by onc; and often, thofe
parts which attra& moft at firft fight, will appear
to be not the moft, but the leaft confiderable +.

I am pleas’d and flatter’d by your expreflion of
Orna me. The chief pleafure this work can give
me is, that I can in it, with propricty, decency,
and juftice, infert the name and charaéter of cvery
friend I have, and every man that deferves to be

* Sat.i. Lib.ii. '

+ Sce the firit note on the Epiftle to Lord Cobham
OF the Kuzwledge and Charaliers of men,

M4 tovid



168 LETTERSTo AND

lov’d or adorn’d. But I fmile at your applying
that phrafe to my vifiting you in Ireland ; a place
where I might have fome appreheniion (from their
extraordinary paffion for Poetry, and their bound-
lefs Hofpitality) of being adorned to death, and bu-
ried under the weight of garlands, like one I have
read of fomewhere or other. My Mother lives
(which is an anfwer to that paint) and, I thank
God, tho® her memory be in a manner gone, is
yet awake and fenfible to me, tho® fcarce to any
thing elfe ; which doubles the reafon of my attend-
ance, and at the fame time fweetens it. I with
(beyond any other with) you could pafs a fummer
here ; I might (too probably) return with you, un-
lefs you preferr’d to fee France firft, to which coun-
try, I think, you would have a ftrong invitation.
Lord Peterborow has narrowly efcaped death, and
yet keeps his chamber : he is perpetually fpeaking in
the moft affetionate manner of you: he has writ-
ten you two letters, which you never received, and
by that has been difcouraged from writing more. I
_ can well believe the poft office may do this, when
fome letters of his to me have met the fame fate,
and two of mine to him. Yet let not this difcou- -
rage you from writing to me, or to him inclos’d
in the common way, as I do to you: Innocent
men need fear no detetian of their thoughts; and
for my part, I wou’d give ’em free leave to fend
all I write to Curl, if moft of what I write was
not too filly.
I defire my fincere fervices to Dr, Delany, who,
I agree with you, is a man every way efteemable :
my Lord Orrery is a moft virtuous and good-na-
turd Nobleman, whom I fhould be happy to
know. Lord B. receiv’d your letter thro’ my
hands ; it is not to be told you how much he withes
for you : The whole lift of perfons, to whom you
fent your fervices, return you theirs, with pr{operr
enfe
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fenfe of the diftinGtion—Your Lady friend is Sem-
per Eadem, and I hive written an Epiftle to her
on that qualification in a female charaéter ; which
is thought by my chief Critic in your abfence to be
my Chef & Oeuvre: but it cannot be printed per-
fectly, in an age fo fore of Satire, and fo willing
to mifapply Chara&ers.

As to my own health, it is as good as ufual. I
have lain ill feven days of a flight fever (the com-
plaint here) but recover'd by gentle fiveats, and the
care of Dr. Arbuthnot. The play Mr, Gay left
fucceeds very well; it is another original in its
kind. Adieu. God preferve your life, your health,
your limbs, your fpirits, and your friendfhips !

LETTER LXV.

April 2, 1733.

OU fay truly, that death is only terrible to

us as it feparates us from thofe we love, but

I really think thofe have the worft of it who are
left by us, if we are true friends. I have felt more
(I fancy) in the lofs of Mr. Gay, than I fhall
{uffer in the thought of going away myfelf into a
ftate that can feel none of this fort of lofles. T
wifh’d vehemently to have feen him in a condition
of living independent, and to have lived in perfect
indolence the reft of our days together, the two
moft idle, moft innocent, undefigning Poets of our
age. I now as vehemently with you and I might
walk into the grave together, by as flow fteps as
you pleafe, but contentedly and chearfully : Whe-
ther that ever can be, or in what country, I know
no more, than into what country we fhall walk
out of the grave. But it fuffices me to know it
will be exaltly what region or ftate our Maker ap-
points, and that whatever Is, is Right. Our poor
friend’s
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friend’s papers are partly in my hands, and for as,
much as is fo, I will take care to fupprefs things
unworthy of him. As to the Epitaph, I'm forry:
you gave a copy, for it will certainly by that means.
come into print, ‘and I would correét it more, un-
lefs you will do it for me (and that I fhall like as
well:) Upon the ‘whole, ‘T earneftly wifh your
coming over hither, for this reafon among many
others, that your influence may be join’d with mine
to fupprefs whatever we may judge proper of his
papers:  To be plunged in my Neighbour’s and my
papers, will be your inevitable fate as foon as you
come. That I am an author whofe charafers arc
thought of fome weight, appears from the great
noife and buftle that the "Court -and Town make-
about any I give: and I will not render them lefs
important, or lefs interefting, by fparing Vice and
Folly, or by betraying the caufe of Truth and
Virtue. I will take care they fhall be fuch, as no
man can be_angry- at but the perfons I would have
angry. You are fenfible vyi’th what decency and
juftice I paid homage to the Royal Family, at the
fame time that I fatirized falfe Courtiers, and Spies,
&c. about ’em. I have not the courage however
to be fuch a Satirift as you, but I would be as
much, or more, a Philofopher.  You call your fa-
tires, Libels; I would rather call my fatires,
Epiftles : ‘They will confift more of Morality than
of Wit, and grow graver, which you will call
duller. I fhall leave it to my Antagonifts to be
witty (if they can) and content myfelf to be ufe-
ful, and in the right. Tell me your opinion as to
Lady ————’s or Lord *’s performance? they are
certainly the Top-wits of the Court, and you may
judge by that fingle picce what can.be donc againft
me ; forit was labour’d, corre&ed, pre-commend-
ed and poft-difapproy’d, fo far as' to be dH-own'd
by themfelves, after each had highly cry’d it up t;:)r

the

1
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the others *, I have met with fome complaints,
and heard at a diftance of fome threats, occafion’d
by my verfes: I fent fair meflages to acquaint them
where I was to be found in-town, and to offer to
call at their houfes to fatisfy them, and fo it dropp’d.
It is very poor inany-one to rail -and threaten at
a diftance, and have nothing to fay to you when
they fee you.—I am glad you perfift and abide by
fo good a thing as that Poem +, in which I am
immortal for my Morality : I never took any praife
fo kindly, and yet, I-think, I deferve that praife
better than I do any ether.  'When does’ your col-
leétion come out, and what will it confit of? I
have but :laft week finithed another of my-Epiftles,
in the order of the fyftem ; and this week (exerci-.
tandi gratia) I'have tranflated (or rather parody’d)
another of Horace’s, in which I introduce you ad-
vifing me about my 'expences, houfckeeping, &c.
But thefe!things fhall lie by, till you come ito carp
at 'em, and alter rhymes, and grammar, and trip-
lets, and 'cacophonies . of all kinds. ~Qur Parlia-
ment will fit till Midfummer, which, I hope, may
be a motive to bring you rather: in fummer than
fo late as autumn : you us’d to love what I hate, a
hurry of politics, &c.  Courts [ fee not, Courtiers
I 'know not, Kings I adore not, Queens I compli-
ment not; fo I'am never like to be in fafhion, nor
in dependance. I heartily join with you in pity-
ing our poor Lady for her unhappinefs, and fhould.
only pity her more, if fhe had more  of what the
at Court call Happinefs, Come then, and perhaps-
we may go all together into France at the end of
the feafon, and compare the Liberties of both king-
doms. Adieu. Belicve me, dear Sir (with a

* See'the Epiftle vritten on  this occafion at the end
of the fccond Vol of Letters.

4 The wronical libel on Dr. Delany,
thoufand
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thoufand warm wifhes, mix’d with fhort fighs) ever
yours.

LETTER LXVI
To Mr. Pore.

Dublin, May 1, 1733

I Anfwer your Letter the fooner becaufe I have a
particular reafon for doing fo. Some weeks ags
came over a Poem call’d, 7%: Life and Charatter
of Dr. S. written by bimfelf. It was reprinted
here, and is dedicated to you. It is grounded upon
a Maxim in Rochefoucault, and the dedication,
after a formal ftory, fays, that my manner of writ-
ing is to be found in every line. I believe Ihave
told you, that I writ a year or two ago near five
hundred liges upon the fame Maxim in Rochefou-
cault, and was a long time about it, as that Im-
poftor fays in his Dedication, with many circum-
ftances, all pure invention. I defire you to be-
lieve, and tell my friends, that in this fpurious
piece there is not a fingle line, orbitof a line, or
thought, any way refembling the genuine Copy,
any more than it does Virgil’s Zneis ; for I never
gave a Copy of mine, nor lent it out of my fight.
And although I fhew’d it to all common acquaint-
ance indifferently, and fome of them (efpecially
one or two females) had got many lines by heart,
here and there, and repeated them often; yet it
happens that not one fingle line, or thought is con-
tained in this Impofture, although it appears that they
who counterfeited me, had heard of the true one.
But even this trick fhall not provoke me to print
the true one, which indeed is not proper to be
feen, till I can be feen no more : T therefore defire
. you
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you will undeceive my friends, and I will ‘order
an Advertifement to be printed here, and tranfmit
it to England, that every body may know the de-
lufion, and acquit me, as, 1 am fure, you muft
have done yourfelf, if you have read any part of
it, which is mean, and trivial, and full of that
Cant that I moft defpife: I would fink to bea Vi-
car in Norfolk rather than be charged with fuch a
performance. Now I come to your letter.

When I was of your age, I thought every day
of death, but now every minute; and a continual
giddy diforder more or lefs is a greater addition
than that of my years. I cannot affirm that I pity
our friend Gay, but I pity his friends, I pity you,
and would at leaft equally pity myfelf, if I livid
amongft you ; becaufe I fhould have feen him oft-
ner than you did, who are a kind of Hermit, how
great a noife foever you make by your Il nature in
not letting the honeft Villains of the times enjoy
themfelves in this world, which is their only hap-
pinefs, and terrifying them with another. Ifhould
have added in my libel, thatof all men living you
are the moft happy in your Enemies and your
Friends : and I will fwear you have fifty times
more Charity for mankind than I could ever pre-
tend to. Whether the produttion you mention
came from the Lady or the Lord, I did not ima-
gine that they were at leaft fo bad verfifyers. Therc-
fore, facit indignatio verfus, is only to be apply’d
when the indignation is. againft general Villainy,
and never operates when fome fort of people write
to defend themfelves. [ love to hear them reproach
you for dulnefs ; only I would be fatisfy'd, fince
you are {o dull, why are they foangry ? Give me
a fhilling, and I will enfuré you, that  pofterity
fhall never know you had one fingle enemy, -ext
cepting thofe whofe memiory you have preferv’d. i

Ivam
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T-am forry for the fituation of Mr. Gay’s pa-
pers. . You' do not exert yourfelf as much ‘asd
could with in this affair. ] had rather the two fif-
ters were hang’d than fee his works fwell'd by an
Jofs of credit torhis memory.: I'would be glad to
fee:the moft valuable ptinted by themfelves, thofe
which ought not to ‘be feen ‘burn’d immediately,
and therothers that have gone-abroad, printed fepa-
rately like opufeula, or 'rather be flifled and for-
gotten. I'thought your Epitaph was immediately _
to'be ingrav’d, - and therefore ‘I madelefs fcruple to
give a Copy to Lord Orrery, who' earneftly defir’d
ity but to no body elfe; and, he tells me, he gave
only two, which' he will ‘recail. .I have .a thort
Epigram of his upon it, wherein I' would corre@ a
line, or two at moft, ‘and then I will :fend it you
(with ‘his permiffion.} I bhave nothing againft
yours, but the laft line, Striking their aching; the
itwo participles, as they are fo near, ‘feem to found
too like. I fhall write 'to the Duchefs, who hath
lately honoured me witlra very friendly letter, and
I will tell her my opinion freely: about our friend’s
papers. I want health, and my affairs are en-
larged : but I will break through the latter, if the
other mends. I can ufe a courfe of medicines,
lame and giddy. My chief defign, next to feeing
you, isiite'be' a'fevere!Critic on youand your
seighbour 5/ but firft kill his father, that he may be
fable to mhintain me infmly.own‘way of living, ant
particularly amy horfes, - Iticoft: me near 600/ for
awall to keep mine, and [ never ride without two
fervants for fear of accidents ; bic vivimus ambitiofa
paupertate. -~ You are both' too poor for ‘my ac-
‘quaintance, ‘but ‘he much the poorer.  With you
T will find grafs, and wine, ‘and fervants, but with
him .not.—The' Colle&ion you fpeak of is this. A
Printer tame ‘to me to defire he:might print my
works (as he call’d them) in four volumes, by fub-

: fcription.
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“feription. I faid T would give noleave, andfhould
be forry to fee them printed here. He faid they
could 'not be printed in London. I anfwerd,
they could, if the Parttiers 'agreed. ‘He faid He
¢ would ‘be glad of ‘my permiffion,’ but as’he
¢ could print them without it, and" was advis’d
t¢¢ hat it could do me o harmj and “having been
< aflird of 'niimerous  fubfcriptions, he hoped”I
¢ would not be dngry at his purfiting his own in-
¢¢ tereft, &c.” Much of this difcourfe paft, and
he goes on with the matter, ‘wherein T determine
“not. to intermeddle, “though ‘it'be much"to my dif-
‘content ; and Twith'it'could be ‘done in England,
rather than hére, ‘althotigh 1 am grown' pretty in-
different in every thing of that Kind. This is the
truth of the flory: y 1

My Vanity turns at prefent on being perfonated

‘in your Que Virtus, &c. You will obferve in this

letter many marks of an 1ill head and alow fpirit ;

but 2 Heirt wholly turned to love you with the
< greateft Earnieftnefs and Trath. '** " " 3

3G 0Y a0k I 5 : . 4

CLETTER ALXVIL - s

it ' May 28, 1733.
H AV E ‘begun two ' orthree letters fo yousby

" § fnitches, ‘and ‘been’ prevented’ “from finifhin
them by a thoufand avocations and' diffipations. 2%
muft firft acknowledge the honour done me by Lord
“Ortery, ' whoferpraifes''até_that 'precious ‘cintment
Solomon fpealés of,’ which ‘can’ be ‘given only by
“men tof Virtde : ‘alli other praife, ‘whether: from
Poctdor Peers; s cotitemptible akike + and Lamold
“ ¢rigugh ahd expétiericed enotigh 'to know; sthat che
ohlbrefifes Worth “havifig, are’ thofe’ beftowed 12y
Virtue for Virthe?” My Poetry: I abanddnses the
J critics,
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eritics, my Morals I commit to the teftimony of
thofe who know me; and therefore I was more
pleas’d with your Libel, than with any Verfes I
ever eceiv’d. [ wifh fuch a collection of your writ-
ings. could be printed here, as you mention going
on in Ireland. I was furpriz’d to receive from the
Printer that fpurious piece, callld The Life and
Charafter of Dr. Swift, with a letter telling me
the perfon,  who publifh’d it, had affur’d him the
¢¢ Dedication to me was what I would not take ill,
¢¢ or elfe he would not have printed it.” I can’t
tell who the man is, who took fo far upon him as
to anfwer for my way: of thinking ; tho’, had the
thing been genuine, I fhould have been greatly dif-
pleas’d at the publither’s part, in doing it without
your knowledge.

I am as earneft as you can be, in doing my beft
to prevent the publithing of any thing unworthy
of Mr. Gay; but I fear his friends partiality. I
with you would come over. All the myfteries of
my philofophical work fhall then be clear'd to you,
and you will not think that Tam not merry enough,
aor angry enough : It will not want for Satire,
but as for Anger I know it not; or at leaft only
that fort of which the Apoftle fpeaks, < Be ye
s angr{xand fin not.”

My Neighbour’s writings have been metaphyfi-
{ caly and will next be hiftorical, It is certainly
from him only that a valuable Hiftory of Europe in
thefe latter times can be expefted. Come, and
quicken him ; for age, indolence, and contempt of
the world, grow upon men apace, and may often
make the wifeft indifferent whether pofterity be
any wifer than we. To a man in ycars, Health
and Quiet become fuch rarities, and confequently
fo valuable, that he is apt to think of nothing more
than of enjoying them whenever he can, f%r the
remainder of Jife; and this, I doubt not, has caus;d

o
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fo many great men to ‘die without leaving a ferap
to pofterity.

I am fincerely troubled for the bad account you
give of your own health. I wifh every day to hear
a better, as much as I do to enjoy my own, I
ai' thfully affure you.

. LETTER LXVIIIL
From Dr. SwirrT.

Dublin, July 8, 1733.

MUST coéndole with you for the lofs of Mrs.

Pope; of whofe death the papers hase been
full.  But I would rather rejoice with you, becaufe,
if any circumftancés can make the death of a dear
Parent and Friend a fubje& for joy, you have them
all. She died in an extreme old age, without
pain, under the care of the moft dutiful Son that
I have ever known or heard of, which is a felicity
not happening to onein a million. The worft ef-
fe&t of her death falls upon me, and fo much the
worfe, becaufe I expelted aliguis damns ufus in ills,
that it would be followed by making me and this
kingdom happy with your prefence. But I am
told, to my great misfortune, that a very conve-
nient offer happening, you waved the invitation
prefled on you, alledging the fear you had of be-
ing killed here with eating and drinking. By
which I find that you have given fome credit to 2
notion, of our great plenty and hofpitality, It is
true, our meat and wine is cheaper here, &s it is
always in the pooreft countries, becaufe there is
no money to pay for them: I belicve there are
not in this whole city three Gentlemen out of
Employment, who are able to give Entertainments

Vor. 1X. N once
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once a month. Thofe who are in employments of
church or ftate, are three parts in four from Eng-
land; and amount to little more than a dozen :
‘Thofe indeed may once or twice invite their
friends, or any perfon of diftinétion that makes a
voyage hither. ~All my acquaintance tell me, they
know not above three families where they can oc-
cafionally dine in a whole year : Dr. Delany is the
only gentleman I know, who keeps one certain day
in the week to entertain feven or eight friends at
dinner, and to pafs the evening, where there is
nothing of excefs, either in eating or drinking.
Our.old friend Southern (who hath juft left us)
was invited to dinner once or twice by a judge, 2
bithop, or 2 commiffioner of the revenues, but
moft frequented a few particular friends, and chiefly
the Doétor, who is eafy in his fortune, and very
hofpitable. The conveniences of taking the air,
winter or fummer, do far exceed thofe in London.
For the two large ftrands juft at two ends of the
town are as firm and dry in winter as in fummer,
There are at leaft {ix or eight gentlemen of fenfe,
learning, good-humour and ' tafte, able and defirous
to pleafe you; and orderly females, fome of the
better fort, to take carc of you. Thefe were the
motives that I have frequently made ufe of to entice
you hither. And there would be no failure among
the beft people here, of any honours that could be
done you. As to myfelf, I declare, my health is
fo uncertain that I dare not venture amongft you
at prefent. I hate the thoughts of London, where
I am not rich enough to live otherwife than by fhift-
ing, which is now too late. Neither can I have
conveniences in the country for three horfes and
two fervants, and many others, which I have here
at hand. I am one of the governors of all the
hackney-coaches, carts, and carriages round this
tewn, who dare not infult me, like your rafcally

waggoners
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Waggoners or coachmen, but give me the way 3
nor is there one Lord or Squire for a hundred of
yours, to turn me out of the road, or run over me
with their coaches and fix. Thus, I make fome
advantage of the public poverty, and give you the
reafons for what 1 ence writ, why I chufe'to bea
freeman amony fldves, rather than a flave among
freemen. Then, I walk the ftreets in peace with-
out being juftled, nor ever without a thoufand blef-
fings from my friends the vulgar., 1 am Lord
Mayor of 120 houfes, I am abfolute Lord of the
greateft cathedral in the kingdom, am at peace with
the ncighbouring Princes, the Lord Mayor of the
city, and the Arch-bithop of Dublin, only the lat~
ter, like the K. of France; fometimes attempts en-
croachments on my dominions, as old Lewis di
upon Lorrain. In the midft of this raillery, I can
tell you with ferioufnefs, that thefe advantages con<
tribute to my eafe, and therefore I value them.
And in one part of your letter relating to my Lotd
B and your felf, you agree with me entirely,
about the indifference, the love of quiet, the care
of health, &c. that grow upon men in years. And
if you difcover thofe inclinations in my Lord and
{ourfelf, what can you’expe& from me, whofe:

ealth is {o precarious ? and yet at your or his time’
of life, I could have leap’d over the moon:

LET TER [LXIX.. i s

- Septi 1y 1733

[HAVE every d::(iiy- wifh’d to write to you,
to fay a thoufand things; and yet, I think,

- Ifhould not have writ to you now; if I was not
fick of writing any thing, fick ‘of ‘myfelf, and
(what is worfe) fick ‘of my friends too. The
N2 world
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world is become too bufy for me; every body is fo
concerned for the public, . that all private enjoy-
ments are loft, #r dif-relifh’d. I write more to
thow you I am tir'd of this life, than to tell you
any thing relating to it. I live as I did, I think
as I did, Ilove you as I did; but all thefe are to
no purpofe: the world will not live, think, or
lIove, as I do. I am troubled for, and vexed at,
all my friends by turns, Here are fome whom you
love, and who love you ; yet they receive no proofs
of that affeétion from you, and they give none of
it to you. ‘There is a great gulph between. In
carneft, I would go a thoufand miles by land to
fee you, but the fea I dread. My ailmentsare fuch,
that I really believe a fea-ficknefs (confidering the
oppreflion of colical pains, and the great weaknefs
of my breaft) would kill me: and if I did not die
of that, I muft of the exceflive eating and drink-
ing of your hofpitable town, and the exceffive flat-
tery of your moft poetical country. I hate to be
cramm’d, either way. Let your hungry poets,
and your rhyming.poets digeft it, I cannot. I like
much better to be abufed and half ftarved, than to
be fo over-praifed and over-fed. Drown Ireland !
for having caught you, and, for having kept you : [
only referve a little charity for her, for knowing
gour value, and efteeming yon: You are the only
atriot [ know, who is not hated for ferving his
country. - The man who drew your Charaéter and
printed it here, was not much in the wrong in
many things ‘he faid of you: yet he!was a very
impertinent fellow, for faying them in words quite
different 'from- thofe you had yourfelf employed
before .on the fame fubjed : for furely to alter your
words i3 to prejudice them; and I have been told,
that a man himfelf can hardly fay the fame 'thing
twice ‘over .with equal happinefs ; WNature .is -fo

much a better thing than artifice. :
I have
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T have written nothing this year: It is no affec-
tation to tell you, my Mother’s lofs has turn’d m
frame of thinking. ‘The habit of a whole life is
a ftronger thing than all the reafon in the world.
I know I ought to be eafy, and to be free; but I
am deje&ted, I am confined : my whole amufement
is in reviewing my paft life, not in laying plans
for my future. I with you cared as little for po-
pular applaufe as I'; as little for any nation, in con-
tradiftinétion to others, as I: and then I fancy,
you that are not afraid of the fea, you that are a
ftronger man at fixty than ever I was at twenty,
would come and fee feveral people who are (at laft)
like the primitive chriftians, of one foul and of
one mind. The day is come, which I have often
withed, but never thought to fee ; when every mor-
taly that I efteem, is of the fame fentiment in Poli-
tics and in Religion,

Adieu. All you love, are yours; but all are
bufy, except (dear Sir) your fincere friend.

LETTER LXX,

Jan. 6, 1734:

NEVER think of you and can never write

to you, now, without drawing many of thofe
fhort fighs of which we have formerly talk’d : The
refleion both of the friends we have been de-
priv’d of by Death, and of thofe from whom we
are feparated almotft as eternally by Abfence, checks
me to that degree that it takes away in a manner
the pleafure (which yet I feel very fenfibly too) of
thinking I am now converfing with you. You
have been filent to me as to your Works 3 Whether
thofe printed here are, or are not genuine? but
one, I am fure, is yours ; and your method of con-
3 cealing
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gealing yourfelf puts me in mipd of the Indian
bird 1 have read of, who hides his hedd in a hole,
while all his feathers and tail ftick out. You’ll
have immediately by feveral franks (even before ’tis
here publifh’d) my Epiftle to Lord Cobbam, part
of my Opus Magnum, and the laft Effay on Man,
both which, I conclude, will be grateful to your
bookfeller, on whom you pleafe to beftow them
fo early. There isa woman’s war declar'd againft
me by a certain Lord; his weapons are the fame
which women and children ufe, a pin to fcratch,
and a fquirt to befpatter : I writ a fort of anfwer,
but was athamed to enter the lifts with him, and
after fhewing it to fome ' people, fupprefs’d it:
otherwife it was fuch as was worthy of him and
worthy of me. I was three wecks this autumn
with Lord Peterborow, who rejoices in your: do-
ings, and always fpeaks with the greateft affection
of you, I need not tell you who elfe do the
fame ; you may be fure almoft all thofe whom I
ever fee, or defire to fee. 1 wonder not that B—
paid you no fort of civility while he was in Ire-
land: he is too much a half-wit to Jove a true wit,
and too much half-honeft, to efteem any entire me-
rit. 1 hope and think he hates me too, and I will
do my beft to make him: he is fo infupportably
infolent in his civility to me when he mests me
at one third place, that I muft affront him to be
rid of it. That firi& neutrality as to public par-
ties, which I have conftantly obferv’d in all my writ-
ings, I think gives me the more title to attack fuch
men, as flander and belye my charalter in private,
to thofe who know me not. ~ Yet even this is a li-
bertg I will never take, unlefs at the fame time they
are Pefts of private fociety, or mifchievous mem-
bers of the public, that is to fay, unlefs they are
enemies to-all men as well as to me Pray
write to me when you can: If ever I can cometa

. PN
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you, I will : if not, may Providence be our friend
and our guard thro’ this fimple world, where no-
thing is valuable, but fenfe and friendthip. Adieu,
dear Sir, may health attend your years, and then
may many years be added to you.

P. S. I am juft now told, a very curious Lady
intends to write to you to pump you about fome
poems faid to be yours, Pray tell her, that you

- have not anfwered me on the fame queftions, and
that I fhall take it as a thing never to be forgiven
from you, if you tell another what you have con-
ceal’d from me.

LETTER LXXL

Sept. 15, 1734,

HAVE ever thought you as fenfible as any
I man I knew, of all the delicacies of friendfhip,
and yet I fear (from what Lord B. tells me you
faid in your laft letter) that you did not quite un-
derftand the reafon of my. late filence. I affure
you it proceeded wholly from the tender kindnefs I
bear you. When the heart is full, it is angry at
all words that cannot come up to it ; and you are
now the man in all the world I am moft troubled
to write to, for you are the friend I have left whom
I am moft grieved about. Death has not done
worfe to me in feparating poor Gay, or any other,
than difeafe and abfence in dividing us. I am
afraid to know how you do, fince moft accounts I
have, give me pain for you, and I am unwilling
to tell you the condition of my own health. If it
were good, I would fee you; and yet if I found
you in that very condition of deafnefs, which made
you fly from us while we were together, what

B o

4 comfert
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comfort could we derive from it ? In writing often
I fhould find great relief, could we write freely;
and yet, when I have done fo, you feem by not
anfwering in a very long time, to feel either the
fame uneafinefs as I do, o¢ to abftain, from fome
prudential reafon. Yet I am fure, nothing that
you and I wou'd fay to each other, (tho’ our own
fouls were to be laid open to the clerks of the poft-
office) could hurt either of us fo much, in the opi-
nion of any honeft man or good fubjed, as the
intervening, officious, impertinence of thofe Goers
between us, who in England pretend to intimacies
with you, and in Ireland to intimacies with me.
I cannot but receive any that call upon me in your
name, and in truth they take it in vain too often.
I take all opportunitics of juftifying you againft
thefe Friends, efpecially thofe who know all you
think and write, and repeat your flighter verfes. It
* is generally on fuch little fcraps that Witlings feed,
and *tis hard the world fhould judge of our houfe-
keeping from what we fling to our dogs, yet this is
often the confequence. But they treat you ftill
worfe, mix their own with yours, print them to
get money, and lay them at your door. This I am
fatisfied was the cafe in the Epiftle to a Lady ; it
was juft the fame hand (if I have any judgment in
ftyle) which printed your Life and CharaGer be-
fore, which you fo ftrongly difavow’d in your let-
ters to Lord Carterct, myfelf, and others. I was
very well informed of another fa&, which con-
vinced me yet more; the fame perfon who gave
this to be printed, offer'd to a bookfeller a piece in
profe as yours, and as commiffioned by you, which
has fince appear’d, and been:own’d to be his own.
I think (I fay once more) that I know your hand,
tho’ you did not mine in the Effay on Man. I beg
your pardon for not telling you, as I thould, had
you been in England: but no fecret can crofs o_;x}x;
: Ti
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Trith Sea, and every clerk in the poft-office had
known it. I fancy, tho’ you loft fight of me in
the firft of thofe Effays, you faw me in the fecond.
The defign of concealing myfelf was good, and
had its full effeét; I was thought a Divine, a Phi-
lofopher, and what not; and my do&rine had a
fanétion I could not have given to it.  Whether I
can proceed in the fame grave march like Lucre-
tius, or muft defcend to the gayeties of Horace, 1
know not, or whether I can do either? but be the
future as it will, T fhall colle& all the paft in one
fair quarto this winter, and fend it you, where
you will find frequent mention of yourfelf. I was
glad you fuffer’d your writings to be collected more
completely than hitherto, in the volumes I daily
expect from Ireland; T wifh’d it had been in more
pomp, but that will be done by others: yours are
beauties, that can never be too finely dreft, for they
will ever be young. I have only one piece of
mercy to beg of you; do not laugh at my gravity,
but permit me to wear the beard of a Philofopher,
till I pull it off, and make a jeft of it myfelf. *Tis
juft what my Lord B. is doing with Metaphyfics.

hope, you will live to fec, and ftare at the learn-
ed figure he will make, on the fame fhelf with
Locke and Malbranche.

You fee how I talk to you (for this is not writ-
ing) if you like I fhould do fo, why not tell me
fo ? if it be the leaft pleafure to you, I will write
once a week moft gladly ; but can you abftraét the
letters from the perfon who writes them, fo far, as
not to feel more vexation in the thought of our fe-
paration, and thofe misfortunes which oceafion it,
than fatisfaction in the Nothings he can exprefs ?
If you can, really and from my heart, I cannot. [
return again to melancholy. Pray, however, tell
me, is it a fatisfaGion? that will make it onc to

me;
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me; and we will Think alike, as friends ought,
and you fhall hear from me punétually juft when
you will.

P. S. Our friend, who is juft returned from a
progrefs of three months, and is fetting out in three
days with me for the Bath, where he will ftay till
towards the middle of O&ober, left this letter with
me yefterday, and I cannot feal and difpatch it till I
. have feribbled the remainder of this page full. He
talks very pompoufly of my Metaphyfics, and places
them in a very honourable flation. It is true, I
have writ fix letters and an half to himon fubjects
of that kind, and I propofe a letter and an half
more, which would fwell the whole up toa confi-
derable volume. But he thinks me fonder of the
Nameof an Author thanIam. Whenhe and you,
and one or two other friends have feen them, fatis
magnum Theatrum mibi ¢ftis; T fhall not have the
itch of making them more public. I know how
little regard you pay to Writings of this kind. But
T imagine that if you can like any fuch, it muft be
thofe that firip Metaphyfics of all their bombaft,
keep within the fight of every well-conftituted Eye,
and never bewilder themfelves whilft they pretend
to guide the reafon of others. I writ to you a long
letter fometime ago, and fent itby the poft. Did it
come to your hands? or did the infpectors of pri-
vate correfpondence ftop it, to revenge themfelves
of the ill faid of them init? Fale & me ama.

LET-
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EYEVF TOE Rb«EXXIL
From Dr. SwirT.

Nov. 1, 1734.

Have yours with my Lord B ’s Poftfcript

of September 15 : it was long on its way, and
for fome wecks after the date I was very ill with my
two inveterate diforders, giddinefs and deafnefs. The
latter is pretty well off; but the other makes me
totter towards evenings, and much difpirits me.
But I continue to ride and walk, both of which,
although they be no cures, are at leaft amufements.
I did never imagine you ta be either inconftant, or
to want right notions of friendfhip, but I appre-
hend your want of health ; and it hath been a fre-
quent wonder to me how you have been able to en-
tertain the world fo long, fo frequently, fo happily,
under fo many bodily diforders. My Lord B. fays
you have been three months rambling, which is the®
beft thing you can poffibly do in a fummer feafon ;
and when the winter recalls you, we will, for our
awn interefts, leave you to your fpeculations. God
be thanked I have done with every thing, and of
every kind that requires writing, except now and
then a letter, or, like a true old man, fcribbling
trifles only fit for children or fchool-boys of the low-
eft clafs at beft, which three or four of us read and
laugh at to-day, and burn to-morrow. Yet, what
is fingular, I never am without fome great work in
view, enough to take up forty f'ears of the moft vi-
gorous healthy man : although I am convinced that I
fhall never be able to finifh three Treatifes, that
have lain by me feveral years, and want nothing
but corretion. . My Lord B. faid in his Poftfcript,
that you would go to Bath in three days; we fince,

; heard’
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heard that you were dangeroufly ill there, and that the
news-mongers gavc you over. But a gentleman of
this kingdom, on his return from Bath, aflured me
he left you well, and fo did fome others whom I
have forgot. T am forry at my heart that you are
peftered with people who come in my name, and I
profefs ta you, it is without my knowledge. Iam
confident I {hall hardly ever have occafion again to
recommend, for my friends licre are very few, and
fixed to the free-hold, from whence nothing but
death will remove them. Surely I never doubted
about your Effay on Man; and I would lay any
odds, that I would never fail to difcover you in fix
lines, unlefs you had a2 mind to write below or be-
fide yourfelf on purpofe. T confefs I did never ima-
gine you were {o deep in Morals, or that fo many
new and excellent rules could be produced fo advan-
tageoufly and agreeably in that fcience, from any
one head. Iconfefs in fome few places I was forced
to read twice ; I believe I told you before what the
Duke of D—— faid to me on that occafion, How
a Judge here, who knows you, told him that on
the firft reading thofe Effays, he was much pleafed,
but found fome lines a litde dark: On the fecond
moft of them clear’d up, and his pleafure increafed :
On the third he had no doubt remain’d, and then he
admir’d the whole. My Lord B——’s attempt of
reducing Metaphyfics to intelligible fenfe and ufeful-
nefs, will be a glorious undertaking, and as I never
knew him fail in any thing he attempted, if he had
the fole management, fo I am confident he will fuc-
ceed in this. I'defire you will allow that I write
to you both at prefent, and fo I fhall while I live:
It faves your money, and my time; and he being
your Genius, no matter to which it is addreffed. I
am happy that what you write is printed in large
letters ; otherwife, between the weaknefs of m
cyes, and the thicknefs of my hearing, I fhould lc;1 e
‘1 the
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the greateft pleafure that is left me. Pray command
my Lord B to follow that example, if I live
to read his Metaphyfics. Pray God blefs you both.
I'had a'melancholy account from the Do&or of his
health. I will anfwer his letter as foon asI can. -
I am ever entirely yours.

LETTER LXXIL

Twickenham, Decemb. 19, 1734.

{ am truly forry for any complaint you have, and
it is in regard to the weaknefs of your eyes that’
I write {as well asprint) in folio. Youll think (I
know you will, for you have all the candor of a
good underftanding) that the thing which men of
our age feel the moft, is the friendfhip of our equals;
and that therefore whatever affes thofe who are
flept a few years before us, cannot but fenfibly af-
fe&t us who are to follow. It troubles me to hear
you complain.of yourmemory, and if Iam in any
part of my conftitution younger than you,it will be'in
my reiembering every thing that has pleafed me in
you, longer than perhaps you will. - The two fum-
mers we pafs’d together dwell always on my mind,
like a vifion which gave-me 3 glymple of a better life
and better company, than  this world otherwife af-
forded. - I am now 2n individual, upon whom no
other depends; and may go where I will, if the
wretched carcafe Iam annexed todid not hinder me,
I rambled by very eafy journeys this year to Lord
Bathurft and Lord Peterborow, who upon cvery
occafion commemorate, love, and with for you.
I now pafs my days between Dawley, London, and
this place, not ftudious, nor idle, rather polithing
old works than hewing out new. I redeem now:.
and then a paper that hath been abandoned feveral

years
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years; and of this fort yoi’ll foon fee one, which ¥
infcribe to our old friend Arbuthnot.

Thus far I'had written, and thinking to finith my
Tetter the fame evening, was prevented by company,
and the nextmorning found myfelf in a fever, high-
ly difordered, and fo continued in bed for five days ;
and in my chamber till now; but fo well recover’d
as to hope to goabroad to-morrow, even by the ad-
vice of Dr. Arbuthnot. He himfelf, poor man, is
much broke, tho’ not worfe than for thefe two laft
months he has been. He took extremely kind your
letter. I with to God we could ence meet again,
before that feparation, which yet, I would be glad
to believe, fhall re-unite us : But he who made us,
not for ours but his purpofes, knows only whether
it be for the better or the worfe, that the affettions
of this life fhould, or fhould not continue inte the
other : and doubtlefs it is at it fhould be. YetI am
fure that while I am here, and the thing that I am,
I fhall be imperfet without the communication of
fuch friends as you; you are to me like a limb loft,
and buried in another country; tho’ we feem quite
divided, every accident makes me feel you were
once a part of me. I always confider you fo much
as a friend, that I forget you are an author, per-
haps too much, but ’tis as much as I would defire
you would do to me. However, if I could infpirit
you to beftow corretion upon thofe three Treatifes,
which you fay are fo near completed, I thould think
it a better work than any I can pretend to of my
own.' I'am almoft at the end of my Morals, as
Pyve been long ago, of my Wit; my fyftem is a
thort one, and my circle narrow. Imagination has
no limits, and that is a fphere in which you may
move on to cternity ; but where one is confined to
Truth (or to fpeak more like 2 human creature, to
the appearances of Truth) we foon find the fhort-
nefs of our Tether, Indeed by the help of a meta-

: phyfical
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phyfical chain of Ideas, one may extend the circu-
lation, go round and round for ever, without mak-
ing any progrefs beyond the point to which Provi-
dence has pinn'd us: But this does not fatisfy me,
who would rather fay a little to no purpofe, than a
great deal. Lord B. is voluminous, but he is vo-
luminous only to deftroy volumes, I fhall not live,
I fear, to fee that work printed ; he is fo taken up
ftill (in fpite of the monitory hint given in the firfk
line of my Effay) with particular men, that he ne-
gle&ts mankind, and is flill a creature of this world,
not of the Univerfe: This World, which is a name
we give to Europe, to England, to Ireland, to Lon-
don, to Dublin, to the Court, to the Caftle, and

. fo diminifhing, till it comes to our own affairs, and
to our own perfons. When you write (either to
him or to me, for we accept it all as one) rebuke
him for it, asa Divine if youlike it, or as a Badi-
neur, if you think that more effeGtual.

What I write will thew you that my head is yet
weak. I had written to you by that gentleman from
the Bath, but Idid not know him, and every body
that comes from Ireland pretends to be a friend of
the Dean’s. 1 am always glad to fec any that are
truly fo, and therefore do not miftake any thing I
faid, {o as to difcourage your fending any fuch to
me. Adicu.

LETTER’ LXXIV.

From Dr. Swirr.

% May 12, 1735.
OUR letter was fent me yefterday by Mr.
Stopford, who landed the fame day, but I

bave not yet feen him. As to my filence, God
} J knows
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knows it is my great misfortune, My little do-
meflic affairs are in great confufion by the villainy
of agents, and the miferies of this kingdom, where
there is no money to be had : nor am I unconcerned
to fee all things tending towards abfolute power, in
both nations * (it is here in perfection already) al-
though I fhall not live to fee it eftablifhed. ~This
condition of things, both public and perfonal to
myfelf, hath given me fuch a kind of defpondency,
that I am almoft unqualificd for any company, di-
verfion, or amyfement. The death of Mr. Gay
and the Do&or, hath been terrible wounds near my
heart.  Their living would have been a great com-
fort to me, although I fhould never have feen them ;
like a fum of money in a bank, from which I fhould
reccive at leaft annual intereft, as I do from you,
and have done from my Lord Bolingbroke. To
fhew in how much ignorance I live, it is hardly a
fortnight fince I heard of the death of my Lady
Mafham, my conftant friend in all changes of times.
God forbid that I fhould expeét you to make a voy-
age that would in the leaft affeét your health: but
in the mean time how unhappy am I, that my beft
friend fhould have perhaps the only kind of diforder
for which a fea-voyage is not in fome degree a re-
medy? The old Duke of Ormond faid, he would
not change his dead fon (Offory) for the beft living
fon in Kurope. Neither would I change you my
abfent friend for the beft prefent friend round the
Globe.

I have lately read a book imputed to Lord B.
called a Diflertation upon Parties. I think it very
mafterly written. .

Pray God reward you for your kind prayers: I
believe your prayers will do me more good than

* The Dean was frequently troubled, he telis us, with
R gidiinefs in his head. :
g thofe
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thofe of all the Prelates in both kingdoms, or any

Prelates in Europe except the Bithop of Marfeilles *,

And God preferve you fot contributing more to

mend the world, than the whole pack of (modern

Parfons in a lump. :
I am ever entitely yours.

2 Sl

LETTER LXXV,

From Dr. SwiFT.

Sept. 3, 1738.

HIS letter will be delivered to you by Faulk=

ner the printer, who goes over on his private
affairs.  This is an anfwer to yours of two months
ago, which complains of that profligate fellow Cuzl,
1 heartily wifh you were what they call difaffected,
as I am. I may fay as David did, I have finned
greatly, but what have thefe fheep done? You
have given no offencc to the Miniftry, nor to the
ords, nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in
Power. For you are a man of virtue, and theres
fore muft abhor vice and all corruption, although
your difcretion holds the reins. ¢ You need not
$¢ fear any confequence in the commerce that hath
¢ {o long pafled between us; although I never de-
¢ ftroyed one of your letters. ‘But my Executors
$¢ are men of honour and virtue, who have ftri&
¢ orders in my will to buin every letter left behind
¢ me.” Neither did our letters contain any Turns
of Wit, or Fancy, orPolitics, or Satire, bat mere
innocent Friendfhip: yet I am loth that any letters,
from you and a very few other friends, fhould dye

* Who continued there with his flock all the time a
dreadful peftilence defolated that city.

Vot. IX. (0] before
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before me; I believe we neither of us ever leaned
our head upon our left hand to ftudy what we fhould
‘write next; yet we have held a conftant intercourfe
from your youth and my middle age; and frem your
middle age it muft be continued till my death, which
my bad ftate of health makes me expect every month.
T have the ambition, and it is very earneft as well as
in hafte, to have one Epiftle infcribed to me while
T am alive, and you juft in the time when wit and
wifdom are in the height. I muft once more repeat
Cicero’s defire toa friend ; Orzame. A monthago
were fent me over by a friend of mine, the works
of John Hughes, Efg. They arc in verfe and profe.
I never heard of the manin my life, yet I find your
name as a fubfcriber too, He is too grave a Poet
for me, and, I think, among the mediocribus in
profe as well as verfe, I have the honour to know
Dr. Rundle; he is indeed worth all the reft you
ever fent us, but that is faying nothing, for he an-
fwers your charadter; I have dined thrice in his
company. He brought over a worthy clergyman of
this kingdom 2s his chaplain, which was a very wife
and popular action. His only fault, is, that he
drinks no wine, and I drink nothing elfe.

‘T'his kingdom is now abfolutely ftarving, by the
means of every oppreffion that can be infli¢ted on
mankind—Shall I not vifit for thefe things ? faith
the Lord.  You advife me right, not to trouble
myfelf about the world : But, oppreflien tortures
me, and I carnot live without meat and drink, nor
get either without money ; and money is not to be
had, except they will make me a Bifhop, or a Judge,
or a Colonel, or a Commiflioner of the Revenues.

. Adicu.

LET-
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LETTER LEXXVL
TO anfwer your queftion as to Mr. Hughes,

what he wanted as to genius he made up as
an honeft man: but, he was of the clafs you think
him.

I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He
will be an honour to the Bifhops, and a difgrace to
one Bifthop, two things you will like: But what you
will like more particularly, he will be a friend and
benefaltor even to your un-friended, un-benefited,
Nation ; he will be a friend to human race, where.
ever he goes. Pray tell him my beft wifhes for his
. health and long life : I wifh you and he came over
together, or. that I were with you. I never faw a
man fo feldom whom I liked fo much as Dr. Run-
dle.

Lord Peterborow I went to take a laft leave of,
at his fetting fail for Lisbon: No Body can be more
wafted, no Soul can be more alive. Immediately
after the fevereft operation of being cut into the
bladder for a fuppreffion of urine, he took coach,
and got from Briftol to Southampton. Thisis a
man that will neither live nor die like any other
mortal.

Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another ftring
Joft, that wou’d have help’'d to draw you hither !
He order’d on his death-bed his Watch to be given
me (that which had accompanied him in all his tra~
vels) with this reafon, ¢ That I might have fome-
¢¢ thing to put me every day in mind of him.” It
was a prefent to him from the King of Sicily, whofe
arms and /nfignia are graved on the inner-cafe ; on
the outer, I have put this infcription.  Victor Ama-
deusy Rex Sicilie, Dux Sabaudiey &5¢c. &¢c. Carola
Mordaunt, Comiti de Peterborow, D. D. Car, Mor.
Com. de Pet. dlexandro Pope mariens legavit, 1735,

O 2 Pray
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Pray write to me a little oftner : and if there be
athing left in the world that pleafes you, tell it one
who will partake of it. I hear with approbation
and pleafure, that your prefent care is to relieve the
moft helplefs of this world, thofe objets * which
moft want our compaffion, tho’ generally made the
fcorn of their fellow-creatures, fuch as are lefs inno<
cent than they.  You always think generoufly ; and
of 2ll charities, this is the moft difinterefted, and
leaft vain-glorious, done to fuch as never will thank
you, or can praife you for it.

God blefs you with eafe, if not with pleafure;
with a tolerable ftate of health, if not with its full
enjoyment ; with a refign’d temper of mind, if not
a very chearful one. Itis upon thefe terms I live
myfelf, tho’ younger than you, and I repine not at
my lot, could but the prefence of afew that I love
be added to thefe.

" Adieu.

LETTER LXXVIL

From Dr. SwrirT.

O&. 21, 1735.

Anfwer’d your letter relating to Curl, &c. I be-

lieve my letters have efcap’d being publifh’d be-
caufe I writ nothing but Nature and Friendfhip, and
particular incidents which could make no figure in
writing. I have obferv’d that not only Voiture, but
likewife Tully and Pliny writ their letters for the
public view, more than for the fake of their corref-
pondents; and T am glad of it, on account of the
Entertainment they have given me.  Balfac did the

* Idiots,
i fame
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fame thing, but with more fliffnefs, and confe-
quently lefs diverting: Now I muft tell you, that
you are to look upon me as one going very faft out
of the world; but my fleth and bones are to be car-
ried to Holy-head, for T will not lie in a country of
flaves. It pleafeth me to find that you begin to dif-
like things in fpite of your Philofophy ; your Mufe
cannot forbear her hints to that purpofe. I cannot
travel to fee you ; otherwife, 1 folemnly proteft I
would doit. Thave an intention to pafs this win-
ter in the country with a friend forty miles off, and
to ride only ten miles 2day ; yet is my health fo un-
certain that I fear it will not be in my power. I
often ride a dozen miles, but 1 come to my
own bed at night: My beft way would be to marry,
for 'in that cafe any bed would be better than my
own. I found you a very young man, and I left
you a middle-aged one; you knew me a middle-
aged man, and now I 3m an oldone. Where is my -
Jord ——? mecthinks, I am enquiring after a Tu-
lip of laft year.— ¢ You neged not apprehend any
¢ Curl’s meddling with your letters to me; I will
¢ not deftroy them, but have ordered my Execu-
¢ tors to do that office.” I have a thoufand things
more to fay, longevitas eff garrule, but I muft re-
member I have other letters to 'write if I have time,
which I fpend to tell you fo; [ am ever, dcareft Sir,
Your, &c,

LETTER LXXVIHL
From Dr. SwiFrT.

Feb. 9, 1735-6.

Cannot properly call you my beft fricnd, be-
I caufe I have not another left who deferves the
name, fuch a havock have Time, Defth, Exile,

O3 and
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and Oblivion made, Perhaps you would have fewer
complaints of my ill health and lownefs of fpirits,
if they werc not fome excufe for my delay of writ-
ing even to you. It is perfectly right what jou fay of
the indifference in common friends, whether we are
fick or well, happy or miferable. The very maid-
fervants in a family have the fame notion: I have
heard them often fay, Oh, Iam very fick, if any
body cared for it! [am vexed when my vifitors
come with the compliment ufual here, Mr. Dean,
I hope you are very well. My popularity that you
mention, is wholly confined to the common people,
who.are more conftant than thofe we mif-call their
betters. I walk the ftreets, and fo do my lower
friends, from whom and from whom alone, I have
a thoufand hats and bleflings upon old fcores, which
thofe we call the Gentry have forgot, But I have
not the love, or hardly thecivility, of any one man
in power or ftation; and I can boaft that I neither
vifit nor am acquainted with any Lord Temporal
or Spiritual in the whole kingdom ; nor am able to
do the leaft good office to the moft deferving man,
except what I can difpofe of in my own Cathedral
upon a vacancy. What hath funk my fpirits more
than even years and ficknefs, is refleting on the
moft execrable Corruptions that run thro’ every
branch of public management.

I heartily thank you for thofe lines tranflated,
Singula de nobis anniy &'¢,  You have put them ina
{trong and admirable light; but however I am fo
partial, as to be more delighted with thofe which
are to do me the greateft honour I fhall ever receive
from pofterity, and will outweigh the malignity of
ten-thoufand enemies. I never faw them before,
by which it is plain that the letter you fent me mif-
carry’d.—I do not doubt that you have choice of
pew acquaintance, and fome of them may be de-
ferving: For Youth is the feafon of Virtue; Cor-

ruptions
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ruptions grow with years, and I believe the oldeft
rogue in England is the greateft. You have years
enough before you * to watch whether thefe new
acquaintance will keep their Virtue, when the
Jeave you and go into the world; how long will
their fgirit of independency laft againft the tempta-
tions of future Minifters, and future Kings.—As to.
the new Lord Lieutenant, I never knew any of the
family ; fo that I fhall not be able. to get any jobb
done by him for any deferving friend. -

LETTER LXXIX.

From Dr. SwirT.

Feb. 7, 1735-6.

T is fome time fince I dined at the Bifhop of

Derry’s, where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with
great concern, that you were taken very ill. I have
heard nothing fince, only I have continued in great
pain of mind, yet for my own fake and the world’s
more than for yours ; becaufe I well know how lit-
tle you value life both as a Philofopher and a Chrif-
tian, particularly the latter, wherein hardly one in
a million of us heretics can equal you. If you are
well recovered, you ought to be reproached for not
putting me efpecially out of pain, who could not
bear the lofs of you; although we muft be for ever
diftant as much as if I were in the grave, for which
my years and continual indifpofition are preparin
me every feafon. [ have ftaid too long from pre(%
fing you to give me fome eafe by an account of your
health ; pray do not ufe me [o ill any more. I'look
upon you as an eftate from which I receive my beft

* He was miftaken.
O 4 annual
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annual rents, although I am never to fee it. M,
Tickel was at the fame meeting under the fame real
concern; and fo were a hundred others of this

town who had never feen you.
I read to the Bifhop of Derry the paragraph in
your letter which concerned him, and bis Lordfhip
“exprefs’d his thankfulnefs in 2 manner that became
him. He is efteemed here as a perfon of learning
and converfation and humanity, but he is beloved

by all people.

I have no-body now left but you: Pray, be fo
kind to out-live me, and then die as foon as you
pleafe, but without pain; and let us meet in a bet-
ter place, if my Religion will permit, but rather
my Virtue, although much unecqual to yours. Pray;
let my Lord Bathurft know how much I love him ;
I fill' infift on his remembring me, although he is
too much in the world to honour an abfent friend
with his letters. My flate of health is not to boaft
of ; my giddinefs is more or lefs too conftant; I
fleep iﬁ, and have a poor appetite. I can as eafily
write a Poem in the Chinefe-language as my own ;
I am as fit for Matrimony as invention ; and yet I
have daily fchemes for innumerable Effays in profe,
and procced fometimes to no lefs than half a dozen
lines, which the next morning become wafte paper.
‘What vexes me moft is, that my female friends, who
could bear me very well a dozen years ago, have now
. forfaken me, althoughIam not fo old in proportion
to them, as I formerly was: which I can prove by
Arithmetic, for then I was double their age, which
now Iamnot. Pray, put meout of fear as foon as
youcan, about that ugly report of yourillnefs ; and
let me know who this Chefelden is, that hath fo
lately fprung up in your favour? Give me alfo
fome account of your neighbour who writ to me
from Bath: I hear he refolves to be ftrenuous for
taking off the Teft; which grieves me extremely,
¢ 5 i from



rrom DrR. SWIF T, cte. . 201

from all the unprejudiced Reéafons I ever was able to
form, and againft the maxims of all wife Chriftian_
governments *, which always had fome eftablifh’d
Religion, leaving at beft a toleration to others.

Farewel, my deareft fricnd ! ever, and upon eve-
ry account that can create friendfhip and efteem.

LETTER LXXX
March 25, 1736. °

F ever I write more Epiftles in Verfe, onc of
them fhall be addrefs’d to you. I have long
. concerted it, and begun it, but % would make what
bears your name as finifhed as my laft work ought
to be, that is to fay, more finithed than any of the
rett. The fubjet islarge, and will divide into four
Epiftles, which naturally follow the Effay on Man,
viz. 1, Of the Extent and Limits of Human
Reafon and Science. 2. A View of the ufeful and
therefore attainable, and of the un-ufefuland there-
fore un-attainable, Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends,
Application, and Ufe of different Capacities. 4.
Of the Ufcof Learning, of the Scienze of the I orld,
and of #it. Tt will conclude.with a Satire againft
the mif-application of all thefe, cxemplify’d by pic-
tures, chara&ers, and examples.

But alas! the tafk is gre t, and non fum gualis
eram! My underftanding indeed, fuch as it is, is
extended rather than diminifhed: 1 fee things mcre
in the whole, more confiftent, and more clearly de-
duced from, and related to, each other, But what
I gain on the fide of philofophy, 1 lofe on the fide
of poetry : the flowers are gone, when the fruits

* The Author of the Difertation on parties appears
10 be of the fLme opinion,

begin
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begin to ripen, - and the fruits perhaps will never
ripen perfectly.  The climate (under our Heaven
of a Court) 1s but cold and uncertain ; the winds
tife, and the winter comes on. Tfind myfelf but
Jitdde difpofed to build 2 new houfe; I'have nothing
left but to gather up the reliques of a wreck, and
Jook about me to fee how few friends I have left.
Pray, whofe efteem or admiration fhould I defire
now to procure by my writings ? whofe friendthip
or converfation to obtain by ’em? I am a man of
defperate fortunes, that is, a man whofe friends are
dead : for I never aim’d at any other fortune than in
friends. As foon as I had fent my laft letter, I re-
c¢iv’d 2 moft kind one from you, expreffing great
pain for my late illnefs at Mr. Chefelden’s. - I con-
clude you was eafed of that friendly apprehenfion
ina few days after you had difpatched yours, for
mine muft have reached you then. I wondered a
little at your quaere, who Chefelden was? It fhews
that the trueft merit does not travel {o far any way
as on the wings of poetry; he is the moft noted,
and moft deferving man, in the whole profeflion of
Chirurgery ; and has fav’d the lives of thoufands by
his manner of cutting for the ftone.—I am now well,
or what I muft cail fo.

T have lately feen fome writings of Lord B’s, fince
he went to France. Nothing can deprefs his Ge-
nius: What ever befals him, he will ftill be the
greateft man in the world, either in his own time,
or with pofterity.

Every man you know or care for here, enquires
of you, and pays you the only devoir be can, that
of drinking your health. Iwifh you had any mo-
tive to fee this kingdom. I could keep you, for I
am rich, that is, I have more than I want. I can
afford room for yourfelf and two fervants; I have
indeed room enough, nothing but myfelf at home ;
the kind and hearty houfe-wife is dead ! the agrgi:—

- able
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able and inftru&ive neighbour is gone! yet my
houfe is enlarged, and the gardens extend and flou-
rith, as knowing nothing of the guefts they have
Ioft. T have more fruit-trces and kitchen-garden
than you have any thought of; nay 1 have good
Melons and Pine-apples of my own growth. 'Iam.
as much a better Gardener, as I am a worfe Poet,
than when you faw me: But gardening is near a-
kin to Philofophy, for Tully fays, Agricultura proxi-
ma_fapientice. %"or God’s fake, why fhould not
g)u (that are a flep higher than a Philofopher, a

ivine, yet have too much grace and wit than to
be a Bithop) ¢’en give all you have to the Poor of
Ireland (for whom you have already done every
thing elfe) fo quit the place, and live and die with
me? And let Tales anime concordes be our Metto
and our Epitaph.

LETTER LXXXI

From Dr. SwirT.

Dublin, April 22, 1736.

Y common illnefs isof that kind which utterly

{ difqualifies me for all converfation ; I mean

my Deafnefs ; and indeed it is that only which dif-
courageth me from all thoughts of coming to Eng-
land ; becaufe I am never fure that it may not return
in a week. If it were a gpod honeft Gout, I could
catch an interval, to take a voyage, and in 2 warm
lodging get an cafy chair, and be able to hear and
roar among my friends. ¢ As to what you fay of
¢ your Letters, fince you have many years of life
¢ more than I, my refolution is to dire¢t my Ex-
¢ ecutors to fend you all your letters, well fealed
$¢ and pacqueted, along with fome legacies menti-
¢ oned
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$¢ oned in my will, and leave them entircly to your
¢ difpofal: ‘Thofe things are all tied up, endors’d
¢ and locked in a cabinet, and I have not one fer-
¢ vant who can properly be faid to write or read:

¢ No mortal fhall copy them, but you fhall furel
<¢ have them when I am no more.” I have a little
repined at my being hitherto flipped by you in your
Epiftles, not from any other ambition than the Ti-
tle of a Friend, and in that fenfe I expect you fhall
perform your promife, if your health and leifure
‘and inclination will permit. Ideny your lofing on
the fide of Poctry ; 1 could reafon againft you a lit-
tle from experience ; you are, and will be fome
rears to come, at the age when Invention ftill keeps
ats ground, and Judgment is at full maturity ; but
your fubjelts are much more difficult whén con-
finedto Verfe. I amamazed to fee you exhauft the
whole fcience of Morality in fo mafterly a manner.
Sir W. Temple faid, that the lofs of Friends was 2
Tax upon long life: It need not be very long, fince you
have had fo great a thare, but I have net above one
left : and in this Country I have only a few general
companions of good nature and middling under-
ftandings. How fhould I know Chefelden? On
your fide, men of fame ftart up and die before we
here (at leaft I) know any thing of the matter. I
am a little ecomforted with what you fay of Lord
B.’s Genius {till keeping up, and preparing to ap-
pear by effe@s worthy of the author, and ufeful to
the world.—Common reports have made me very
uneafy about your neighbour Mr. P. Tt isaffirmed
that he hath been very near death: I love him for
being a Patriot in moft corrupted times, and highly
efteem his excellent underftanding. Nothing but
the perverfe nature of my diforders, as I have above
defcribed them, and which are abfolute difgualifica-
tions for converfe, could hinder me from waiting
. on

"

~
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on 'you at. T'wittenham, and nurfing you to Paris.
In fhort, my Ailments amount to a prohibition, al-
though I am, as you defcribe vourfelf, what / must
call well; yet I have not fpirits left to ride out,
which (excepting walking) was my only diverfion.
And I muft expect to decline every month, like one
who lives upon his principal fum which mutt leflen
every day ; and indeed I am likewife literally almoft
in the fame cafe, while every body owes me, and
no-body pays me. Inftead of a young race of Pa-
triots on your fide, which gives me fome glimpfe of
joy, here we have the dire¢t contrary, a race of
ﬁung Dunces and Atheifts, or old Villains and
onfters, whereof four fifths are more wicked and
. ftupid than Chartres.  Your wants are fo few, that
you need not be rich to fupply them ; and my wants
are fo 'many, that a King’s feven millions of gui-
neas would not fupport me.

LETTER LXXXIIL

Aug. 17, 1736,

Find, tho’ I have lefs experience than you, the

I truth of what you told me fome time ago, that
increafe of years makes men more talkative but lcfs
writative : to that degree, that I now write no letters
but of plain bufinefs, or plain how-d’ye’s, to thofe
few I am forced to correfpond with, either out of
neceflity, or love: And I grow Laconic even be-
yond Laconicifme ; for fometimes] return only Yes,
or No, to queftionary or petitionary Epiftles of half
a yard long. You and Lord Bolingbroke’are the
only men to whom I write, and always in folio.
You are indeed almoft the only men I know, who
either can write in thisage, or whofe writings, will
reach the next: Others are mere mortals. What-
. ever
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ever failings fuch men may have, a refpedt is due
to them; as Luminaries whofe exaltation renders
their motion a little irregular, or rather caufes it to
{fcem fo to others. I am afraid to cenfure any thing
I hear of Dean Swift, becaufe I hear it only from
mortals, blind and dull: And you fhou’d be cauti-
ous of cenfuring any aéion or motion of Lord B,
‘becaufe you hear it onfy from fhallow, envious, or
malicious reporters.  What you writ to me about
him I find to my great fcandal repeated in one of
yours to —.  Whatever you might hint to me, was
this for the prophane? the thing, if true, fhould
be concealed ; butit is, Iaflure you, abfelutely un-
true, in every circumftance. He has fixed in a ve-
1y agreeable retirement near Fontainbleau, and
makes it his whole bufinefs vacare literis.  But tell
me the truth, were you not angry at his omitting
to write to you fo long ? I may, for I hear from him
feldomer than from you, that is twice or thrice a
year at moft.  Can you poflibly think he can neglect
you, or difregard you? If you catch yourfelf at
thinking fuch nonfenfe, your parts are decay’d:
For, belicve me, great Genius’s muft and do eftcem
one another, and I queftion if any others can efteem
or comprehend uncommon ‘merit.  Others only
guefs at that merit, or fee glimmerings of their
minds : A genius has the intuitive faculty : There-
fore, imagine what you will, you cannot be fo fure
of any man’s efteem as‘of his. If I can think that
neither he nor you defpife me, it is a greater honour
to me by far, and will be thought fo by pofterity,
than if all the Houfe of Lords writ Commendatory
Verfes upon me, the Commons order’d me to print
my Works, the Univerfities gave me public thanks,
and the King, Queen, and Prince crown’d me with
Laurel.  You are a very ignorant man ; you don’t
know the figure his name and yours will make herc-
after: 1do, and will preferve all the memorials 1

: <an,
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«an, that I was of your intimacy ; longo, fed proxi-
mus, intervallo. I will not quarrel with the prefent
Age; it has done enough for me, in making and
keeping you two m{ friends. Do not you be too
angry with it, and let not him be too angry at it;
it has done and can do ncither of you any manner
of harm, as long as it has not, and cannot bura
your works : while thofe fubfift, you’ll both appear
the greateft men of the time, in fpite of Princes and
Minifters ; and the wifeft, in fpite of all the little
Errors you may pleafe to commit.

Adien. May better health attend you, than, I
fear, you poflefs ; may but as good health attend
you always as mine is at prefent ; tolerable, when
“an ealy mind is join'd with it,

.

LETTER LXXXIIL

From Dr. SwiFrT.

Decemb. 2, 1736.

‘[ think you owe me a letter, but whether you do
or not, I have not been in a condition to write.
Years and Infirmities have quite broke me; I mean
that odious continual diforder in my head. I neither
read, nor write, nor remember, nor converfe. All
I have left is to walk and ride; the firft [ can do
tolerably ; but the latter, for want of good weather
at this feafon, is feldom in my power; and having
not an ounce of flefh about me, my fkin comes off
in ten miles riding, becaufe my fkin and bone can-
not agree together. But I am angry, becaufe you
will not fuppofe me as fick as I am, and write to
me out of perfeét charity, although I fhould not be
able to anfwer. I have too many vexations by my
ftation and the impertinence of people, to be able

L to
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10 bear the mortification of ‘not hearing from avery
few diftant friends that are left; and, confidering
how time 2nd fortune have ordered matters, I have
hardly one friend lcfe but yourfelf. “What Horace
fays, Singula de nobis anni predantury 1feel every
‘month, at fartheft; and by-this computation, if {
hold outtwo years, I fhall think it a miracle, M
comfort is, you begun to diftinguith fo confounded
early, that your acquaintance with diftinguifh’d men
of all kinds was almoft as antient as mine. T mean
Wyycherly, Row, Prior, Congreve; Addifon, Par-
nel, &c. and in fpite of your heart, you have own-
ed me a Cotemporary. Not to mention Lords Ox-
ford, Bolingbroke, Harcourt, Peterborow : Inthort
I was tother day recolleing twenty-fever great
Minifters, or Men of Wit and Learning, who are
all dead, and all of my acquaintance, within twen-
ty years paft ; ncither have 1 the grace to be forry,
that the prefent times are drawn to the dregs as well
as my own life—May my friends be happy in this
and a better life, but I value not what becomes of
Pofterity when I confider from what Monfters they
are to fpring.—My Lord Orrery writes to you to-
morrowy and you fee I fend this under his covet;
or at leaft franked by him. He has 3000 L a year
about Cork, and the neighbourhood, and has more
than three years rent unpaid ¢ Thisis our condition;
in thefe blefled times. I writ to your neighbour
about a month ago, and fubfcribed my name: I fear
he hath not reccived my letter, and with you would
ask him ; but perhaps he is ftill 2 rambling ; for we
hear of him at Newmarket, and that Boerhaave
hath reftored his health.—How my fervices are lef-
fened of late with the number of my friends on
your fide! yet, my Lord Bathurft and Lord Ma-
fham and Mr. Lewis remains, and being your ac-
quaintance I defire when you fee them to deliver my
compliments ; but ehiefly to Mrs. P. B. and le¢ me
7 3 know
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know whether fhe be as young and agreeable as
when I faw her laft? Have you got a fupgly of
new friends to make up for thofe who are gone ? and
are they equal to the firft? Tam afraid it is with
friends as with times; and that the laudator temporis
adli f¢ puero, is equally applicable to both, T am
lefs grieved for living here, becaufe it is a perfet
retirement, and confequently fitteft for thofe who
are grown good for nothing: for this town and
kingdom are as much out of the world as North-
Wales—M]y head is fo ill that I cannot write a pa-
per full as I ufed to do; and yet I'will not forgive a
blank of half an inch from you.—I had reafon to
expet from fome of your Jetters, that we were to
hope for more Epiftles of Morality; and, I aflure
you, my acquaintance refent that they have not feen
my name at the head of one. The fubjecls of fuch
Epiftles are more ufeful to the public, by your man-
ner of handling them, than any of all your writ-
ings 3 and although, info profligate a world as ours,
thc}{ may poflibly not much mend our manners, yet
pofterity will enjoy the benefit, whenever a Court
happens to have the leaft relith for Virtue and Re-
ligion,

LETTER LXXXIV.
To Dr. SwiFT,

; Decemb. 30, 1736,

OUR very kind letter has made me more me-
lancholy, than almoft any thing in this world

now cando, ForI can bear every thing in it, bad
as it is, better than the complaints of my friends.
‘Tho’ others tell me you are in pretty good health,
and in good fpirits, I find the contrary when you
Vou, IX, P open
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open your mind to me: And indeed it is but a
prudent part, to feem not fo concern’d about others,
nor fo crazy ourfelves as we really are: for we
thall neither be beloved nior efteem’d the more, by
our common acquaintance, for any affli¢tion or
any infirmity.  But to our true friend we may, we
muft complain, of what (’tis a thoufand to one)
he complains with us ; for if we have known him
Tong, he is old, and if he has known the world
long, he is out of humour atit. If you have but
as much more health than others at your age, as
you have more wit and good temper, you fhall
not have much of my Pity: But if you ever live to
have lefs, you fhall not have lefs of my Affection.
‘A whole people will rejoyce at every year that thall
be added to you, of which you have had a late in-
ftance in the public rejoycings on your birth-day.
I can aflure you, fomething better and greater than
high birth and quality muft go toward acquirin
thofe demonftrations of public efteem and love. %
have feen a royal birth-day uncelebrated, but by,
one vile Ode, and one hired bonfire. Whatever.
years may take away from you, they will not take
away the general efteem, for your Senfe, Virtue,
and Charity.

The moft melancholy effe& of years is that you
mention, the catalogue of thofe we lov’d and have
loft, perpetually encreafing. How much that Re-
fle&tion ftruck me, youw'll fee from the Motto I
have prefixd to my Book of Letters, which fo
much againft my inclination has been drawn from
me. It is from Catullus: -

Quo defiderio veteres revocamus Amores,
Atque olim amiffas flemus Amicitias !

T detain this Tetter till I can find fome _fafe convey-.
ance; innocent as it is, and as all letters of mine
muft be, of any thing to offend my fuperiors, ex-

cept
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cept the reverence I bear to true merit and virtue.
¢ But I have much reafon to fear, thofe which you
< have too partially kept in your hands will get
 out in fome very difagreeable fhape, in cafe of
our mortality : and the more reafon to fear it,
fince this laft month Curl has obtain’d from Ire-
land two letters, (one of Lord Bolingbroke and
one of mine, to you, which we wroté in_the
year 1723) and he has printed them, to the beft
of my memory, rightly, except one paflage con-~
cerning Dawley, which muft have been fince
inferted, fince my Lord had not that place at.
that time. Your anfwer to that letter he has not
got ; it has never been out of my cuftody ; for.
whatever is lent is loft (Wit as well as Moriey),
% to thefe ncedy poctical Readers.”  ° .

The world will certainly be the better for his
change of life. He feems in the whole turn of his
letters, to be'a fettled and principled Philofopher,-
thanking Fortune for the Tranquillity ‘he has been
led into by her' averfion, like a man drivén by a
violent wind, from the fea into a calm harbour.,
You afk me, if I have got any fupply of new
Friends to make up for thofe that are gone? 1
think that impoffible, for not our friends only, but
fo much of ourfelves is gone by the mere flux and
courfe of years, that, were the fame Friends to be
reftored to us, we could not be reftored to our-
felves, to enjoy them. But as when the continual
wathing of a river takes away our flowers and
plants, it throws weeds and fedges in their room * 5
fo the courfe of time brings us fomething, as it de-
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. * There arc fome ftrokes in this letter, which can no
otherwife be accounted for, than by the Author’s extreme’
compaffion and tendernefs of heart, too much affeted by -
the complaints of a peevith old man, labouring and im-
patient under his infirmities ; and too intent in the friend-
ly office of mollifying them.

. Pio prives
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prives us of a great deal; and inftead of leaving
us what we cultivated, and expeéted to flourith and
adorn us, gives us only what is of fome little ufe,
by accident. Thus I have acquired, without my
feeking, a few chance-acquaintance, of young men,
who look rather to the paft age than the prefent;
and therefore. the future may have fome hopes of
them.  If Ilove them, it is becaufe they honoify
forie of thofe whom I, and the world, have loft,
or are lofing. Two or three of them have diftin-
guifh’d themfelves in Parliament, and you will
own in a very uncommon manner, when I tell
you it is by their aflerting of Independency, and
contémpt of Corruption. One or two are link’d
to me by their love of the fame fludies and the
fame authors : but I will own to you, my moral
capacity has got fo much the better of my poetical,
that I have few acquaintance on the latter fcore,
and none without a cafting weight on the former.
But I find my heart harden’d and blunt to new im-
preflions, it will fcarce receive or retain affe&ions
of yefterday; and thole friends who have been
dead thefe twenty years, are more prefent to me
now, than thefe I fee daily. You, dear Sir, are
one of the former fort to me in all refpeéts, but
that we can, yet, correfpond together. I don’t
know whether ’tis not more vexatious, to know we
are both in one world, without any further inter-
coutfe. Adieu. I can fay no more, I feel fo
much: Let me drop into common things—Lord
Matham has juft married his fon. Mr. Lewis has
jutt buried his wife. Lord Oxford wept over your
letter in pure kindnefs. Mrs. B. fighs more for
you, than for the lofs of youth. She fays, fhe
will be agreeable many years hence, for fhe has
learn’d that fecret from fome receipts of your writ-
ing.—Adicu.

LET-
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LETTER LXXXV.

March 23, 1736-7..

HO’ you were never to write to me, yet'

what you defired in yourlaft, that T would

write often to you, would be a very eafy tafk;
for every day I talk with you, and of you, in my
heart; and I need only fet down what that is
thinking of. The nearer I find myfelf verging to
that period of life which is to be labour and for-
row, the more I prop myfelf upon thofe few fup-
ports that are left me. People in this ftate are like
props indced, they cannot ftand alone, but two or
more of them can ftand, leaning and bearing up-~
on one another, I with you and I might pafs this
part of life together. My only neceflary care is
atanend. Iam now my own mafter too much ;
my houfe is too large; my gardens furnith too
much wood and provifion for my ufe. My fer-
vants are fenfible and tender of me ; they have in.
termarried, and are become rather low friends than
fervants : and to all thofe that I fee here with plea-
fure, they take a pleafure in being ufeful. I con-
clude this is your cafe too in your domeftic life,and

I fometirges think of your old houfe-keeper as my "
nurfe ; tho’ I tremble at the fea, which only divides
‘us.  As your fears are not {o great as mine, and,
I firmly hope, your ftrength fhill much greater, i
it utterly impoffible, it might once more be fome
pleafure to you to fee England 2 My fole motive in
propofing France to meet in, was the narrownefs
of the paflage by fea from hence, the Phyficians
having told me the weaknefs of my breaft, &c. is
fuch, as a fea-ficknefs might indanger my life.
Tho” one or two of our friends are gone, fince
you faw your native country, there remain a few
3 more
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more who will laft fo till death, and who, T cannot
but hope, have an attraftive power to draw you
back to a Country, which cannot quite be funk or
cnflaved, while fuch fpirits remain. And let me
tell you, there are a few more of the fame fpirit,
who would awaken all your old Ideas, and revive
your hopes of her future recovery and Virtue.
‘Thefe look up to you with reverence, and would
be animated by the fight of him at whofe foul they
have taken fire, in his writings, and deriv’d from
thence as much Love of their fpecies as is confif-
tent with a contempt for the knaves of it.

I could never be weary, except at the eyes, of
writing to you ; but my real reafon (and a ftrong
one it is) for doing it fo feldom, is Fear; Fear of
a very great and experienced evil, that of my let-
ters: being kept by the partiality of friends, and
pafing into the hands, and malice of enemies ;
who publifh them with all  their Imperfections on
their head ; fo that I write not on the common
terms of honeft men.

. Would, to God you would come over with Lord

Qrrery, whofe care of you in the voyage I could
{o certainly depend on; and bring with you your
old houfe-keeper and two -or three fervants. I have
room for -all, a heart for all, and (think what you
will) a fortune for all. | We could, were we to-
gether, contrive to make our laft days eafy, and
leave fome fort of Monument, what Friends two
Wits could be in fpite of all the fools in the world.
Adicu,

LET-
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LETTER LXXXVIL
From Dr, SwirT.

Dublin, May 31, 1737,

T is true, T owe you fome letters, but it has

pleafed God, that 1 have not been in a condition
to pay you. When you fhall be at my age, per-
haps you may lie under the fame difability to your
prefent or future friends, But my age is not my
difability, for I can walk fix or feven miles, and
ride a dozen.  But I am deaf for two months to-
gether ; this deafnefs unqualifies me for all company,
except a few friends with counter-tenor voices,
whem T can call names, if they do not fpeak loud
enough for my cars. It is this evil that hath hin-
dered me from venturing to the Bath, and to
T'wickenham ; for deafnefs being not a frequent
diforder, hath' no « allowance_ given' it; and the
fcurvy ficure' a man affe@ed that way makes in
company, is utterly infupportable.

It was T began with the petition to you of
Orna me, and -now you come like: an unfair
merchant, to charge me with being-in your debt;
which by your way of reckening I muft always be,
for yours are 'always guineas, and mine farthings
and yet Thave a pretence to quarre] with you, becaufe
I am not at the head of any onc of your Epittles.
{ am often wondring how 'you come to excel all
mortals on the fubje of Morality, even in the
poetical way ; and fhould have wondred more, if
Nature and Education had not made you a profef-
for of it from your infancy. ¢ Allthe letters I can
‘¢ find of yours, I have faftened in a folio cover,
¢ and the reft in bundles endors’d : But, by read-
¢ ing their dates, I find a chafm of fix ycars, of

Py « which
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¢ which I can find no copies; and yet I keep
¢< them with all poffible care: But, I have been
¢ forced, on three or four occafions, to fend all
¢ my papers to fome friends; yet thofe papers
< were all {ent fealed jn bundles, to fome faithful
¢¢ friends ; however, what I have are not much
¢ above fixty.” I found nothing in any one of
them to be left out: None of them have any thing
to do with Party, of which you are the cleareft of
all men by your Religion, and the whole tenour of
your life; while I am raging every moment againft
the Corruption of both kingdoms, efpecially of
this; fuch is my weaknefs.

1 have read your Epiftle of Horace to Auguftus:
it was fent me in the Englith Edition, as foon as
it could come. - They are printing it in a fmall
o&avo. The curious are looking out, fome for
flattery, fome for Ironies in it; the four folks
think they have found out fome: But your admi-
vers here, I mean every man of tafte, affe@ to be
certain, that the Profeflion of friendfhip to Me in
the fame poem, will not fuffer you to be thought
a Flatterer. My happinefs is that you are too far
engaged, and in fpite of you the ages to come
will celebrate me, and know you were a friend
who loved and efteemed me, although I dyed the
object of Court and Party hatred.

Pray, who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the
Epic Poem called Leonidas, which is re-printing
here, and hath great vogue ? We have frequently
good Poems of late from London. T have juft read
one upon Converfation, and two or three others,
But the croud do not incumber you, who, like the
Orator or Preacher, ftand aloft, and are feen above
the reft, more than the whole affembly below.

I am able to write no more; and this is my
third endeavour, which is too weak to finifh the

paper.
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paper. I am, my deareft friend, yours cutirely,
as long as I can write, or fpeak, or think.

1. SwarT.

LETTER LXXXVII

From Dr.. SwirT.

- Dublin, July 23, 1737.

SENT aletter to you fome weeks ago, which

I my Lord Orrery inclofed in one of his, to

- which I receiv’d as yet no anfwer, but it will be
time enough when his Lordfhip goes over, which
will be, as he hopes, in about ten days, and then
he will take with him ¢ all the letters I preferv’d
¢ of yours, which are not above twenty-five. I
¢ find there is a great chafm of fome years, but
¢¢ the dates are more early than my two laft jour-
¢ neys to England, which makes me imagine, that
¢ in one of thofe journeys I carried over another
¢¢ Cargo.” But I cannot truft my memory half
an hour; and my diforders of deafnefs and giddi-
nefs increafe daily. So that I am delining as faft
asit is eafily poffible for me, if I were a dozen
years older.

We have had your volume of letters, which, I
am told, are to be printed here: Some of thofe
who highly efteem you, and a few who know you
perfona%ly, are grieved to find you make no diftinc-
tion between the Englith Gentry of this Kingdom,
and the favage old Irith (who are only the vulgar,
and fome Gentlemen who live in the Irith parts of
the Kingdom) but the Englith Colonies, who are
three parts in four, are much more civilized than
many Counties in England, and fpeak better E]{‘I%_‘

i,
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lith, and are much better bred. And they think it
very hard, that an American who is of the fifth ge-
neration from England, fhould be allowed to pre-
ferve that title; only becaufe we have been told by
fome of them that their names are entered in fome
parith in London. I have threc'or four Coufins
here who were born in Portugal, whofe parents
took the fame care, and they are all of them Lon-
doners.  Dr. Delany, who, as I take it, is of an
Irifh family, came to vifit me three days ago, on
purpofe to complain of thofe paffages in your Let-
ters ; he will not allow fuch a difference between
the two climates, butwill affert that North-Wales,
Northumberland; Yorkfhire, and the ‘other North-
ern’ Shires have a more cloudy ungenial air than
any part of Ireland. ' Infhort, I ‘am afraid your
friends and admirers here will force you to make a
Palinody. R :

As for the other parts of your volume of Letters,
my opinion is, that there might ‘be colle@ted from
them the beft Syftem that ever was wrote for the
Conduét of human life, at 'leaft 'to fhame all rea-
fonable men out of their Follies ‘and Vices. - It is
fome recommendation of this Kingdom, and of the
tafle of the people, that you are at leaft as highly
‘celebrated here as you'are at home. If you will
dblame wus for Slavery, Corruption, ‘Atheifm, ‘and
fuch trifles, do it freely, but include England, only
with an addition of every:ether Vice.—I with you
‘would give orders againft the corruption of Englith
by thofe Scriblers, who fend us over their traﬁ]
Profe and Verfe, with abominable curtailings and
quaint modernifms. I ow: am daily expetting
an end of life: T have loft all fpirit, and every
ferap of health;: I fometimes recover a little,of
‘my - hearing, but'my head  is ‘ever out of order.
While T'have any ability to hold a commerce with
you, I will never be filent, and ¢his chancing bt:
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be a day that I can hold a pen, I will drag it as
long as I am able. Pray let my Lord Orrery fee
you often ; next to yourfelf Ilove no man fo well;
and tell him what I fay, if he vifits you, 1 have
now done, for it is evening, and my head grows
worfe. May God always prote&t you, and pre-
ferve you long, for a pattern of Piety and Virtue.
Farewel, my deareft and almofto nly -conftant
friend. Iam ever, at leaft in my efteem, honour, and
affeCtion to you, what 1 hope you expe& me to be,

Yours, &c.

LETTER LXXXVIIL
From Dr. SwirT.

Dublin, Aug. 8, 1738.
My dear Friend,

HAVE yours of July 25, and firft I defire
I you will look upon me ‘as ‘a man worn with
years, aud funk by public as well as perfonal vexa-
tions. I have entirely loft my memory, uncapable
of converfation by a cruel deafnefs, which has laft-
ed almoft a year, and I defpair of any cure. I
fay not this to encreafe your compaflion (of which
you have already too great a part) but as an ex-
cufe for my not being regularin my Letters to you,
and fome few other friends. I have an ill name
in the Poft-office of both Kingdoms, which makes
the Letters addreffed to me not feldom mifcarry, or
be opened and read, and then fealed in- a bungling
manner before they come to my hands. - Our friend
Mrs. B. is very often in my thoughts, and high in
my efteem ; I defire, you will be the meflenger of
my humble thanks and fervice to her.  That fupe-

rior
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rior univerfal Genius you defcribe, whofe hand-
writing I know towards the end of your Letter,
hath made me both proud and happy ; but by what
he writes I fear he will be too foon gone to his Fo-.
reft abroad. He began in the Queen’s time to be
my Patron, and then defcended to be my Friend.

It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health
grows better by the addition of vears. I have ab-
folutely done with Poetry for feveral years paft, and
even at my beft times I could produce nothing but
trifles : I therefore re'eét your compliments on
that fcore, and it is no compliment in me; for I
take your fecond Dialogue that you lately fent me,
to equal almoft any thing you ever writ; although
Ilive fo much out of the world, that I am igno-
rant of the fa&s and perfons, which, I prefume,
are - very well known from Temple-bar to St,
James’s ; (I mean the Court exclufive,)

¢ I can faithfully affure you, that every letter
¢ you have favour'd me with, thefe twenty years
¢ ard more, are fealed up in bundies, and deliver-
< ed to Mrs. W— » a very worthy, rational,
<« and judicious Coufin of mine, and the only re-
¢ lation whofe vifits I can {uffer: All thefe Letters
s¢ fhe is direCted to fend fafely to you upon my
<« deceafe.” - ;

My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to a
part of her eftate in the North: She is a perfon of
very good underftanding as any I know of her fex.
Give me leave to write here a fhort anfwer to my
Lord B’s letter in the laft page of yours.

My dear Lord,

T'2m infinitely obliged to your Lordfhip for the
Fonour of your letter, and kind remembrance of
me. T do here confefs, that I have mote obligati-
ons to your Lordfhip than to all the world befides.
You never deceived me, even when you were a

great

a
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great Minifter of State: and yet I love you ftill
more, for your condefcending to write to me,
when you had the honour to be an Exil. 1 can
bardly hope to live till you publifh your fliftory,
and am vain enough to wifh that my name could
be fqucez’d in among the few Subalterns, guorume
pars parvi fui; If not, I will be revenged, and
contrive fome way to be known to futurity, that
I had the honour te have your Lordfhip for my
beft Patron ; and I will live and die, with the high-
eft veneration and gratitude, your moft obedient,
&c.

P.S. I will here in a Poftfeript’ corredt (if it
be poflible) the blunders I have made in my
letter. I fhewed ‘my Coufin the above letter,
and fhe affures me, ‘that a great Colleftion of
* you

my ou,
and in fome very fafe hand . 1 am, my moft
dear and honoured Friend, entirely yours,

J. SwrFr.

r me
letters to ~ are put up and fealed,

It is now Aug. 24,
1738.

* *Tis written juft thus in the Original. ~The Book
that is now printed feems to be part: of the Collettion
here {poken of, as it contains not only the Letters of Mr.
Pope E(:lt of Dr. Swift, both to him and Mr. Gay, which
were return’d him after Mr, Gay's death : tho® any men-
tion made by Mr. P. of the Return or Exchange of Let-
ters has been induftrioufly fuppreft in the Publication, and
enly appears by fome of the Anfivers,

+ The Earl of OrrerY to Mr. Pors.
S I R,

I am more and more convinced thot your letters are nei-
ther loft mor burnt : but who the Dean means by a fafe
hand in Jreland, i beyond my pover of guefling, the' I am

parti-
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particularly acquainted avith moft, if not all, of bis friends.
As 1 kneaw you bad the vecovery of thofe Letters at bheart, I
200k more than ordinary pains, to find out where they avere 3
but my enquiries awere to no purpofes and, I fear, avboever
has them, is too tenacious of them to difiover awhere they lie.
s Mrs. W— did affure me fbe bad not one of them, and
¢ feem'd to be under great uneafinefs that you fhould ima-
¢ gine they were left avith ber.  She likeivife told me fhe
€ bad frop’d the Dean’s letter avhith gave you that infor-
“ ation; but believed be avould awrite fuch another 5 and
€ therefore defir'd me to affure you, from ber, that fhe wes
¢ rorally ignorant where they avere.”

You may make awhat ufe you pleafe, either to the Dean or
any other perfon, of awhat I bawe told you. I am ready ts
teftify'it; and I think it ought to be known, * That the
¢ Dean fays they are deliver’d into a fofe band, and * Mys.
¢ We—declares foe has them not.  The Confequence of
S+ their being hereafter publified may give uncafinefs to fome
““ of your Friends, and of courfe to you: fo Iwonld da all
‘¢ in my pover to make you entively eafy in that point.”

This is the firft time I bave put pen to paper fince my late
misfortune, and I fhould fay (as an excule for this ferter)
that it bas coft me fome pain, did it not allow me an ippor-
tunity to affure you, that I am,

-

-

Dear Sir,
With the trueft eficem,
Your ery faithful and obedient Servant,

Marflon, OR. ¢, 1748, ORRERY.

* This Lady fince gave Mr. Pope the ftrongeft Affurances that fhe
had ufed her utmoft Endeavours to prevent the Publication s nay,
went fo far as to fecrete the Book, tifl it was commanded from ber,
and delivered to the Dublin’ Printer : Wherenpon her Son-in-law,
D. Swift, Efg; infited upon wiiting a Preface, to juftify Mr, P,
from having any Knowledge'of it, and to lay it upon the corrupt
Praftices of the Printers in London ; but this he would not agree
20, as not knewing the Truth of the Fa&, P

. LET-
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RALPH ALLEN, Efy,

LETTER LXXXIX.
Mr. Pore to Mr. ALLEN.

Twitnam, April 30, 1736.

SAW Mr. M, yefterday who has readily al-

lowed Mr. V. to copy the Picture. I have en-
quired for the beft Originals of thofe two fubjeéts,
which, I found, were favorite ones with you, and
well deferve to. be fo, the Difcovery of - Jofeph to
his Brethren, and the Refignation of the Captive
by Scipio. Of the latter, my Lord Burlington has
a finc one done by Ricei, and I am promifed the
othcr ina good Print from one of the chief Italian
Painters.  T'hat of ‘Scipio is of the exalt fize one
would with for a Bafle Relicvo, in which manner,
in my opinion, you would beft ornament your
Hall, donc in Chiaro ofcuro.

A man not only thews his Tafte, but hxs Virtue
in the choice of fuch ornaments: And whatever
example moft firikes us, we may reafonably ima-
gine, may have an influence ‘upon others. So that
the Hiftory itfelf, if well chofen, upon a rich man’s

walls,
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walls, is very often a better leffon than any he could
teach by his converfation.  In this fenfe, the Stones
may be faid to fpeak when Men cannot, or will
not. 1 can’t help thinking (and I know you’ll
join with me, you who have been making an Al-
tar-piece) that the zeal of the firft Reformers was
ill placed, in removing picures (that is to fay, ex-
amples) out of Churches; and yet fuffering Epi-
taphs (that is to fay, flatteries and falfe hiftory) to
be the burthen of Church walls, and the thame, as
well as derifion, of all honeft men.

I have heard little yet of the fubfcription *. 1
intend to make a vifit for a fortnight from home to
Lady Peterborow at Southampton, about the middle
of May. After my return I will inquire what has
been done ; and I really believe, what I told you
will prove true, and I fhall be honourably acquit-
ted of a tatk I am not fond of +. 1 have run out
my leaf, and will only add my fincere wifhes for
your happinefs of all kinds.

Iam, &c.

LETTER XC.
Mr. Port to Mr., ALLEN.

Southampton, June 5, 1736.

NEED not fay I thank you for a - Letter,
I which proves fo much friendfhip for me. [
have much more to fay upon it than I can, till we
meet. Butin a word, I think your notion of the
value of thofe things T is greaﬂy too high, as to

* For his owh Edit. of the 1&: Vol. of his letters 3 un-
dertaken at Mr. Allen’s requett.
+ The printing his lettars by fubfcription.
1 His Letters.
any
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any fervice they can do to the public; ahd, as to
any advantage they may do to my own Char&er, I
ought to be content with what they have done al-
ready. I aflure you, I do not think it the leaft of
thofe advantages that they have occafioned me the
good-will (in fo great a degree) of fo worthy a
man +. Ifear (as § muft rather retrench than add
to their number, unlels I would publith my own
commendations) that the common run of Subferi-
bers would think themfelves injured by not having
every thing, which difcretion muft’ fupprefs; and
this, they (without any other confideration than as
buyers of a book) would call giving them an im-
perfe&t colleftion : whereas the only ufe to my own
charaller, as an Author, of fuch a publication,
would be the fuppreflion of many things: and as to
my charafter as a Man, it would be but juft where
it is; unlefs I could be fo vain, for it could not be
virtuous, to add more and more honeft fentiments ;
+ which, when done 0 é¢ printed, would furely be
wrong and weak alfo.
I do grant it would be fome pleafure to me to ex-
punge é:'eral idle paffages, which will otherwife,
if not go down to the next age, pafs, at Jeaft, in
this, for mine; altho’ many of them were not,
and, God knows, none of them are my prefent
fentiments, but, on the contrary, wholly difap-
proved by me.

And I do not flatter you when I fay, that plea-
fure would be increafed to me, in knowingI thould
do what would pleafe yow. But I cannot perfuade
myfelf to let the whole burden, even tho’ it were

1+ Mr. Allen’s friendfhip with the Author was contraét-
ed on the fight of his Letters, which gave the former
the higheft opinion of the other’s general benevolence and
goodnefs of heart.

Vor, IX, QL a
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2 public goad, lie upon you, much lefs to fervemy
private fame entirely at another’s expence *.

But, underftand me rightly : Did I believe half
fo well of them as you do, I would not fcruple
your afliftance; becaufe I am fure, that to occafion
you to contribute to a real good would be the
greateft benefit I could oblige youin, And I here-
by promife you, if ever I am fo happy as to find
any juft occafion where your generofity and good-
nefs may unite for fuch a worthy end, I will not
feruple to draw upon you for any fum to effelt
it.

As to the prefent affair ; that you may be eon-
vinced what weight your opinion and your defires
have with me, 1 will do what I have not yet done :
T will tell my Friends I am as willing to publifh
this book as to let it alone. And, rather than
fuffer you to be taxed at your own rate, will pub-
lifh, in the News, next winter, the Propofals, &c.

I tell you all thefe particulars to thew you how
willing i]am to follow your advice, nay, to accept
your affiftarice in any moderate degree. But I
think you fhould referve fo great a proof of your
benevolence to a better occafion.

Since I wrote laft, I have found, on further in-
quiry, that there is another fine picture on the fub-
je& of Scipio and the Captive, by Pietro da Cor-
tona, which Sir Paul Methuen has a fketch of :
and, I believe, is more expreflive than that of Ricci,
as Pletro is famous for expreffion. Ihave alfo met
with a fine Print of the difcovery of Jofeph to his
Brethiren, a defign, which, I fancy, is of La Sucur,
and will do perfedtly well,

; I am, &c.

* Mr. A. offered to print the Letters at his own ex-
perce.

LET-
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LETTER Xci
Mr. Pope to Mr. ALLEN,
Nov. 6, 1736.

DO not write too often to you for many rea-

fons; but one, which I think a good one, is,
that Friends thould be left to think of one another
for certain intervals without too. frequent memo-
randums: it is an exercife of their friendthip, and
a trial of their memory : and moreover to be perpe~
tuall‘y repeating aflurances; is Bgth a necdlefs and
fufpicious kin§ of treitment with fuch as are fin-
cere ¢ not to add the tautology one muft be guilty of,
who can make out' fo many idle words as to fill
pages with faying one thing. For all is faid in this
word, [ am truly yours. ;

I am now as bufy in planting for thyfelf as T was
lately in planiting fof driother. And T thank God
for every wet Day and for every Fog, that gives
me the head-ach, but profpers my works. They
will indeed cudive me (if they do not die in their
Travels from place to place ; for my Garden; like
my Life, feems, to me, every day to want correc-
tion, I hope, at leaft; for the better) but I am
pleafed to think my Trees ‘will afford fhade and

. fruit to others, when I fhall want them no more:
And it is no fort of grief to mejy that thofe others
will not be Things of my ewn poor body: But it
is enough, they are Creatures of the fame Species;
and made by the fame hand that made me. I with
;if a with would tranfport me) to'fee you in' the
ame employment : and it is no partiality even to
you, to fay it would be as pleafing to the full.to
me, if I could improve your works as my own.

Q.2 Talking
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Talking of works, mine in profe are above three
quarters printed, and will be a book of fifty and
more fheets in quarto. As I find, what I imagined,
the flownefs of fubfcribers, I will do all T can to
difappoint you in particular, and intend to publifh
in January, when the Town fills, an Advertife-
ment, that the book will be delivered by Lady-day,
to oblige all that will fubfcribe, to doit. In the
mean time, I have printed Receipts, which put an
end to any perfons delaying upon pretence of
doubt, by determining that time. I fend you a few
that you may fee I am in earneft, endeavouring all
Y can to fave your money, at the fame time that
nothing can leflen the obligation to me.

I thank God for your health and for my own,
which is better than ufual.

Iam, &ec.

LETTER XCIL
Mr,. PorE to Mr. ALLEN.

, June 8, 1737
W AS very forry to hear how much concern
I your humanity and friendthip betrayed you into
upon the falfe report which occafioned your grief. T
am now fo well, that'I ought not to conceal it from
you, as the juft: reward of your goodnefs which
made you fuffer for me. Perhaps when a Friend
is really dead (if he knows our concern for him}
he knows us to be as much miftaken in our forrow
as you now were : fo that, what we think a real
evil is, to fuch fpirits as fee things truly, no more
of moment. than a meer imaginary one. It is
equally as God pleafes; let us think or call it good
or evik
I with
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T with the world would let me give myfelf more
to fuch people in it as I like, and difchatge me of
half the honours which perfons of higher rank
beftow on me; and for which one generally pays
a little too much of what they cannot beftow,
Time and Life. Were I arrived to that happier
«circumftance, you would fee me at Widcombe,
and not at Bath. But whether it will be as much
in my power as in my wifh, God knows: I can
only fay, I think of it with the pleafure and fince-
ity becoming one who is, &c.

LETTER XCII:
Mr. Porg to Mr. ALcew.

Nov. 23, 1737.

: HE event * of this weck or fortnight has
l filled every body’s mind and mine fo much,
that I could not get done what you defired as to
Dr. P. but as foon as I can get home, where ‘my
books lie, I will fend them to Mr. K. The death
of great perfons is fuch a fort of {urprize to afl,
;as every one’s death is to himfelf, tho’ bath fhould
.equally be expeted and prepared for. We begin.
to efteem and commend our fuperiors, at the time
that we pity them, becaufc then they feem not
above ourfelves. The Queen fhewed, by the.con-
feflion of all ‘about her, the utmoft firmhefy and’
temper to her laft monients, and thro’ the courfe
of great torments. What charalter hiftoriansawill'
allow her, I do .not know 5 but all her domeftic,
feryants, and thofe neareft her, give her the heft
teftimony, that of fincere tears. But the Public is
# The Queen's dearh. ,é...\_.. :

Q3 always
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always hard ; rigid at beft, even when juft, in it

- opinion of any one. The only pleafure which
any, one, either of high or low. rank, muft de-
pend upon receiving, is in the candour or par-
tiality of friends, and that fmall circle we are con-
verfant in : and it is therefore the greateft fatisfac-
tion to fuch as wifh us well, to know we enjoy
that. I therefore thank you particularly for telling
me of the continuance, or rather ingcreafe of thofe
bleflings which make your domeftic life happy. I
have nothing fo good to add, as to affure you ¥
pray for it, and am always faithfully and affeftion-
ately, &e.

_LETTER XCIV.
Mr, Pore to Mr, ALLEN.

‘Twickenham, April 28, 1738.

T is a pain to me to hear your old complaint fo
I troublefome to you ; and the fhare I have borne,
and fhll bear too often, in the fame complaint,
gives me a very feeling fenfe of it. 1 hope we
agree in every other fenfation befides this ; for your
hgart is always right, whatever your body may be.
I will yenture too to fay, my body is the worft part
of me, or God have ‘mercy on my foul. I can’t
help telling you the rapture you accideptally gave
the poor, woman (for whom you left a Guinea, on
what I told yop of my finding her at_the end of
my garden) I had no notion of her want being fo
great, as I'then told you, when I gave her half 2
one. But I find I have a pleafure to come, for I
will allow her fomething yearly, and that may be
but one year, for, I think, by her looks fhe is not
Jefs than eighty. 1 am determined to take this cha-

vt L i Uity
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rity out of your hands, which, I know, you'll
think bard upon you. But fo it thall be.

Pray tell me if you have any objection to my
putting your name into a poem of mine (incident-
ally, not at all going out of the way for it) pro-
vided I fay fomething of you, which moft people
would take ill, for example, that you arc no man
of high birth or quality? You muft be perfectly
free with me on this, as on any, nay, on every
other occafion. g

I have nothing to add but my withes for your
health : every other enjoyment you will provide for
yourfelf, which becomes a reafonable man, Adiey.

Iam, &c; .

LERT EVR XCV.
Mr. PopE to Mr. ALLEN,

Jan. 20.

OU GH'T fooner to have acknowledged yours ;
but I have been feverely handled by my Afthma,
and, at the fame time, hurried by bufinels that
gave an increafe to it by catching cold. Iam truly
forry to find that neither yours nor Mis. A’s difor-
der is totally removed: but God forbid your pain
fhould continue to return every day, which is worfe
by much than I expected to hear. I hope your next
will give me a better account. Poor Mr. Bethel
too is very ill in Yorkfhire, And, I do affure
{ou, there are no two men I with better to, 1
ave known and efteemed him for every moral
virtue thefe twenty years, and more. He has all
the charity, without any of the weakncfs of: 3
and, I firmly belicve, never faid a thing he did not
Q4 think,
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think, nor did a ‘thing he could not tell. I am
"concerned he is in fo cold and remote a place, as
in the Wolds of Yorkihire, at a hunting feat. If
he lives till fpring, he talks of returning to Lon-
don, and, if I poflibly can, I would get him to lye
out of it at Twickenham, tho” we went backward
and forward every day in a warm coach, which
would be the propereft exercife for both of us, fince
he is become fo weak as to be deprived of riding a
horfe. :

L. Bolingbroke flays a month yet, and T hope
Mr. Warburton will come to town before he goes.
They will both be pleafed to meet each other; and
nothing, in all my life, has been fo great a plea-
fure to my nature, as to bring deferving and know-
ing men together, It is the greateft favour that
can be done, either to great genius’s or ufeful men.
I with too, he were a while in town, if it were
only tolye a little in the way of fome proud and
powerful perfons, to fee if they have any of the
beft fort of pride left, name?', to ferve learning
and merit, and by that means diftinguifh themfelves
from their predeceflors. =" " - 5T

: : Tam, &c.

LETTER XeVI
Mr. PorE to Mr. ALLEN.

March 6.

I THANK you very kindly for yours. Iam
fure we fhall meet with the fame hearts ‘we ever
-met; and I could wifh it were at Twickenham,
tho’ only to fee you and Mrs. Allen twice there
inftead of once. ~But, as matters have turned out,

a decent obedience to the government has fince o:é
Y i lig
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liged me to refide here, ten miles out of the capi-
tal ; and therefore I muft fee you here or nowhere:
Let that be an additional reafon for your coming
and ftaying what time you can.

The utmotft I can do, I will venture to tell you
in your ear. I may flide along the Surrey fide
(where no Middlefex juftice can pretend any cog-
nizance) to Batterfea, and thence crofs the water
for an hour or two, in a clofe chair, to dine with
you, or fo. But to be in town, I fear, will be
imprudent, and thought infolent. At leaft, hither-
to, all comply with the proclamation *.

I write thus early, that you may let- me know
if your day continues, and I will have every room
in my houfe as warm for you as the owner always
would be. It may poflibly be, that I fhall be tak-
ing the fecret flight I fpeak of to Batterfea, before
you come, with Mr. Warburton, whom I have
promifed to make known to the only great man
in Europe, who knows as much as He. And from
thence we may return the 16th, or any day, hi-
ther, and meet.you, without fail, if you fix your

day.

‘ { would not make ill health come into the fcale,
as to keeping me here (tho’, in truth, it now bears
very hard upon me again, and the leaft accident
of cold, or motion almoft, throws me intoa very
dangerous and fuffering condition.) God fend you
long life, and an eafier enjoyment of your breath
than I now can expe&, I fear, &c.

* On the Invafion, at that time threatened from
?‘xancc and the Pretender.

LET-
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LETTER XCVIL
April 11, 1739,

Have juft received from Mr. R. two more of

your Letters*. 1t is in the greateft hurry ima-
ginable that I write this, but I cannot help thanking
you in particular for your Third Le#er, which is fo
extremely clear, fhort, and full, that I think Mr.
Crouzaz 1 ought never to have another anfwer, and
deferved not fo good an one. I can only fay, you
do him too much honour, and me too much right,
fo odd as the expreffion feems, for you have made
my fyftem as clear as I ought to have done and could
not. Itisindeed the fame f{yftem as mine, but il-

* Commentaries on the Efiy on Man.
1+ A German profeflor, who wrote remarks upon the
philofophy of that Efay.

3 luftrated



rrom Dr. SWIF T, etc. 235

luftrated with a ray of your own, as they fay our
natural body is the fame {till when it is glorified. I
am fure 1 hike it begter than I did before, and fo
will every man elfe. . I know I meant juft what you
explain, but | did not explain my own meaning fo
well as you. You underftand me as well as I do
myfelf, but you exprefs me better than I could ex-
prefs myfelf.  Pray accept the fincereft acknowledg-
ments. I cannot but wifh thefe letters were put to-
gether in one book, and intend (with your leave)
to procure a tranflation of part, atleaft, or of all of
them into French *; but I fhall not proceed a ftep
without your confent and ppjnion, fc,

LETTER XCvII,

* May 26, 1739.

HE diffipation in which I am obliged to live

l through many degrees of civil obligation,
which ought not to rob a man of himfelf who pafles
for an independent one, and yet make me every
body’s fervant more than my own: This, Sir, is
the occafion of my filence to you, to whom 1 really
have more obligation than tg almoft any man, By
writing, indeed, I propofed no more than to tell
iou my fenfe of it: As to any corre&ions of your
etters 1 could make none, but what refulted from
jnverting the Order of them, and thofe expreflions
relating to myfelf which I thought exaggerated: 1
could not find a word to alter in the laft letter,
which I return’d immediately to the Bookfeller. I
muft particularly thank you for the mention you

* They were al] tranflated into that language by a
French gentleman of condition, who {s now in an emi-
neat fation i his own courtry.

1 have
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have made of me in your Poftfeript ¥ to the lait
Edition of the Legation of Mafes. - T am ‘much more
pleafed with a compliment that links me- to a virtu-
ous Man, and by thebeft fimilitude, that of 2 good
mind (even a better and ftronger tye than the fimi-
litude of ftudies) than I could be proud of any other
whatfoever. May that independency, charity, and
competency attend you, which fets a good prieft
above a bifhop, and truly makes his Fortune ; thas
is, his happinefs in this life as well asin the other.

LETTER XCIX.

Twitenham, Sept. 20, 1739.

Received with great pleafure the paper you fent
I me; and yet with greater, the profpect you give
me of a nearer acquaintance with you when you
come to Town. Ifhall hope what part of your
time you can afford me, amongft the number of
thofe who efteent you, will be paft rather in this
place than in London ; fince it is here only 1live as
X ought, mibi et amicis. 1 therefore depend on your
promife ; and fo much as my. conftitution fuffers by
the winter, I yet affuire you, fuch an acquifition
will make the fpring much the more welcome to
e, when it is to bring you hither, cum zephyris et
birundine prima. ’

As foon as Mr. R. can tranfmit to me an entire
copy of your Leiters, I wifh he had your leave fo
to do; that I may put the book into the hands of a

* He means, a Vindication of the Author of the Divine
Legation, againft fome papers in the Weekly Mifcellany :
in which the Editor applied to his own cafe thofe lines jn
the Epiftle to Dr. Arbuthnot,

DM let the tender office long engage, e,

French
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French gentleman to tranflate, who, I hope, will
not fubject your work to as much ill-grounded cri-
ticifim, as my French tranflator * has fubjeCted
mine. In earneft, I am extremely obliged to you,
for thus efpoufing the caufe of a ftranger whom you
Judged to be injured; but my part, in this fenti-
ment, istheleaft. The generofity of your condu&
deferves efteem, your zeal for truth deferves affec-
tion from every candid man: And as fuch, were
I wholly out of the cafe, I fhould efteem and love
you for it. I 'will not therefore ufe you fo ill as to
write in the general ftyle of compliment; it is be-
fow the dignity of the occafion: and I car only
fay (which I fay with fincerity and warmth) that
you have made me, &c.

LETTER C.

Jan. 4, 1739:

T is a real truth that I fhould have written to

you oftener, if T had nota great re(pect for you,
and owed not a great debt to you. But it may be
no unncceffary thing to let you know that moft of
my friends alfo pay you their thanks; and fome
of the moft knowing, as well as moft eandid Judges
think me as much beholden to you as I think myfelf.
Your Letters + meet from fuch with the Approba-
tion they merit, and 1 have been able to find but
two or three very {light Inaccuracies in the whole
book, whichlI have, upon their obfervation, altered
in an exemplar which I keep againit a fecond Edi-
tion. My very uncertain ftate of héalth, which is

* Refnel, on whofe very faulty and abfurd tranflation
Crouzaz founded his only planfible objeions.
t On the Eftiy on Man,

fhaken
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thaken riore and more every winter, drove me to
Bath and Briftol two months fince; and I fhall not
return towards London till February. But I have
received nine or ten Letters from thence on the fuc-
cefs of your book *, which they are earpeft to have
tranflated. One of them is begun in France, A
French gentleman, about Monfieur Cambis the Ame
baffador, hath done the greateft part of it here.
But I will retard the Impreffion till I have your di=
retions, or till I can have 2 pleafure I earneftly
with for, to meet you in town, where you gave
me fome hopes you fometimes paft a part of the
fpring, for the beft reafon, I know,, of ever vifit-
ing it, the converfation of a few Friends. Pray,
fu%‘er me to be what you have made me, one of
them, and let my houfe have its fhare of you: or, if
I can any way be inftrumental in accommodating
you in town during your ftay, I have lodgings and
a library or two in my difpofal § which, I believe,
Ineed not offer toa man to whom all libraries ought
to be open, or to one who wants them fo littles
but that ’tis poffible you may be as much a ftrangér
to this town, as I wifh withall my heart I was, I
fee by certain {quibs in the Mifecllanies + that you
have as much of the uncharitable fpirit pour'd out
upon you, as the Author you defended from Crou-
zaz. Ionly wifh you gave them no other anfwer
than that of the fun to the frogs, fhining out, in
your fecond boek, and the completion of your ar-
gument, No man is, as he ought to be, more,
or fo much a friend to your merit and charaéter,

as, Siry ¥ 5
our, &c.
* The Commentary on the Effay on Man.

+ The Weekly Mifcellany, by Dr. Webfter, Dr.
Warerland, Dr. Stebbing, Mr. Venn, and others.

LET-
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LETTER CL

; Jan. 17, 1739-40.

Hough I writ to you two pofts ago, I ought

to acknowledge now a new and unexpetted
favour of the Remarks on the fourth Epiftle*;
which (though I find by yours, attending them,
they were fent laft month) I'reéceived but this morn-
ing. This was occafioned by no fault of Mr. R,
but the negle&, I believe, of the perfon to whofe
care he configned them. I have been full three
months about Bath and Briftol, endeavouring to
amend a complaint which more or lefs has troubled
me all my life: I hope the regimen this has obliged
me to, will make the remainder of it more philo-
fophical, and improve my refignation to part with
itatlaft, I am preparing to return home, and fhall
then revife what .my French gentleman has done,
and add #histo it. Heis the fame perfon whe tran-
flated the Effay into profe, which Mr. Crouzaz
fhould have profited by, who, I am really afraid,
when Ilay the circumftances all together, was mov-
ed to his proceeding in fo very unreafonable a way,
by forhe malice either of his own, or fome other’s :
tho’ I was very willing, at firft, to impute it to ig-
norance or prejudice. I fee nothing to be added to
your work ; only fome commeridatory Deviations
from the Argument itfelf, in my favour, [ ought to
think might be omitted.

I muft repeat my urgent defire to be previoufly
acquainted with the precife time of your vifit to
London ; that I may have the pleafure to meet 2
man in the manner I would, whom I muft efteem
oncof the greateft of my Benefaltors. I am, with
the moft grateful and affe@ionate regard, &c.

* Of the Effay on Man.
LET.
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LETTER CIL
April 16, 1740.

OU could not give me more pleafure than by
Y your fhort letter, which acquaints me that I
may hope to fee you fo foon. Let us meet like men
who have been many years acquainted with each
other, and whofe friendfhip is not to begin, but
continue. All forms fhould be paft, when pcople
know each other’s mind fo well : I flatter myfelf
you are 2 man after my own heart, who feeks con-
tent only from within, and fays to greatnefs, Twuas
babeto tibi res, egomet babebo meas.  Butasit is but
jutt your other friends fhould have fome part of you,
Tinfift on my making you the firft vifit in London ;
and thence, after a few days, to carry you to T'wit-
enham, for as many as you can afford me. 1If the
prefs be to take up any part of your time, the fheets
may be brought you hourly thither by my water-~
man: and you will have more leifure to attend to
any thing of that fort than in town. : I believe alfo
I'have moft of the Books you can want, or can
eafily borrow them. T earneftly defire a line may
be left at Mr. R.’s, where and when I fhall call up-
on you, which I will daily enquire for, whether I
chance to be here, or in the country. Believe me,
Sir, with the trueft regard, and the fincereft with
to deferve q

Yours, &ec.

LETTER CHL -

Twitenham, June 24, 1740.

T is true chatTam 2 very unpun&ual correfpon-

AL dent, tho’ no unpun&ual agent or friend ; and
that, in the commerce of words, I am both poor
and
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and lazy.  Civility and Compliment generally are
the goods that letter-writers exchange, which, with
honeft men, féems a kind of illicite trade, by hav-
ing been, for the moft part carried on, and carried
furtheft by defigning men. I am therefore reduced
to plain enquiries, how my friend does, and what he
does? and to repetitions, which 1 am afraid to tire
him with, how much I love him. Your two kind
letters gave me real fatisfation, in hearing you were
fafe and well; and in fhéwing me you took kindly
my unaffected endeavours to prove my efteem for
you, and delight in your converfation. Indeed my
languid ftate of health, and frequent deficiency of
fpirits, together with a number of diffipations, e
aliena negotia centum, all confpire to throw a faintnefs
and cool appearance over my conduct to thofe I beft
love ; which I perpetually feel, and grieve at: But
in earneft, noman is more deeply touched with me-
rit in general, or with particular merit towards me,
in any one. You ought therefore in both views to
hold yourfelf what you are to me in my opinion and
affetion ; fo high in cach, that I may perhaps fel-
dom attempt to tell it you. The greateft juftice,
and favour too that you can do me, is to take it for
granted. .

Do not therefore commend my talents, but in-
ftru&t me by your own. I am not really learned
enough to be a judge in works of the nature and
depth of yours. But I travel thro’ your book as
thro’ an amazing fcene of ancient Egypt or Greece ;
ftruck with veneration and wonder; but at every
ftep wanting an inftru&tor to tell me all I with to
know. Such you prove to me in the walks of an-
tiquity ; and l%x’ch you will préve to all mankind :
but with this additional chara&ter, more than any
other fearcher into antiquities, that of a genius
equal to yeur pains, and of a tafte equal to your
learning,

Vour. IX. R PR
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I am obliged greatly to you, for what you have
projeied at Cambridge, in relation to my Effay * 3
but more for the motive which did originally, and
does confequentially in 2 manner, animate all your
goodnefs to me, the opinion you entertain of my

“honeft intention in that piece, and your zeal to de-
monftrate me no irreligious man. I was very fin-
cere with youin what I told you of my.own opinion
of my own charaéler as a poet+, and, I think I
may confcientioufly fay, I fhall die in it. I have
nothing to add, but that I hope fometimes to hear
that you are well, as you fhall certainly now and
then hear the beft I can tell you of myfelf.

LETTER CIV.

z O&. 27, 1740,

Am grown fo bad a correfpondent, partly thro’
I the weaknefs of my eyes, which has much izn-
creafed of late, and partly thro’ other difagrecable
accidents (almoft peculiar to me) that my oldeft as’
well as beft friends are reafonable enough to excufe
me, I know you are of the number who deferve
all the teftimonies of any fort, which I can give
. you of efteem and friendfhip; and I confidein you,
as aman of candour enough, to know it cannot be
otherwife, if Tam an honeft one. So I will fay no
more on this head, but proceed to thank you for
your conftant memory of whatever may be fervice-
able or reputable to me. The Tranflation 1 you
are a much better judge of thanl, notonly becaufe
you underftand my work better than I do myfelf,
* Mr. Pope defired the editor to’ procure a gaod tran-
flation of the Efzy on Man into latin profe. ;
+ See kis life.
1 Cf his Efay on Man.into latin profe. 2 ;
ut
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bit 45 your continued familiary with the learried
fanguages, makes you infinitely more a miafter of
them. I would only recommend that the Tran-
flator’s attention to ‘Tully’s Latinity may not pre-
clude his ufage of fome Terms which may be more
aPrecife in modern philofophy than fuch as he could
ferve himfelf of; efpecially in matters metaphyfical.
I think this fpecimen clofe enough, and clear alfo,
as far as the claffical phrafes allow ; from which yet
I would rather he fometimes deviated, than fuffered
the fenfe to be either dubious or clouded too much.
You know my mind perfeétly as to the intent of
fuch a verfion, and I would have it accompanied
.with your own remarks tranflated, fuch only I mean
as are general, or explanatory of thofc paffages,
which are concife to any degree of obfcurity, or
which demand perhaps too minute an attention in
the reader. AL '

I have been able to make the Journey I defigned
to Oxford; and Lord Bathurft’s, where I hoped to
have made you of the party. I am going to Bath
for near two months. ~Yet pray lct nothing hinder
me fometimes from hearing you are well. I have.
had that contentment from tinte to time from Mr. G.

Scriblerus * will or will not be publifhed, accord-
ing to the cvent of fome other papers coming, or
not coming out, which it will be my utmoft endea-
vour to hinder +. I will not give you the pain of
acquainting you what they are.  Your fimile of B.
and his nephew,. would make an excellent epigram.
But all Satire is become fo ineffectual (when the lafk
ftep that Virtue can ftand upon, fharie, is taken
away) that Epigram muft expect to do nothing
even in its own little province, and upon its own
little fubje@s. Adieu. Believe I wifh you nearer

* The Memoirs of Serillerus.
4 Tke leters publifhed by Dr. Swift.

R 2 2 us;
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us; theonly power I wifh, is.that “of attaching,
and at the fame time fupporting, fuch congenial
bodies as you are to, dear Sir,

: Your, &c.

LETTER CV.

Bath, Feb. 4, 1740-1.

F I had not been made by many accidents fo
fick of letter-writing, as to be almoft afraid of
the fhadow of my own pen, you would be the per-
fon I fhould ofteneft pour myfelf out to : indeed for
a good reafon, for you have given me the ftrongeft
* proofs of uaderftanding, and accepting, my mean-
ing in the beft manner ; and of the candour of your
heart, as well as the clearnefs of your head. My
vexations I would not trouble you with, butT muft
juft mention the two greateft I now have. They
have printed in Ireland, my letters to Dr. Swift,
and (which is the flrangeft circumftance) by his
own confent and dire@ion *, without acquainting
me till it was done. The other is one that will
continue with me till fome profperous event to your
fervice willibring us nearer to each other. -1 am’
ot content with thofe glynfpfes of you, which a
thort fpring vifit affords ; and from which you carry
nothing away with you but my fighs and withes,
without any real benefit.
I am heartily glad of the advancement of your
Jfecond Folumet; and particularly of the Digreffions,
for they are fo much more of you; and I can truft

* N. B. This was the firongeft refentment he ever ex-
prefs’d of this indifcretion of his old friend, as being per-
fuaded that it proceeded from no ill-will to him, tho' it
expofed him to the ill-will of oihers.

< 1 Of the Divine Legation.
your
fe]



rroM Dr. SWIFT, etc 245

your judgment enough to depend upon their being
pertinent.  You will, I queftion not, verify the
good proverb, that the furtheft way about, 1s the
neareft way home : and much better than plunging
thro’ thick and thin, more Theologorum ; and per-
fiting in the fame old tra&, where fo many have
cither broken their necks, or come off very lamely.

This leads me to thank you for that very enter-
taining, and, I think, inftru&ive ftory of Dr.
W* % %, who was, in this, the image of * * ¥,
who never admit of any remedy from a hand they -
diflike. But I am forry he had fo much of the mo-
dern Chriftian rancour, as, I believe, he may be
convinced by this time, that the kingdom of Hea-
ven is not for fuch, !

I am juft returning to London, and fhall the
more impatiently expet your book’s appearance,
as I hope you will follow it ; and that I may have
as happy a month thro’ your means as L had the laft
fpring.

Iam, &c.

LETTER CVL

. April 14, 1741
YOU are every way kind to me; in your par-

tiality to what is tolerable in me ; and in your
freedom where you find me in an error.  Such, I
own, is the in[{ance given of You owg me
much friendfhip of this latter fort, having been too
profufe of the former.

I think every day a week till you come to town,
which, Mr. G. tells me. will be in the beginning
of the next month: When, I expe&, you will
contrive to be as beneficial to me as you can, by
pafling wich me as much time as you can: every

R 3 day




246 LETTERS 10 anD

day of which it will be my fault if I do not make
of fome ufe to me, as well as pleafure. This is all
I have to tell you, and, be aflured, my fincercft
efteem and affe&ion are yours.

“LETTER CVIL

Twitenham, Aug. 12, 1741,

HE general indifpofition I have to writingy
unléfs upon a belicf of the neceffity or ufe of
it, muft plead my excufe in not doing it to you. I
know it is not (Ifeel itis not) needful to repeat af-
furances of the tiue and conftant friendfhip and ef-
teem I bear you. Honeft and ingenuoys minds are
fure of each other’s; the tye is miutual and folid,
The ufe of writing letters refolves wholly into the
gratification given and received in the knowledge of
each other’s welfare : Unlefs I ever fhould be fo for~
“tunate (and a rare fortune it would be) to be able
to procure, and acquaint you of, fome real benefit
done you by my means.  But Fortunte {eldom fuffers
one difinterefted man to ferve another. *Tis too
much an infult ypon hier to let two of thofe wha
moft defpife her favours, be happy in them at the
fame time, and in the fame inftance. I with for
nothing fo much at her hands, as that fhe would
ermit fome great Perfon or other to remove you
nearer the banks of the Thames; tho’ very lately a
nobleman, whom you eftecem much more than you
know, had deftined &c.—

1 thank you heartily for your hints ; and am afraid
if T had more of them, not on this only, but on
other fubje&s, T fhould break my refolution, and
become an author anew: nay a new author, and a-
better than I yet have been ; or God forbid I fhould
go on jingling only the fame bells !

3 I have
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I have received fome chagrin at the delay of your
Degree at Oxon *,  As for mine, I will die before
I receive one, inanart I am ignorant of, ata place
where there remains any fcruple of beftowing one
on you, in a {cience of which you are fo great a
mafter. In fhort, I will be do&tor’d with you, or
not at all. I am fure, wherever honour is not con~
ferred on the deferving, there can Be none given to
the undeferving ; no more from the hands of Priefls,
than of Princes. Adieu, God give you all frue
Bleffings.

LETTER CVHL -

Sept. 20, 1741.
T is not my friendfhip, but the difcernment of
that nobleman + I mentioned, which you are to
thank for his intention toferve you. Andhis judg-
ment is fo uncontroverted, that it would really be
a pleafure to you to owe him an? thing ; inftead of
a thame, which often is the cafe in the favours of
men of that rank. Iam forry I can only with you

* This relates to an accidental affair which happened
this {ummer, in a ramble that Mr. P. and Mr. W. took
together, in which Oxford fell in their way, “where they

arted ; Mr. P. after one day's flay going weftward, and

R’ir. W. who ftaid a day after him, to vifit the dean of
C. C. returning to Londen. On this day the Vice-
chancellor, the Rev. Dr. L. fent him a meflage to his
lodgings, by a perfon of eminence in that place, with
an ufual compliment, to know if a Doétor’s degree in
Divinity would be acceptable to him ; to which fuch an
anfwer was returned as fo civil a meflage deferved.
About this time, Mr, Pope had the fame ofter made him
of a Dottor’s degree in I}:Zw. And to the iflue of that
urafed and unfought compliment thefe wosds allude.

4 Lord Chefterhicld, y

R 4 well,
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well, and not do myfelf honour in doing you any
good. But I comfort myfelf when I'reflet, few
men could make you happicr, none more deferving
than you have made yourfelf. ]
1don’t know how I have been betray’d into a pa-
ragraph of thiskind. I ask your pardon, tho’ it bo
truth, for faying fo much.—— - Y
_If T can prevail on myfelf to compleat * the Dun- -
ciad, it will be publifhed at the fame time with a
general edition of all my Verfes (for Poems I will
not call them) and, I hope, your Fricndthip to me
will be then as well known, as my being an Au-
thor ; and go down together to Pofterity. I mean
to as much of Pofterity as poor moderns can reach
to; where the Commentator (as ufual) will lend 2
crutch to the weak Poet to help him to limp a little
further, than he could on his own feet. We fhall
take our degree tegether in fame, whatever we do
at the Univerfity : And I tell you once more+, I
will not have it there without you,~——

LETTER CIX.

Bath, Nov. 12, 1747.

Am always naturally fparing of my letters to my
I Friends; for a reafon I think 2 great one; that
it is needlefs after experience, to repeat aflurances
of Friendfhip; and no lefs irkfome to be fearching

¥ e had then communicated his intention to the Edi-
tor, of addinga fourth book to it.

+ This was occafioned by the editor’s requefting him
not to flight the honour ready to be done him.by the
Ubpiverfity : and efpecially, not to decline it on the Edi-
tor’s account, who had no reafon to think the affront
done him the a& of that illuftrious body, but the con-
rivance of two or three particulars.

for
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for words, toexprefs it over and over. But I have
more calls than one for this lecter.  Firft, toexprefs
a fatisfattion at your refolution not to keep up the
ball of difpute with Dr. M. tho’, I am fatisfied, you
could have done it; and to tell you that Mr. L. is
pleafed at it too, who writes me word upon this
occafion, that he muft infinitely efteem a Divine,
and an Author who loves Peace better than Vi€tory.
Secondly, T am to recommend to you as an author,
a bookfeller in the room of the honeft one you have
loft, Mr. G. and I know none who is fo worthy,
and hasfo good a title in that character to fucceed him
as Mr. Knapton. But my third motive of now
troubling you is my own proper intereft and plea-
fure. I'am here in more leifure than I can poffibly
enjoy even in my own houfe, vaare literis, It is
at this place, that your exhortations may be moft
effetual, to make me refume the ftudies I have al-
moft laid afide, by perpetual avocations and diflipa-
tions, If it were pralticable for you to pafs a month
or fix wecks from home, it is here Icould with to
be withyou: And if you would attend tothe continu-
ation of your own noble work, or unbend to the idle
gmufement of commenting upon a poet, who has
no other merit, than that of aiminy by his moral
ftrokes to merit fome regard from fuch men as ad-
vance Truth and Virtue in a more effetual way ;
in either cafe, this place and this houfe would be an
inviolable afylum to you, fiom all you would defire
to avoid, in fo public a fcene as Bath. The wor-
thy man, who is the mafter of it, invites you in the
ftrongeft terms ; and is one who would treat you
with love and veneration, rather than what the
world calls civility and regard. He is fincerer and
plainer than almoft any man now in this world,
antiguis morilus.  If the waters of the Bath may be
ferviceable to your complaints (as I belicve from
what you have told me of them) no opportunity can

ever
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ever be better. It is juft the beft feafon. We are
told the Bithop of Salifbury is expected here daily,
who, I know, is your friend: atleaft, thougha
bifhop, is too much a man of learning to be your
encmy. You fee I omit nothing to add to the
weight in the balance, in which, however, I will
, mot think myfelf light, fince I have known your
partiality.  You will want no fervant here. Your
room will be next to mine, and one man will ferve
us. Here is a Library and a Gallery ninety feet
long to walk in, and a coach whenever you would
take the air with me. Mr. ALLEN tells me, you
might on horefeback be here inthree days ; it is lefs
than 100 miles from Newarke, the road through
Leicefter, Stow in the Wolde in Gloucefterfhire,
and Cirencefter by Lord Bathurft’s. I could en-
gage to carry you to London from hence, and [

would accommodate my time and journey to your .

conveniency.
Is all this a dream ? or can you make it a reality ?
can you give ear to me ? 3
Audiftin’ 2 an me ludit amabilis
Infania ?
Dear Sir, adicu; and give me a linc to Mr. Allen’s
at Bath. God preferve you ever,

LETTER CX
Nov. 22, 1741,
YOurs is very full and very kind, it is a friendly

and fatisfaGtory anfwer, and all I can defire.

Do but inftantly fulfil it.—Only I hope -this will
find you before you fet out. For I think (on. all
confiderations) your beft waywill be to take Lon-
don in your way. It will fecure you from accidents
of weather to travel in the coach, both thither,f and
rom
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from thence hither. , But in particular, I think
you fhould take fome care as to Mr. G’s executors.
And Iam of opinion, ne man will be more fervice-
able in fettling any fuch accounts than Mr. Knap-
ton, who fo well knows the trade, and is of fo ac~
knowledged a creditinit. If you can ftay buta
few days there, I fhould be glad; tho’ I would not
have you omit any neceffary thing to yourfelf. I
with too you would juft fge * * *, tho’ when you
have pafs'd a month here, it will be time enough,
for all we have to do in town, and they will be lefs
bufy, probably, than juft before the Seffions opens,
to think of men of letters,

When you are in London I beg 4 line from you,
in which pray tell us what day you fhall arrive at
Bath by the coach, that we may fend to meet you,
and bripg you hither.

You will owe me a real obligztian by being made
acquainted with the mafter of this houfe; and by
tharing with me, what I think one of the chief fa-
tisfactions of my life, his Friendthip. But whether
I fhall owe you any in contributing to make me a
feribler again *, I know not.

LETTER CXL

April23, 1742.
Y letters are fo fhort, partly becaufe I could
by no length of ewritings (not even by fuch
as lawyers write) convey to you more than you have
already of my heart and c¢fteem 5 aud partly becaufe

* He had concerted the plan of the fourth book of
the Dunciad with the Editor the fummer before; and
had now written a great partof it ; which he was willing
the Editor fhould fee,

T want
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I want time and eyes. I can’t fufficiently tell you
both my pleafure and my gratefulnefs, in and for
your two laft letters, which {hew your zeal fo ftrong
for that piece of my idlencfs, which was literally
written only to keep ¢ from fleeping in a dull win-
ter, and perhaps to make others fleep unlefs awak-
ened by my Commentator; no uncommon cafe
among the learned. Iam every day in expeétation
of Lord Bolingbroke’s arrival; with whom I fhall
feize all the hours I can; for his flay (I fear by
what he writes) will be very fhort.——1I do not
think it impoffible but he may go to Bath for afew
wecks, to fee (if he be then alive, as yet heis) his
old fervant——In that cafe I think to go with him,
and-if it fhould be at a feafon when the waters are
beneficial (which agree particularly with him too)
would it be an impoflibility to meet youat Mr. Al-
len’s? whofe houfe, you know, and heart are

ours. Tho’ this is a mere chance, I thould not

e forry you faw fo great a genius, tho’ he and you
were never to meet again.—Adieu. The world is
not what 1 with it; but I will not repent being in it
while two or three live.

Iam, &c.

LETTER CXII

Bath, Nov. 27, 1742,
HIS will thew you I am ftill with our friend,
I but itis the laft day ; and I would rather you
heard of me pleafed, as I yetam, than chagrin’d as
I1hall be in a few hours. We are both pretty well,
I wifh you had been more explicite if your leg bg
quite well. You fay no more than that you got
home well. I expect a more particular account of
you when you have repofed yourfelf a while at your
own
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own fire-fide. I fhall inquire as foon as T am in
London, which of my friends have feen you?
There are two or three who knew how to value
you: I with I was as fure they would fludy to ferve
you.—A projeé has arifen in my head to make you,
in fome meafure, the Editor of this new edition of
the Dunciad *,“if you have no fcruple of owning
fome of the graver notes, which are now added +
to thofe of Dr. Arbuthnot. I mean it is a kind of
prelude, or advertifement to the public, of your
Commentaries on the £fays on Man, and on Cri-
ticifm, which | propofe to print next in another vo-
lume proportioned to this. I only doubt whether
an avowal of thefe notes to fo ludicrous a poem be
fuitable to a charaéer fo eftablithed as yours for
more ferious ftudies. It was a fudden thought fince
we parted ; and I would have you treat itas no
more ; and tell me if it is not better to be fupprefs’d ;
freely and friendlily. I have a particular reafon to
make you intereft yourfelf in me and my writings.
It will caufe both them and me to make the better
figure to pofterity. A very mediocre poet, one
Drayton, is yet taken fome notice of, becaufe Sex-
‘DEN writ a few notes on onc of his poems.— P
Adicu. May every domeftic happinefs make you
unwilling to remove from home; and may every
friend, you do that kindnefs for, treat you fo as to
make you forget you are not at home.
s I am, &c.

* Thatis, of the four books complete.

+ Added in the three firft books, and diftinguithed in
this edition of his works.

LET-
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LETTER CXIIL

Dec. 28, 1743.

Have always fo many things to take kindly of
you, that Idon’t know which to begin to thank
you for. I was willing to conclude our whole ac-
count of the Dunciad, at leaft, and therefore ftaid
till it was finifhed. The encouragement you gave
me to add the fourth book firft determin’d me to do
{o; and the approbation you feem’d to give it was
what fingly determined me to print it. Since that,
your Notes and your Difcourfe in the name of Arif«
tarchus have given its laft finifhings and ornaments.
—1TIam glad you will refrefh the memory of fuch
readers as have no other faculty to be readers, efpe-
cially of fuch works as the Diwine Legation, But I
hope you will not take too much notice of another
and duller fort; thofe who become writers thro’
malice, and muft die whenever you pleafe to fhine
out in the completion of the Work: which I with
were now your only anfwer to any of them: ex-
cept you will make ufe of that fhiort and excellent
one you gave me in the {tory of the reading-glafs,
he world here grows very bufy,  About what
time is it you think of being am‘ong({ us ! My health,
I fear, will confint me, whether in town or here,
fo that I may expeét more of your company as one
good refulting out of evil.

Twrite, you know, very laconically. 1 havebut
one formula which fays every thing to a friend,
« I am yours, and beg you to centinue mine.”
Let me not be ignorant (you can prevent my being
fo of any thing, but firft and principally) of your

“health and well being; and depend on my fenfe of
all the Kindnefs over and above all the Fufiice you
fhall ever do me.

I never
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T never read a thing with more pleafure than an
additional fheet to * Jervas’s preface to DonQuixote,
Before I got over two paragraphs I cried out, Az
Erafinus aut diabolas! 1 knew you as certainly as
the  antients did the Gods by the firft pace and the
very gait. Fhave not a moment to exprefs myfelf
in, but could not omit this which delighted me fo
greatly.

My Law-fuit with L. is at an end.—Adjeu ! Be-
lieve no man can be more yours. Call me by any
title you will but a Doctor of Oxford; Sit tibi cura
mei, fit tibi cara tui. :

'LET TER CXIV. !

Jan. 18, 1742,

AM forced to grow every day more laconic

in my letters, for my eyefight grows every day
fhorter and dimmer. Forgive me then that I an-
fwer you fummarily. I can even lefs bear an equal
part in a correfpondence than in a converfation
with you. But be affured once for all, the more I
read of you, as the more I hear from you, the bet-
ter I am inftructed and pleafed. And this misfor-
tune of my own dulnefs, and my own abfence,
only quickens my ardent wifh that fome good for-
tune would draw you nearer, and enable me to en-
joy both, for a greater part of our lives in this
neighbourhood 3 and in fuch a fituation, as might
make more beneficial friends, than I, efteem and
enjoy you equally —I have again heard from Lord
* * and another hand, that the Lord + 1 writ to |
you of, declares an intention to ferve you. My

* On the origine of the books of Chivalry.
+Lord G. g

¥ anfwer
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anfwer (which they related to him) was, that he
would be fure of your acquainitance for life, if
once he ferved, or obliged you; but that, I was
certain, you would never trouble him with your
expellation, tho” he would never get rid of your
gratitude.—Dear Sir, adieu, and let me be fome-
times certified of your health. My own is as ufual ;
and my affeGtion the fame, always yours.

133 i e G 0 5 Y

Twitenham, March 24, 1742,
I WRITE toyou amongft the very few I now

defire to bave my Friends, merely, 8¢ valeas,
valec. *Tisin effet all T fay: but it is very lite-
ral]y true, for | place all that makes my life defira-
ble in their welfare. I may truly affirm, that va-
nity or intereft have not the leaft fhare in any
friendfhip I have ; or caufe me now to cultivate
that of any one man by any one letter. But if
any motive fhould draw me to flatter a great man,
it would be to fave the friend I would have him
ferve from doing it.  Rather than lay a deferving
perfon under the neceffity of it, I would hazard my
own charaer and keep his in dignity. Tho’, in
truth, I live in a time when no mealures of con-
duét influence the fuccefs of one’s applications, and
the beft thing to truft to is chance and oppartunity.
I only meant to tell you, I'am wholly yours,
how few words fo ever I make of it.—A greater
pleafure to me is, that I chanced to make Mr. Allen
fo, who is not only worth more than — intrinfical-
ly; but, I forefee, will be effeltually more a coin~
fort and glory to you every year you live. My con-
fidence in any man lefs truly great than an honeft
oze is but fmall.

I have
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" I have lived much by myfelf of late; partly thro’
ill health; and partly to amufé myfelf with little im-
provemerts in my garden and houfe, to which pof
fibly T fhall (if I live) be foon more confined:
When the Dunciad may be publithed I know not.
I am more defirous of cartying on the beft, that is
your edition of the reft of the Epi/fles and Effay on
Criticifm, &c. I'know it is'there I fhall be feen
moft to advantage. “But I infit on one condition,
that you never think of this when you can employ
yourfelf in finifhing that noble work of the Divine
Legation (which is what, above all, #terum iterum-
gue monebs) or any other ufeful fcheme of your own.
It would be a fatisfation to me at prefent only to
hear that you have fupported your health among
thefe epidemical diforders, which, tho’ not mortal
to any of my friends, have afflicted almoft every
one.

LETTER CXVL

June s.

WISH that, inftead of writing to you oncein
two months, I could do you fome fervice as
often; for I am arrived to an age when Iam as
fparing of words as moft old men are of money,
though I daily find lefs occafion for any. But I
live in a time when benefits are not in the power
of an honeft man to beftow; nor indeed of an
honeft man to receive, confidering on what termg
they are generally to be had. It is certain yoy
have a full right to any I could do you, who not
only monthly, but weekly of late, have l6aded me
with favours of that kind, which are moft accept-
able to veteran Authors ; thofe garlands. which a
Vor. IX. S Com-
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Commentator .weaves to hang about his Poet, and
which are; flowers both.of his own gathering and:
painting toa; not bloffoms fpringing from the dry:
Author. - - d

It s very unreafonable after this; to give you a
fecond trouble in- revifing the * £/fay on Homer.
Bug | look upon you as one {fworn to fuffer no er-
rors in mieé and tho’ the. common way with a
Commentator be to ereft them into beauties, the
bett office of a Critic is to correét and amend them,
I'here being 2 new edition coming out of Homer,
Lawould willingly. render it a little lefs defeive,
and the bookfeller will not allow me time to do fo
my#elf. :
- Lord B. returns to!France very fpeedily; and it
ispoflible I may go for:three weeks or a month to.
-Mr. Allen’s/in the fummer ; of which I will not
fail to advertife you, if it fuits your conveniency to
be there and drink the waters more beneficially.

Forgive my fcribling fo haftily and fo ill. My
cyes are at leaft as bad as my head : and it is with
my heart only that I can pretend to be, to any real
purpofe,

Your, &¢.-

"LETTER CXVIL

: A July 18.
X7 OU may well expe letters from me of
Y thanks: but the kind attention you fhew to
every thing that concerns me is fo manifeft, and fo
repeated, that you cannot but tell yourfelf how ne-
ceffarily L muft pay them in my heart, which makes

-. * The Editor did revife and corret it as it now ftands
in the laf edition.:. -
A it
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it almoft impertinent to fay fo. , Your alterations
to the Preface and Eflay * are juft; and none more
obliging to me than where you prove your con-
cern, that my notions in my firft writings fhould
not be repugnant to thofe in my laft. And you
will have the charity to think, when I was then in
an error, it was not fo miuch that I thought wrong
or perverfely, as that I had not theught fufficiently.
What I could corre& in the diffipated life:l’ am
forced to lead here, I have: and fome there are
which fill want your help to ‘be made as they
thould be.—Mr. Allen depends on you at the end
of the next month or.in Se¢ptember, and I will join
him as foon asI can return from the other party.
I believe not till: September. at. fooneft.—You will
pardon me (dear Sir) for writing.to you but juft
like an attorney or agent. ;I am more concern’d
for your Finances + than your Fame 5 becaufe the
firft, I fear, you will never be concerned about
yourfelf ; the fecond is fecure to you already, and
(whether you will or not) will follow you.

I have never faid jone word to you_of the pub-
lic. I have known the greater world too long to be
very fanguine. ; But accidents and_ occafions may
do what Virtue would not; and God fend the
may! Adieu. Whatever becomes of public Vir-
tue, let us prefetve 'our own poor fhare of the pri-
vate. Be aflured, 'if’ I have any, 1am with atrue
fenfe-of your merit and friendfhip, &ec. ' -

* PrekP 1o his Hoffier's THd.
1+ Hisdebt from'the Exccutor of Mr. G.
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LETTER CXVIL

o&. 7.

Heartily thank you for yours, from which I
I learn’d your fafe arrival. “And:that you found
ajl yours in bealth, was a kind addition to the ac+
count; as I truly am interefted in whatever is,
and. deferves to be dear to you, and to make a part
of your happinefs. I have many reafons and ex-
periences ‘to convince me, how much you with
bealth to ‘me, as well as long life to my  writings.
Cbuld you make as-much a better man of me as
you can make a better author, I were fecure of:
Immortality both' here'and hereafter by your means.
The Dunciad Dhave ordeted to be advertifed in’
quarto.  Pray order as'many of them as you will
and know that whatever is mine is yours.

-Cui 28 ST EL PP E! RGCRTXE

’ s Jan. 12, 1743. .

. N unwillingnefs to write nothing to you,-

% whom. I refpedt ; and worfe than nothing
(which,would afflict you) to.ope :who: withes me-
fo well, has hitherto kept me filent., Of the Pub-
lic I can tell you nothing worthy the refleCtion of a
reafonable man; and of myfelf: only an account
that would give you pain; for my afthma has in-
creafed every week fince you laft heard from me, to
the degree of confining me totally to the fire-fide ;
fo that I have hardly feen any of my friends but
two, who happen to be divided from the world as
miichiad myfelf, and arc conftantly retired at B;u-
terfea.
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terfea. ‘There I have paft moft of my time, and
often wifh’d you-of the company, as the beft I
know to make me not regret the lofs of all others,
and to prepare me for a nobler fcene than any
mortal greatnefs can open to us. , I fear by the ac-
count you gave me of the time you defign to come
this way, one of them (whom I much wifh you
had a glympfe of) will be gone again, unlefs you
pafs fome weeks in London before Mr. Allen ar~
rives there in March, "My prefent indifpofition
takes up almotft all my hours, to rendér a_ very few
of them fupportable: yet I go on foftly to prepare
the great edition of my Things with {our Notes,
and as faft as I receive any from you, I add others
in order.—

I am told the Laurcat is going to publith a very
abufive pamphlet. That is all I can defire; itis
enough, if it' be abufive and if it be his. He
threatens you ; but, I think, you will not fear or
love him fo much as to anfwer him, though you
have anfwered one or two as dull. He will be more
to me than a dofe of hartthorn: and as a ftink re-
vives one who has been opprefled with perfumes, his
railing will cure me of a courfe of flatteries. >

I am much more concerned to hear that fome of
your Clergy are offerided at a verfe or two of mine *,
becaufe I have a refpect for sour Clergy, (though
the verfes are harder upon ours.) But if they do
not blame jyou for. 'defending thofe verfes, I' will
wrap myfelf up in the layman’s cloak, and fleep
under your thicld.

I am forry to find by a letter two pofts fince from
Mr. Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all
remains of his indifpofition, nor Mrs. Allen quite
well.  Don’t be difcouraged from telling me how
you dre: for no man is more yours than, &c.

* Ver. 355 to 358. fecond book of the Dunciad.
SH3 LET-
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LETTER CXX.

F T was not athamed to be fo behind band with

you, that I can never pretend to fetch it up
(any more than I could in my prefent flate, to
overtake you in a race) I 'would particularize which
of your letters I fhould have anfwered firft, It muft
fuffice to fay I have received them all; and what-
ever very little refpites I have had, from the daily
care of my malady, have been employed in revi-
{ing the papers o7 the ufe of Riches, which 1 would
have ready for your laft revife, againft you come ta
town, that they may be begun with while you are
here.—1 own, the late encroachments upon my
conftitution make me willing to fee the end of all
further care about me or my works. I would reft
for the one, in a full refignation of my Being to be
difpoled of by the Father of all mercy ; and for the
other (though indeed a trifle, yet a trifle may be
fome example) I would commit them to the can-
dour of a fenfible and refleting judge, rather than
to the malice of every ﬂlort—l%ght-.:d and malevo-
lent critic, or inadvertent and cenforious reader.
And no hand can fet them in fo good a light, or fo
well turn their beft fide to the day as your own.
‘This obliges me to confefs I have for fome months
thought myfelf going, and that not flowly, down
the hill. The rather 2s every attempt of the phy-
ficians, and ftill, the laft medicines more forceable
in their nature, have utterly fail'd to ferve me. I
was at laft, about feven days ago, taken with fo
violent a fit at Batterfea, that my friends Lord M.
and Lord B. fent for prefent help to the furgeon ;
whofe bleeding me, I am perfuaded, faved my life,
by the inflantaneous effe¢t it had; and which has
continued fo much to amend me, that I have pals’d
five days without oppreflion, and recovered, wha;
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I have three months wanted, fome degree of expec+
toration, and fome hours together of fleep. .Iam
now got to Twitenham, to try if the air will not
take fome part in reviving me, if’I can’avoid colds;
and between.that place and Batterfea with my Lord
B. I will pafs what I have of life, while he 'ftays
{which I can tell you, to my great fatisfaction, will
be this fortnight or three weeks yet.) . What if you
came before Mr. Allen, and ftaid till then, inftead
of poftponing your journey longer? Pray, if you
write, juft tell him how ill T have been, or I had
wrote again to him: But that I will do, the firft
day 1 find myfelf alone with pen, ink, and paper,
which I can hardly be even here, or in any {pirits
yet to hold a pen. You fee I fay nothing, and
yet this writing is labour to me.

Iam, &c.

LETTER CXXL

April 1744,

AM forry to meet you with fo bad an account

of myfelf, who fhould otherwife with joy have
flown to the interview. I am too ill to be in'town ;
and within this week fo much worfe, as to make
:_ny}jloumey thither, at prefent, impracticable, even
if there was no Proclamation in my way. I left
the Town in a decent compliance to that ; but this
additional prohibition from the higheft of all pow-
ers | muft bow to without murmuring. I with to
fee you here. Mr. Allen comes not till the 16th,
and you will probably chufe to be in town chiefly
while he is there. T received yours juft now, and
T'writ to hinder—from printing_ the Comment on

S 4 the
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the UJz of Riches too haftily, fince what you write
me, intending to have forwarded it dtherwife, that
you might revife it during your ftay. Indeed my
prefent weaknefs will make me lefs and lefs capable
of any thing. I hope at leaft, now at firft, to fee
you for a day or two here at Twuenham, ‘and con+
cert meafures how to enjoy for the future what ]
can of your friendfhip ¥,

.Iam,. &ec.

* He died May 30. following.

[N. B. The Originals, with which thefe letters bave
been collated by the Bookfeller, are now in bis bands.)
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T H E
LAST WILL and TESTAMENT

A O F
ALEXANDER POPE, Efg;

N THENAMEOF GOD, AMEN.

"I 'Alexander Pope, of Twickenham, in the
county of Middlefex, make this my laft Will and
Teftament. - [ refign my Soul to its Creator in all
humble hope of its future happinefs, as in the dif-
pofal of a Being infinitely good. As to my Body,
my will is, that it be buried near the monument of
my dear Parents at Twickenham, with thc addi-
tion, after the words filius fecit—of thefe only, et
Sibi 2 Qui obiit .anno 17-—etatis—and that it be
earried to the grave by fix of the pooreft men of
the parifh, to cach of whom I order a {uit of grey
coarfe cloth, as mourning, If I happen to die at
any inconvenient diftance, let the fame be done in
any other parith, and the Infcription be added on
the monument at Twickenham., 1 hereby make
and appoint my particular friends, Allen lord Ba-
thurft, Hugh earl of Marchmont, the honourable
William Murray his Majefty’s folicitor general, and
George Arbuthnot, of the court of Exchequer,
Efq. the furvivors or furviver of them, Exscutors
of this my laft Will and Teftament,

But
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But all the manufcript and unprinted papers which
I thatl leave at my deceafe, "1 defire may be delivered
to my notle Friend, Henry St. John, lord Boling-
broke, to whofe fole care and judgment I commit
them, cither. to be preferved or deftroyed; or, in
cafe he fhall not furvive me, to the abovefaid Earl
of Marchmont. ‘Thefe, who in the courfe of my
Life have done me all other good offices, will not
refufe me this laft after my Death: I leave them
therefore this trouble, as a mark of my truft and
friendthips only defiring them each to accept of
fome fmall memarial of me: That my lord Boling-
broke will add to his library all the volumes of my
‘Works and Tranflations of Homer, bound in red”
morocco, and the eleven volumes of thofe of Eraf-
mus: That my lord Marchmont will take the large
paper edition of Thuanus, by Buckley, and that
portrait of lord Bolingbroke, by Richardfon, which
he fhall prefer: That my lord Bathurft will find a
place for the three ftatues of the Hercules of Fur-
nefe, the Venus of Medicis, and the Apollo in
chiaro ofcuro, done by Kneller: That Mr. Murray
will accept of the marble head of Homer, by Ber-
nini; and of Sir Ifaac Newton, by Guelfi: &nd
that Mr. Arbuthnot will take the Watch I coin-
monly wore, which the King of Sardinia gave to
the late Earl of Peterborow, and he to me on his
death-bed ; together with onc of the piftures of
Lord Bolingbroke.

Item, I defire Mr. Lyttleton to accept of the
bufts of Spencer, Shakefpear, Milton, and Dryden,
in marble, which his royal mafter the prince was
pleafed to give me. I give and devife my library
of printed books to Ralph Allen of Widcombe, Efq.
and to the Reverend Mr. William Warburton, or
to the furvivor of them (when thofe belonging to
Lord Bolingbroke are taken out, and when Mrs.

Martha



or Mr. POPE. 269

Martha Blount has chofen Threefcore out of the
number,) Ialfo give and bequeath to the faid. Mr.
Warburton the property of all fuch of my Works.
already printed, as he hath written, or fhall write
Commentaries or Notes upon, and which I have
not otherwife difpofed of, or alienated ; and all the
prafits which fhall arife after my death from fuch
editions as he fhall publith without future altera-
tions.

. Item, In cafe Ralph Allen, Efg. abovefaid fhall
furvive me, I order my Executors to pay him the
fum of One hundred and fifty pounds, being, to
the beft of my calculation, the account of what I
have received.from him; partly for my own, and
partly for charitable ufes. If he refufe to take this
himfelf, I'defire him to employ it in a way, I am
perfuaded, he will not.diflike, to the benefit of the
Bath hofpital.

I give and devife to my fifter-in-law, Mrs. Mag-
dalen Racket, the fum of Three hundred pounds ;
and to her fons, Henry, and Robert Racket, One
hundred pounds each. I alfo: releafe, and give to
her all my right and intereft in. and upon a bond of
Five hundref pounds due to me from her fon Mi-
chael. T alfo give her the family pictures of my
Father, Mother, and Aunts, and the diamond. ring
my Mother wore, and her golden watch. I give
to Erafmus. Lewis, Gilbert Weft, Sir Clement Cot-
terell, William Rallinfon, Nathaniel Hook, Efgrs.
and to Mrs, Anne Arbuthnot, to each the fum of
Five pounds,. to be laid out in a ring, or any me-
morial of me; and to my fervant, John Searl, who
has faithfully and ably ferved me many years, Igive
and devife the fum of One hundred pounds over and
abave a year’s wages to himfelf, and his wife ; and
to the Poor of the parith of Twickenham, Twenty
pounds, to be divided among them by the faid John

() Seal:

>
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Searl: And it is my Will, if the faid John Searl
die before me, that the faid fum of One hundred
pounds go to his wife or children.

_ Item, I give and devife to Mrs. Martha Blount,
ounger daughter of Mrs. Martha Blount, late of
Welbeck-Street, Cavendifh-Square, the . fum of
One thoufand pounds immediately on my deceafe :
4nd alt the furniture of my grotto, urns in my gar-
den, houfhold zoods, chattels, plate, or whatever is
not otherwife difpofed ofin this my Will, I give and
devife to the faid Mrs. Martha Blount, out of a fin-
cere regard, and long friendthip for her. And it is
my will, that my abovefaid Executors, the furvi-
vors or {urvivor of them, fhall take an account of
all my eftate, money, or bonds, &c. and, after
paying my debts and legacies, fhall place out all
the refidue upoen government, or other fecurities,
according to their befl judgment ;. and pay the pro-
duce thereof, half-yearly, to the faid Mrs. Martha
Blount, during her natural life: And after her de-
ceafe, I give the fum of One thoufand pounds to
Mrs. Magdalen Racket, and her fons Robert,
Henry, and John, to be divided equally among
them, or to the furvivors or furvivor of them ; and
after the deceafe of the faid Mrs. Martha Blount, I
give the fum of Two hundred pounds to the above-
f2id Gilbert Weft; Two hundred to Mr. George
Arbuthnot ; Two hundred to his fifter, Mrs. Anne
Arbuthnot 3 and One hundred to my fervant, John
Searl, to which foever of thefe fhall be then living:
And all the refidue and remainder to be confidered

as undifpofed of, and go to my next of kin.
This is my lat Will and Teftament, written
with my own Hand, and fcaled with my Seal,
this
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this Twelfth day of December, in the year of
our Lord, One thoufand, feven hundred and forty-
three, k

ALEX.POPE,

Signed, Sealed, and Declared
by the Teftator, as his laft
Will and Teftament, in
Prefence of us,
RabpNoR.
StepHEN HaLes, Minifter of Teddington.
Josepn Spence, Profeffor of Hiftory in the Uni.
verfity of Oxford. ;
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